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HYMN CoxL. 


BOVE yon Score guy 
He reigns exalted high, 
Whom Men did -crucify, - 
Reject, revile, and ſcorn; 
The Everlaſting came, 
To take my Guilt. and ra 
While Angels did protlaim © © 
The Lord a Savicur born.” W 


2 In Meditation met, 1 * ; 
The Word of Life 1 eat, * . 
And kiſs Immanuel's GWV“ 
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395 
For all his tender Ln 9 
- Aftoniſh'd met cow. .. 
That He, my God, ſhould * 
For ſuch a Wretch as L | EY 
And ſtill ſo gracious prove. * 


3 Here Nature's Light muſt end, 
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Which ne'er can comprehend 
Why Jeſus, my dear Friend, D 

- _ . Such Favour ſhews to me; | 
He does the Truth unfold, 1 
Which Man could ne'er have told, : 

„That He to Death was fold, _ H. 

That I might happy be. 

2 The eternal God would bleed, | 1 
That he his Sheep might feed, - 
And alſo intercede, |. er 

As their High · Prieſt and Head = 

To Him 1 freely go, | ; 
None elſe can love me: fo,  _. | 

As He whoſe Blood did flow, 3 Ye 

And for fn Sins was ond. Wo "4 

7 287 i In N 
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Lamb goes forth, and bears the Guilh O f 
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Moſt patiently by bis Blood fpilt * * 

To pay for ey'ry Debtor; | 

Sickneſs and Toil he on him took, 

Went freely to the Sanger Boar, 
All Comfort he refuſed ; 5 

He underwent Reproach ha ns,” 


Death on the Crols, and Stripes . | Bf 


And ſaid, I gladly Re te. it. 


2 This Lamb is evn the mighty God, 
Of all our Souls the Maker; 
Him in our Need his Father wou'd | 
Let be of 'Fleſh Partaker: er 
He ſaid, My Child go take in Hand- 
The Sinners Cauſe, Who doomed ſtand 
- Fv'n by Thee to Chaſtiſement, 
Chaſtiſement ſore, and Anger great; 
In thy own Perſon them free fet, - 
By Bleeding, and Death's Torment. 


3 Yes, Father! yes, with all my Heart, 
It is my Satisfaction; 
In all Things I am as Thou art, 
With thy Word joins my Action. 
O wondrous Love! O Love's great Might! 
Thou reacheſt farther than Man's Sight, 
Forceſt from God his Treaſure : ' 
O faithful Love! Thou'rt ſtrong and fierce, 
Thou ftretcheft Him upon a Herſe, 
Om? had Life and Death at Pleaſure. 
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14 Thou bruiſeſt him on Crofs's Beam, Sh; 
With Nails and Spear driven thro' him; 7 
Thou flaughter'ſt him juſt as a Lamb, ax 
Makeſt Heart and Veins both flowing; 7 Th 
The Heart with Sighs, the Veins with Juice | 


| Which they fo plentiful produce, In 
ff  Ev'n Blood as red as Purple. 1 
O ſweeteſt Lamb! what can I do, In 
| ] Due Gratitude to Thee to ſhew. An 
| | For all thy Smart and Trouble! x 
; : . x "a | n 
s Whilſt I live here, I never ſhall In 
1 Forget thy Grace amazing; 5 
1 Our Love hall be reciprocal, 
14 I alſo Thee embracing. 8 Wh 
| My Heart's Light Thou ſhalt be always, | 
| And when it brea4#s once (as one ſays) Wh 
- = Thou'lt be my Heart thenceforward. 1 
. I will to Thee, my Head and Crown! Ane 
Myſelf, as evermore thy own, _ I fi 
ö Reſign with Love moſt i ward. FT Fo 
6 My Song in thy great Lovelineſs And 
Both Night and Day ſhall center; U 
I u midſt all Wants and Feebleneſs 454 
Glad in thy Service venture? ; T 
My Life's whole Stream ſhall flow for Thee Th 
With Thankfulneſs perpetual'y, 5 
1 In ſhewing forth thy Praiſes: 


And all what thou haſt done for me, 
| HEE L 4 5 J Shall Whe 


. Oolietion of Hvuus. 40 
Shall, d as it can poſſibly,” 1 | | | 
/ Sink re Heart's Recelſes. 


7 That will true Comfort to me viel, 

In all my Circumſtances : . 

In Combat it ſhall-prove.my. Shield, 
In Grief, what 5 diſpenſes: 2 

In happy Hours, the ſecret Sweet; 

And when I oath all other Meat, 4 
This Manna ſhall ſupport me: 

In Thirſt it ſhall my Well: ſpring Va 

In Solitude my Company, 
At Home, and on my Journey. 


What hurts me now the Sting of Death ? 
Thy Blood my Life remaineth ; ah” 
When by the Sun I'm ſeorchig, this . 
Something which ſhades and ſcreeneth; \li| Wil 
And when Soul's Pain doth. ſeize my Breaſt, LE] 
I find with Thee a Couch and Reſt, 1181 
As on their Beds fick People ; 
Thou art, when Storms of Trials. blow, 
And toſs my Veſſel to and fro, | 
My Anchor too and Cable. © 


0 And when at laſt with Chearfulneſs | 

. The glorious Hall I enter 
Thy Blood hall of my Weddftig: Dreſ. 
Be then the on'y Splendor; r: 
It will be for my Head the Crown, 
Ve ſtanding at the Father's Throne, 
5 33 ; Wios | 
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And nursd me up, my Lamb, for Thee, 


4 Colleftion ＋ Hy! runs. 


Who's God of all the Churches. 
Then will the Mother, who bare me, 


Freſent me as thy Purchaſe. 


Fe come ſweet! 
To thy ſo pierced Side, 


ccxlII. 


* 


And evermore remind me, 


That thou for me haſt dy'd. 


2 1 beg to hear thy Spirit 


Oft that for ever preach ; 
That thy Love, Blood, and Merit 
May me Obedience teach ; 


3 That I by tach Occaſion 
| . 
Thou 


yet more faithful prove; 
now'ſt that my Salvation 


Is certain thro thy Love. 


4 What's paſt Thou haſt forgiven, 


J will forget it too, 5 
And forward run to Heaven, Re Pe 
Where, I can better view. 


« Thy lovely Wounds ſo bleeding, 


Thou know'ſt they're my Delight, 
All Sweetneſs far exceeding; | 


1 TY are in 25 1 5 | 


bind me 


The Bl 


Is like 


After t 
Which 
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And ſu 
Out of 


$0 may 
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0 that my Eyes might exeerr,ĩe Wb 
In this World's Vale of Tears, 


But look on Thee, and never 
Be preſs d with needleſs Fears. 


feel Thou'lt not forſake me, 
Tho' I am much to blame; 

O from this Moment take me 
To Thee, juſt as I am. 


Again I here preſent me 
To Thee! Thou'lt not refuſe, 


Nor ſhall it e er repent me, 
That ſuch Lord me did chuſe, 


cexlIII. 


N Heart dipp d i in che Lamb's moſt 
precious Blood, 
ls like a Bee, that's hung'ring after Food ; 


After the Food in her red Roſe fo ſweet,⁵ 
Which ſhe in one YE. thouſand Times does J 
greet: = 


7 


and ſucks the Honey FR beten he goes, 
Out of each Hole of her ſo lovely Roſe. 


So may I ſuck from ev Ty Pierced Hole, „ 
The Blood, which Life 1 = Rupert to Fl and 
| Soul, | 
= HR 
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5 »Till Blood does cover me, and overflow, 
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; Coal 


That Blood, which makes the coldeſt Hear By t! 
to glow. i 3 

6 I many a Time bis pow” "ful Blood hay The 
al felt, | 
So that my Heart did even break and melt. * 


7 Now would I deeper fink into each Woundfiſ] Sin's 
Till I in Soul and Body be quite ſound. 


8 1 will fit there, where Blood did trick! Auf. 
down Wit! 
From Hands and Feet, and Side, and fron Tho, 
the Crown: Blinc 
9 I'll twiſt and twine around the Croſs's Wood With 
Till I am loſt in we Lamb's Death and Spea 
a Bee ba 
_ CCXLIV. * 
. A Nointed Prieſt! thy Heart 
To bleſs is ever bent ; 
Thy ſacred Death's Intent 


Let not one Soul refiſtz 
Send out thy quiekꝰ' ning Flame, 
And let thy Blood, O Lamb! - 
Each Heart go thro”, inſpire 

With Love's all- melting Fire. 


4 
. 


; Could the poor Souls this Truth 
By thy Light clearly ſee, 
8 Thou rt no Man's Enemy, 


"Nl Then to thy Croſs they'd preſs, 
And claim their Happineſs, 
So would thy ſprinkling Blood 
Sin's Ruin ſoon make good. 


122 


What's here then to be done? 
Earneſt thy Children all _ 
With one Voice on Thee call, 
Thou wonder-working Man . 
Blind Eyes, anointed oer 
With Salve, to Sight reſtore, 
Speak Eppbatha in th' Ear, 
And then Thyſelf make clear. 


| Make known how thou, true God, 
As our atoning Lamb, | 
Haſt born our Guilt and Ric 
And all our Debts are paid; 
So that the Sinners-Race 
Are all and each in Grace, 
Since Thou haſt born their Grief, 
And bled'ſt for their Relief. 


0 Lamb's moſt precious Blood ! 


lc 


“Since each one coſt Thee Blood * 


Oerflow thy own bleſt Ground, 
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a ths 2 9 
e M Colon of HMR 
Woo on Ns. 


Then wil thoſe Fruits abound, 
Which ſpring from Faith in Thee. 
Who, can deſcribe thofe* Days ? _ 
Each Soul Will fpeak cy Praiſe, gw 

And thro thy Death and Pain, a 
In Bleſſedneſs remain. | Haha 


6 Beloved Sinners, ee 

Our Saviour's Vearnings view, 
Sec how he's griev'd for you! 
Who yet diſtruſts his Love, 
See how his Face is marr'd! 
With bloody Sweat beſmear'd. 

Fark how He cries diftreſs'd, 
When toiling for your Reſt! 


27 The Witneſs Cloud too ſee! 
Which now the Earth o'erſpreads, 
Nor Toil nor Danger dreads, 
Since they're redeem'd and free; 
Theſe once were Sinners too, 
Curs'd Slaves as well as you, 
What makes them now ſo well, 


| | Is the ſweet Blood they feel. 


8 Hence joyful they confeſs, _ 
Yea glory in that Blood, 

Which on the Crols's Wood 
The Lamb fo meekly ſhed; 


A Colleſtion ＋ e. 
For Sin however great, 

This Off ' ring is compleat; _ 
Who knows it, that poor Child. 
Feels itſelf reconcil'd. 


\ To this each Soul has Right, | 
Since the whole World is free, | 
For on th' accurſed Tree, 
Th' eternal Ranſom's paid: 1 5 

Hence that free Stream of Grace 

All Men overtaken has; 

Come, come, ye Souls! now take, 
And the Lamb joyful make. 


o You deareſt People here, 
Once more intreat I wou'd, . 

Since that dear Lamb of Cen. 
Your Saviour's come ſo near, 
Bids us amongſt you rove, 
Preaching his boundleſs Love; 
Come to the ſtreaming Wounds, 
Where wondrous Life abqunds. 


1 Plunge in that. o pen'd Sea, 


od. 


: S+ % 


And waſh yous Filth away; 
Next feed and reſt a while, 


Then gird yourſelves, for Teil, 
That happy Work to do 
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Which ſprings . theſe. bleſt 1 1 
Swim there, and bathe. your Souls, 0 


* 
A 4 * 


Which Tefus . 1 6% Then 
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42 Thus happy, wiſhes you | And 2 
A Flock whoſe Grace you know, That 
And whoſe Hearts long and glow | here 
= rh you come to Reſt; _ To n 
erefore are always crying, | 
Ho! to the Woukds wie N = 4 7 
Which ſtill ſtand open wide My! 
Souls to receive and hideQ. O it 


13 Amen, how true it i? Ile 0¹ 
Thou to us all art known, Hath 


We preach. thy Death alone, El ow 
Our dear Atonement this. 55 Vea 
Repairer of our Loſs! That 
Who ſav'dſt us by thy Croſs, " WG 
Thy Bleflings without "End For f 
From Age to Age extend. Yet | 

| But 1 
ccxlv. 1 Wha 
| 8 SO is 

x River, in its $pring, ies: And 

1s. but a little Thing © It 1s 
But as it runs its Length, Each 
So does increaſe its l ke Milli 
And at my Saviour's Feet, And 


„At leaſt four Rivers meet. 


2 The mefitorious Blood, 
N from Head, lands, 50. flows, Of \ 


4 Colleftion of kene, 4 | | 


And all th onnumber'd Holes; | 

That meets at his Feet-Soles ; 

Therefore thefe bleeding Feet | 
To me are very ſweet. N * 


| And thus by lying low, 3 
[ loſe nought. And I know, 
My Happineſs is great, 
O it is quite compleat! 

He once dead, now revyiv'd, 
Hath it quite well contriv'd. 


own, and know it well, 2 
Yea I can daily feel, „ 
That one Drop of his Blood EE 
Is ſo exceeding good of 

For ſuch poor Hearts 25 mine; 

Yet Rill for more 1 Pine. 


But if all flow'd to me, 
What ſhould for others be? 
So is my Heart but ſmall, 
And cannot hold it all.” 

It is an Ocean, 


Each may drink what be ein. 


Millions of Creatures live, 5 . 

And ſwim, and drink and thrive _. > 

In the great open Sea * 

Yet is the Quantity 3 

Of Water ſtill the ſame 

And ſo 'tis with my Lamb. * 
„ - 7 Where 
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7 Where all the Flock of Grace 
Is, there have I a Place: 

Each loves to ſwim and bathe 

In his Blood's Stream by Faith; 
Which Faith is no dry Thought, 
But fills the Heart . 


8 And in this Element 

|! I am well, and content. 
it As near as poſſibly 

I To Him I've Leave to be: 
1 And even at his Feet, 
J all my Brethren meet. 


9 We love and kiſs them much; 
Sometimes his Hands we touch, 
And kiſs Him on the Mouth, 
Which was fo parch'd with Drowth ; ; 
And after all, we ſlide 

Down into his dear Side. 


10 We peaceably behave, 
Tho' all in this ſmall Cave. 
What ſay I? ſmall! O no, 
It is full large, you know: 
Yet might Room fail for all, 
2 If we were not ſo ſmall. 


11 For if we were too great, 
The Gate would be too ſtrait; 
But we are little Doves, © 
Which as his Eyes He loves, 


1 
1 
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We were once big and tall, 
But Grace has made us mall. 


12 So then this be our rig 
By Night as well as Day, 
From his Side, where we dwell, 
To ev'ry other Cel! I 
To go, and to divert 4% 
Ourſelves with Joy of Heart. 


13 My Lamb! Thee I adore, - 
That Thou a Thing ſo poor 
Haſt thine to be, 'allow'd. 
My Heart's aſham'd and bon d, 
That to my Lord and God, 

| am eſpous d“ thro? Blood. 


. 
Thouſand Times and more, | 
We will the Lamb adore 
For our Redemption free, 
Purchas'd upon the Tree; 


Which colt him ſuch exceeding Smart, 
b, when perceiv'd, breaks ev'ry Heart. 


Gladly our Hearts are bound 
To him, for we have found 1 
Eaſy his Yoke and light; IH TY 
To ſerve him Day and Night, 


* Ta. liv. 5 


* 2 
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Has Sweetneſſes which Tongue can't tell; 
Ne'er Servants lik d a Lord ſo well. 


3 The Sinner's pardon'd Sin 
Rejoiceth him within; 


He fain would ſomething do, | 
His Thankfulneſs to ſhew  * B 
To him, who wins his Heart away, Yet 
Nor thinks he once, ** 1 ſerve for Pay.” F 
4 O no! th' Atonement made, * 


Enough, enough has paid | 
For thouſand Voyages, But 


For Journeys numberleſs, E 
For Sweat, for Goods, for Life and Blood ; le, 
Already there we have our Good, C 

| | Wit] 


Where-eer I turn my Eyes, 15 
I ſee no Thought ariſe: He 
When ſhall I once be free, T 
My Service ended be!” | Wh 
J hear: Why, Fleſh ! ſo weak thy Frame, 


Since yet ſo great is Jeſu's Aim!“ * 
6 Ye S bon .. 12 
To give Health, Life and Limb Ther 
He looketh not upon H 
What we can, or have done: Is H. 

But ſmiles, for him what you would do; A 


You joy in what he did for you. 
Ms Fes CCXLVII 


# 


* 
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CCXLVIL 


At 4 Baptiſm of Infants. 


AB E truly have not yet the be 
B Of Reaſon like a Man; 
Yet no Man does by Judgement's strength 
Faith in Chri/”s Blood obtain: 
No Syſtem's Chain, however link'd, 
Hath ever Faith inſtill'd, | 
But in the Moment one believes, 
He is a little Child. 


He, who when in His Mother's Womb, 
Could John unborn inflame 83 

With Joy and Gladneſs, He indeed 
Is to this Day the ſame. 

lle can much bleſs the little ones 
To Him ſo very dear, 

When they the Water and the Blood 
To their poor Hearts feel near. 


Heav'n's Kingdom none ſhall enter in, 
But he who is a Child. 
Therefore the Children are of G0 
Heirs of His Kingdom ſtil'd. 
s Heaven theirs, ſhall none forbid: 
A Child to come to Him? 
Who ſhall forbid the Water Flood 
A Babe to overſtream | 1 


2 N 
* 8 * : : <4 | 7 
3 | 
TR : / : 
+} W's — . F 


& 


* 
be 
. y 
1 
: 1 
* 
JH 
b 
} 
| 
N 
- ; 
1 
1 Ne 
(1 
7 
{i 
* 
- np 
= 
1 1 
1 
4 
1 
1 
2 
: 6 
þ 
F. 
of 
* 
5 
W 
=... 
if 
1 ; 
« 
A 
1 ; 
87 
1 


414 4 Colleftion of Hvuxs. 


4 O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, He 
Be preſent with us here. 
Me do believe in. Fe/u's Name, At 
To us His Words are dear. | 
We will baptize a little Child H, 
Into the Saviour's Death; ; 
We have no Scruple, we perform G 
1 This ſolemn Act in Faith. 
5 Ye heav'nly Hoſts, rejoice with us ! Ba 
1 An Infant here you ſee, 
For which the Saviour ſhed his Blood, T. 
Which He loves tenderly. 
Ye Children s-Angels, who behold N. 
The Father on the Throne, ; H 
Rejoice, and take peculiar Care | 
Of this dear little one. 0 
CCXLVIIT. * 


LEST Church of poor Sinners, ſing 
B Praiſe to the Lord, 


To Jeſus the Nazarene, | the fleſh: made Fe 
Word; | 

Who forms thee ſo glorious out of his D. 

pierc'd Side, Ct 

And makes thee, „in n Blood waſh'd, his beau; N 

tiful Bride. | 

7. 


2 Thy God, thy creator, thy Nature put on, 
Becauſe Diſobediengo had made thee un 
done; He 


Collection of Hymns, 415 
He left his Throne royal, a Child He be 


came, 


And bore in his Body thy Baſeneſs andy.” 
_ x 
; He, like a Worm, nn and ag — 
round, | _— 
Groans deeply; his Sweat falls like Blood to 
the Ground; = 
Baſe Violence drags Him, the Maker ſub- 
lime, 
To th' unjuſt Tribunal, convinc'd ou no 
Crime. 


No Legions of Angels, tho by chem 1 a, = 
He call'd for to free him, no Force and n0 To 
Sword: 1 

O Abyſs of Mercy! O Love without Poaridh, | 
He will lay his Life down, he will have the 
Wounds. Y 


; So like a curs'd Rebel, he's nail'd to the 
Tree, 
Forth ſhedding a Blood-ſiream for thee and 
for me, 
Deliv'ring his Spirit up to his dear Sire, _ 
Cries out, It is fini/'d; and ſo does expire. 


No 3 be broken, the Side ſhall be 
bor 
This 98 be the Token of Jau the 1 


— — — 
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So pierceth the Soldier his Side, anda Flood 


Out-guſhes; he cometh with Water any 
«Blood; + W 


7 He's dead, he is bury'd, deſcends into Hell, 
| To Spirits in Bondage glad Tidings to tell. u k 
| They watch him ; ſome ſeek Him the Friend 

| of their Souls; ; T 
Soon ſtands He aid: thes. and ſhews 1 
them the Holes. 


8 Some doubt, others fear, leſt by Spirits de- * 
. 
And none without ſeeing a feeling beliey'd : 
Come, handle me, touch me, (if for this 
de Need) A 
Come feel in my Wound- Holes, I'm riſen A 
indeed. 


19 * Now go and be Heralds of Peace by my K 
1 «« Death, | 

'« Baptize ſuch as hearing receive it in i 
„„ 

He goes to the Father, takes Reſt for his Pain, 1 
The Spirit now gath'ring his ranſomed Train. 


10, Ador'd be the Weakneſs and Folly * of 1 
„„ 
In making the Kingdom of Darkneſs by 14 
Blood ! 


„ 1 Cor. ts 25. 


Now 


od 
nd 


13 What brought us together ? what joined 


A. Collaction of Hymns. 447 


Now 2 the Devils, confin' d to the 
e 
Whateer reſiſts 2 muſt tremble 'and 
quake. 


11 aue who believe, are his Fleſh and his ; 
ne, 
The Son of the F uber and we are but One; 
The Godhead's Relations, Wer- + 20s 
are we; | 
Where He is, the Firſt-born,there _—_ are to 
be. 


12 Thou Sinner- Church, value thy Huſband's * | 
great Worth, | of 
And in all thy Members bis Praiſes ſet forth: 
All Beauties, without Blood, as Dirt do j 
eſteem, 


And know of no Godhead but only in Him. 


our Hearts? If 

The Funken: which Jeſus the High Prieff |\|if 
mparls ; ; 9 

The Blood i 15 cementing, and Blood tis alone, 4 
The Spirit baptizeth the Sinners in one. = 
14 Dear Mother, be praiſed, that Thou haſt | Il - | 
reveal'd 6 

Unto us the Myſt ry from Ages conceal'd'; 9 
. 5 ken Made 
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Made Blood the Foundation, A on which well Lam 
now ſtand, » 
And which we are laying i in every Land. Be A 

15 O Father, whoſe Face we in Teſus behold WF. 15 
Preſerve and bleſs thy dear Son's Blood. c 
ſprinkled Fold; | chu 
Dear Mother, O cheriſh the Lamb's ran c 

ſom'd Sheep; 5 

Dear Huſband, in * Wounds By otherMWb Wil 
ſelf keep. 5 1 
| 5 Th 
CCXLIX. i 
| | . Ble 
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„ f N 1 u 
O DY*s Part, of Blood fo robbed ! \ 
| Let my Eyes thy Shine ne'er lack: Wh Th 
Phou, the Token of the Godhead, ; L 
Which doth Sinners Hardneſs break. | As 


| | 1 FO Thou Cavity moſt precious! 


How I wiſh me quite in Thee! 
In Thee ever, I'm ambitious 
My poor little Soul might be 


3 Like a Dove therein to tarry, 
After th' Anch':tites Mode and Way, 
Till the Wounds ſhall once in Glory 
CR, and me too, diſplay. 
4 Lamb, 


Lamb, O Lamb I I faint and loſe na. 

When on this a Look I eats OC 

Be n't diſpleas d for it quite bows me 
And makes dumb, that I'm fo bleſt. 


Heart and Eyes will Tears be ſpending 
Over ev'ry Thorny Scar: 

- Shut thee up, poor Underſtanding l 

Gladly I forget me here. 


6 Wilt thou fill pretend to reaſon? 


This be thy moſt lofty Leſſon, 
How wide th' Orifice was torn, 


7 Bleſſed Spirits! you may covet 
To pry here, and enter down : 
But this Cave (you can't.diſprove it 
Was for Sinner-Hearts ſo hewn. 


| Theſe Lamb's-Creatures mean and little, 
The Heart grieved Sinners Race, 
As Wound-Animals, have Title 
In that Hole to hold their Place. 


* 


CCL. 
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Then to praiſe the Side's Hole learn: 


4 


Ridegroom of the Church dear Lamb! 


Thy ſo gracious free Election, | 
With Proftration _ 
Makes the Souls bow down fore Thee, 


won they ſee, 


They 
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They ſhall be ſo bleſt tog gether, 
As Thou _— thy ths aber: 
So Thou 


2 And all thy Requeſt was heard: 
Thou didſt bear that Penance bloody 
On thy Body, 
To bldt ott all Curſe and Pain 
Of thy Train; 


Thy Souls, and we re hourly proving 
Thy Election much more clear. 


3 Love's Impulſe and Mercy free, 
Such as in thy. Heart reſided, 
Thee excited 
To be mild. in greateſt Shame, 
| WP As a Lamb, 
Ta the Croſs, ( thy Heart glowed). 
Debts to pay, which Sinners owed ; 


4 Now it is as Sun-ſhine clear, 
That Thou to the Wife Thou loveſt 
Faithful proveſt; 
10 _ Church tak'ſt Care of all, 
Great and mall; 8 
Shar NE in all her Joy and her Smart, 
*Cauſe ſhe is a Piece of thy Heart, 
| And aN art our 12 * and Bone. | 


— ——_ = — _ : ” - 
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have it, fo Thou . 


Now Thou bear'ſt on thy Heart loving | 


Thou becanyſt the Bride's Bridegroom: 
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5 Now the Keeper of thy Souls, 
To thy Siſters and thy Brothers 1 
© Gives kind Mothers, 
Who, white here we don't ſee Thee 
Viſibly now with the Spirit, 
Whom Thou 'ſt purchas'd by thy Merit, | 
Do all, which is in thy Heart. | 


6 They ſtand all in thy Place here, 1555 
Are * Hands and Feet, however 
Poor all over. 5 
By whom, ( "till Thou com'it again. 
Lamb once ſlain,) 
Thou each Hour act ſt with thy People: 
Thou art walking in their middle, 
Anſwer'ſt for all Things Th yielf. 


Therefore, Prieſt ! didſt Thou anoint 
Many, a Servant, many a Handmaid 
' On their Forehead, 

'Cauſe with them Thou pleaſed wert 

In thy Heart, 

And thy Blood thro! P10 has 8 1 
Thou haſt worthy them eſteemed: 
Thanks be for it to thee Lamb! 


| Be Thyſelf then near to them, 
an oe Blefling, Graee, and Un&tion 
8 [exc wy” Pg twat 


—_ 


7 * 
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When to Sinners ought they ſay, | 
' Bleſs, it, pray! 
[ | Join with them in each Petition, 
= hich they pray on each Occaſion, 
1 And thy Hearing chear their Heart. 


9 In all Labour give them Joy, 
For that, which thy Love has willed, 


| Is fulfilled ; = ] 
Yet more Joy cauſe them thy wide | 
Open'd Side, 71 


And the Refuge in all Sorrows, 
Thy Wound-Holes, thy Stripes and Furrows il I 
Be their Life in ev'ry Hour. 


10 Father, thy Heaxt's Tenderneſs A 
Inwatdly them always nouriſh, . :A 
heir Heart; cheriſh: 
| Bridegroom, in thy loving Arm, In 
Keep them warm: 
cab of his Church the 8 ; '1 
Who doſt alſo dreſs and feed her, 
Comfort them in Grief for Souls. 
11 Amen, Godhead ! this be _—_.. , ;T 
That to them Thou Bliſs 5 giving, 
' While'they're living; 
That Thou, all thy Eove decreed, | 
Wit indeed! I T 


Bring to paſs on them, and by«hem, 
_ An withallthey, want ſupply them ; 
Thy "tis W this IE. Wy 


— 


A can, of n 8 
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B U T one Thing the Son eden 
And yields Him Heart's Delight : 

'Tis when his Choir of Sinners 
Do praiſe with Truth and Right 

The Glory of thoſe Wounds, which He 
To all the World exhibits, - | 

As offer'd on the Tre. 


: And what s the Sinners Pleaſure? 
(Since ev'n Salvation they. 

In the Lamb's Wounds their Paſture, -/ 
Indeed on Earth enjoy) 

'Tis when that Blood, He once did pour 
For them, as their Life's F tl 

Quickens their Mind all o'er. 


Thou holieſt Thought and deareſt, 
The Knowledge of our Lamb: | 
Thou thouſand Sick-ones cheareſt, 
To ſuch, a welcome Name! 
The; Reaſon i is, that Blood re 
The Sinner's Life eternal, * ; 


Which in the Hearts doth reign. Kae 


WS 


* 


1 


3 *D2 . 4 
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4 Yea, ſhould ſome poor vile Creature, 


That bleſt eternal Song:) T 


7 This to the: Soul ſoon preaches, > 
'Thro' th” Holy Spirit's Seal; ; 


Who can't perhaps ev'n read, x 
Amongſt thy Children enter, v 
And to thoſe Wounds give Heed; 
He'll in that Moment feel and own, v 
| That to his endleſs Comfort ä 
WW _ God is in Fleſh come down. 1 
5 Beyond this PII know nothing, . qv 
1 While I'm a ſinful Man, | 
(| And while by Faith I'm m living : v 
1 This is that holy Plan, 
Which the bleſt Trinity ordain'd: 14 
By none but helpleſs Sinners * 1 
This Righteouſneſs is gain d. It 
| | 6 That Point, which is revealed 10! 
i With our Election's Sight, 
4 (Whereby one's oft compelled S 
| N | To weep, and then 'ontright | | 
1 For Peace, and Bliſs, and Joy ſo fireng, V 
1 Muſt the Lamb's Hymn be Logins. 


If So that it alſo reaches 1 

1 The Body, and full well | | ( 
1 Proves, that God did in Fled . 

1 And hath us help'd thro? all Thipgs, 
| I Eva Feſt: _— our Friend. - 
| 1 


8 Should 
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$ Should we hear one delighted | 

With Good or Holineſs ; - 

Who yet could well bgfrighted 
At his own' Wretchedneſs ; 

We know meanwhile nought but that Lamb, 
Who gave Himſelf up for us, 

The God on Croſs's Beam. 


9 We fly th Imagination, 
Give no Encouragement, 
When thro the Fiend's Deluſion, . 
Self-Righteouſneſs is meant 
In the leaſt Thing to be allow'd ; 
Indeed *tis Satan 8 Doctrine, 
It robs God's Plenitude. 


10 No: our whole Heart admireth 
One Holineſs as. true ; 
Here nor above defireth _ 
Ought but its Pow'r to view : 
We thro His Truth are ſan#ify'd, 
In the Lamb's Blood and Suff ringe; 
There we are well ſupp! y d. 


de - CCLIL. 


Hildren of Grace, your 1 King come 
© 2 riew | 
In Ro al Robes of Sha mT. Soars,” | 
Behold the Crown of rugged Thorn 
That ſacred Head now wears for You. 
9 3 2 Behold 
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2 Behold th' Affronts your Lord endures, 
_ Hurried and dragg'd from Place to Place; 
Behold th' 1 the Diſgrace 
He feels, to gain thoſe Souls of yours. 
3 Behold his Forehead mangled oer 
With bloody Wounds and ghaſtly Scars, 1 
See his diſorder'd ruffled Hairs | 
Matted with Duſt and clodded Gore. \ 


4 Behold what Furrows in his Fleſh _ 

On Breaſt, Neck, Back the Scourge has 

made; | [ 
In Robes of Mockery array'd, 
And bound in Chains, Him view afreſh ! 

W 5 Look! Look! how ſtooping there He goes, 
Quite cruſh'd beneath the Croſs's Weight, 1 
Behold Him in this wretched Plight 
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Sink to the Earth o'erwhelm'd with Woes! y 

6 © Thou moſt poor afflicted Heart! 
| Thou Heart of Love and Faithfulneſs de 

- Who can behold thy deep Diſtreſs, 
And not melt down with inward Smart ? 4 
7 Thy bitter Paſſion, O my Lamb! 
Within my Heart ſtill find a Place, A 
O] Let me ſhare in thy Diſgrace 


By ſuff ring for thy Word and Name. W 
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\ 0 
+> * y — & * 
1 414 * 75 £2: 32.3 
. — 7 : P , : 
| T3 %453 8 
—_ +» + 0 + © y N * 
* 


e; | «I cen.” 


Prom the German. Ns 1691. 


4 ColleBtien of Hymns, 


H RIS 7. our bleſſed Saviour, 7 


From Sin, ſeparated, -  ” 


Was at Midnight as a Thief 
Taken up and treated; 


Dragg'd before a wicked Court, 
5 And falſely accuſed, 


Laugh'd at, mock'd and ſpit upon, 


Terribly abuſed. 
2 At Six in the Morning time, 


. The Jeaus Threat nings dne, 


By Led Him as a Rebel baſe 
To Pilate the Heathen; _ 

Who did find Him innocent, 
Without Cauſe of dying, 

dent Him to Herd the King, 
Who did ſcorn and try Him. 


At Nine was the Son of God 


And a Crown of piercing Thorn 
Tore His ſacred Temples; 

Wich a Purple Garment mock's, 
On all Sides aſſailed, 


II. He was to be miled 


Scourg'd, His Body, trembles ; 5 


And muſt bear the Crofs to which 


a 


1 — 
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4 At Noon He was on the Croſs 
Nailed bare and fainting, 
Poured out His precious Blood, 
Pray'd with inward panting: 
1] The Spectators and the Thieves 
That: hang'd by him, mock'd Him, 


Till the Sun withdrew his Shine 1 


From theſe Things ſo hocking. 


5 At Three Feſus cry'd aloud, 
God I am forſaken} | 
Soon was Vinegar and Gall 
DO Offer'd, but not taken. 
Then He yielded up the Ghoſt, 
Earth did quake with Wonder, | 
And the Temple's Veil was rent, 8 
Rocks were cleft afunder. 3 


WH 6. Then the Crim'nals Bones were broke | 
| At th' Approach of Even*,, ' - | 
But Chrift being Dead, a Spear. | [ 
In his Side was driven : 157 7 
This a Soldier's Hand hath done, 
Teo fulfil the Scripture, forge 
Blood and Water ſpringing forth” 
One did fee with Rapture, 5 + pong 11 


I 
7 When the Day now had an x End, / 
Jo ſeph took che W e th f 


* ——. Sl. 


Of ha 2 Mi Croſs 8 Wood. 
Wounded bruis d and 180 . 1 
Buried Him in his own Tomb 
In a ſplendid Manner; 
T hey did watch the Grave, but en 
| Roſe with Vid ry's Banner. roll 


8 Grant, Oo Chrift, thou Son of God! |, 
Thro' thy bitter Paſſion, 
That we be thy Smarts Reward, 
Joy in thy Salvation: 
That we always weigh the Cauſe | 
Of thy Death and Suff ring, 
And for this, tho! poor we are, 
Bring Thee our Thank: Off rig; 


cclIv. | 
HRIST the firſt Fruits of all 
That ſlept, both great and lh + 
is riſen from the Dead, 
Death could not him enthral 1 
The Sacrifice he made 
Was his Fleſh and Blood, 
He's our heav'nly Food. 
Slain for our Soul's Good. 7 


Let ev'ry Heart be glad 
At the Atonement. made, 
Whereby we are made free 
(Since all our Debts are ay 
From Satan's Tyranny. 


3 


8 


Wh 
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3 OB of Hruns. 


Death receiy d its Des, e 
The Eamb has overcome, egy | 
And has left the Thinb, 


3 There now is. ech Thing, | bib wor 7 

As Death with any Stings 

"Tis nothing but the Name 

Since its Dart, Which was Gn, © 

The Lamb deftroy'd the ſame; 1 | 
Should it Cer appear, . 5 
We need not to feat, 0 3 | 
If Lattib's Blood be thats,” os 


4 His Body, Which was W 

The Marks does fill rein 

As Tokens of his Love; | 

He will his Right maintain, 

Hell's Powers can't us move 
Our Names are gray'n deep 
In thoſe Prints ſo ſweet, _ | | 
Both in Hands and Feet. I RE 2 . | 


s The Wound made in bis Side, 

Which open ſtands ſo wide, 

Is that from whence the Lamb 

Has took and form'd his Bride: 

And he reveals the ſame _. . 
JJ» 9 
Ina each Land and Place, Agr Pe 
Which he F has. 


n 


7 — 
trioaf! 
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6 His Bride, his Church, dis Spouſe 
The Myſt'ry only knows DI 7 
Of the Atonement made. 
And chearfully allows, . 
That he her Debts has 
And has broke each Gal, 
Not one does remain, 85 
Since the Lamb was ſlain. R THe 
7 He does his Church compile  _ 
Of Sinnefb baſe and vile 4 
Which he from many a Place = 
Has gather'd as his Spoil, 
As Trophies of: his Grace; wal 3 
Theſe the Lamb does hide SH ee, 
Safely in his Side, 0 . e : 
And ſtiles them his Bride. 02 183159 


$ The Lamb, he does chgage . 1 
For this his Heritage. 8 
And locks them up ſecure vu As 
From Satan's Spite and — c: A vil 
And ev'ry Thing i impure, RY © 3 mar 

Which could &er moleſt 2.1 24d ad TL 
Or diſturb the Reſt . 990.1" 
Of his Bride confeſt⸗ 6 i 538 1 et 


* 
: 
5 129 


9 She all her Happineſs” 
Derives alone from this, 
That he, her Lord and Ged. 1617 B 
Who her 2 Seite) ol 
| Has purchae'd her' . erde *id n 


6 His 
And 
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And this Blood, ſo red, 
Which he for her ſhed, 
QI her « once wat] & 


cl. 5 5 | Hl ; 
From the German.” 'No 201 8. 


HURCH,. 8 V Pricfteſ 
In the Lamb's Blood. hide ; 


Bathe thyſelf quite ſpotleſs, _*: 
The Lamb's own abide; + 
Shut thee in the Cloſe, 
Which the Spear fo wrought; ; 
Chear thee by the Ri let. 


Which Salvation brought. 


2 Lay thee down to ſlumber 

In his bloody Arm: 

Give Him thy each Member, 
That He make them warm; 

That his Left -· hand always 
Thee embrace in Love, Ws 108 

Eis Face, which ſo * ml IC 
Never from thee move: | 


3 Then wake on the Morrow, 1011 
As a poor Dove may;i:.: 1. 9G 2 
Who fafe ae” e * Sorrow wh 


| Jn his Sides muah „ T 
bak 


"The 


4 In eternal Union 


8 OME we in 8 8 juncture, 
2 This is poke with Truth as 01 open 


; To, TREE Is, . without fein- * 
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The Scars Which thou knoweſt, 
On his Corpſe ſo dear, 3 

As Death turn d them bleweſt, 
Stand fore thy Eyes clear. 


Remain to Him bound ; 

Let the Wounds bleſt Region 
Thee incloſe all round; 

That whereat thon'rt looking, 
Thy Point be the Blood; 8 

So ſhall both thy Wakin „ 
And thy Sleep be ol. | 


IVI. af nas 


From the German. No, 17 35 


Which might Soul and Body kill? ? 
| Yet remains the Saviour's e 5 
No Believer periſh vill.” 3 


ef 


99 0 


As that Jeſus is God's Son: 
Neer did Failure in it happen; * 
Vet mark how . ths Terms do We 


Deal and 2 8 to feel; 


* & 
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How they Him on the Croſs lying, 
. Mock'd and bruis'd, his Blood did ſpill : 


4 But while He was ſcarce yet murder'd, Ir 
Death and Devil were o'erthrown ; : 
And with Juſtice it was order'd, YH 
I ſhould ever be His own. 
5 To be His, what this 1s, hear ye: V 


That we daily, for his Sake, 
In our Hands our Soul do carry, 
And as ſoon as we awake, 


6 Childlike beg of our dear Saviour, 1 
That he quite throughout the Day, 

In all Parts of our Behaviour, * 

As him pleaſes, lead us may. F- 


7 This an Impulſe mild produces, V 
Not with any Darkneſs join'd ; 
A Love's-Motion, which ſtill preſſes | 
After 7eſus Pow'r and A - _— f 


8 And whoe'er thas is and acteth, | 5 
Is a bleſs'd and happy Manz 
Since he with the Saviour . 1 
Nought deſtroy or hurt him can. ; 


9 This Grace ſarely one receiveth | \ 


Not unaſk d for, we'll ſuppoſe: - 
Yet on ſuch a Path it movet, 


W Mies = AO ques goes. 


10 And 


1 
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10 Anda Soul, that Truth has taſted, 

Il: The more glad ſhe can proceed 

In ſome Steps not ſeen, bur truſted ; 
Then the ſooner is ſhe freed. 


11 But ere this, have Cares oppreſt one, 
For a ſhort or longer Space, 
While ſome Perſon put the Queſtion, 
Have you kept Baptiſmal Grace? 


12 While on that we are reflecting, 
Trembles haply Arm and Bone; 
Happy Pain the Heart afflicting, 
That we from the Lord have gone. 


; Here a Flood of Tears are guſhing, - Eo OY 
Where ſhall I find Jeſus, where? 

With a troubled childlike Wiſhing, 
O that He My Saviour were! 


14 In a Moment ſtands before us 
The Prince with his open d Side; 

And one feels, He's moſt deſirous 
Our poor Souls therein to hide. 


1; Herewith quick the Soul goes over 
Into His thro'-pierced Han; 
Who the more does prize and love her, | 

Since with Coſt and Toil regain d: 


6 And ſhe now obtains ſo ſpeedy, . 
(Scarce her Heart a Cry can ſend). 


*Ez Pane 


8. 
o And 
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Pardon of her Sins already, Ht; 
And the Lamb her conſtant Friend. 


Il 


CcLVII. 


1 IN Ead and empty were, ſome Years ago, 
1 Thoſe who Plenty and true Life now 

| know | . 

1 Thro' the Wounds of the dear Lamb: b 
_ | Some were funk in Vice and Shame, 

Fl Others pious, yet ip Darkneſs too. 


2 But what Pleaſure, with a Seal divine, 
And what Treaſure yields the bleeding Shrine 2 
Too poor weary Sinner-Hearts, | 
When from thence the Light once darts, 
And we ſpy our endleſs Bliſs therein! 


3 With ſuch precious Comfort in his Blood 1 
He did bleſs us, and fit keeps it good, ; 


N } : 5 
. | W - That we glad in Him remain, | | 
HE 
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None of whoſe ſweet Words are vain, 
Whoſe Grace conquers all Things by its 
Flood. as.” 


| 1 He hath further, of bis ſpecial Love, 


— 


Knit together (and the Bond we prove 

| Mt Holy, powerful and deep) 

1 His diſpers d and feeble Sheep, 
Iuhat they might be one fore Him above. 


< 8 Neu 


— 


Collection of HyMNs. #37 * 


; Now then fit we grateful at his Feet, 
And commit we with Aſſurance meet 
To his tender loving Breaſt 
This his Houſhold, to be bleſs'd 


Farther, deeper, and more richly yet. 


Zo, | * 
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Ear Lamb, who art ſo kind and mild, 
Be pleas'd to bleſs this little Child 
With Blood, which from thee richly flows, 
And thy great Love to Sinners ſhews. 


2 It is as ſinſul as we all, 
And under Guilt of Adam's Fall 3 
But it is alſo thine indeed, 
Becauſe that thou didſt N it bleed. 


] 3 Take and embrace it tenderly, 

And kiſs it very heartily, 

As that ſame loving Children's 3 
Who loves and bleſſeth without End. 


4 Make thou for this dear little Soul 
A fine ſoft Bed in that great Hole 
Which once was made within thy Side, 
There let it ſleep, eat, drink and hide. 


5 There let it always be lock'd up. 
And all Deſigns of Satan ſtop 
To hurt it: And the Mother's Care 


Preſerve it from his ev'ry Snare. . 15 
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6 Let it be nouriſh'd up for Thee. 
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His Life be thine entirely. 
And if it ſoon or late ſhould die, 
It ſhall into thy Wound. Holes as 


lux. 
1 D EAR Children! 75 chris 


The Lamb once ſacrific'd, 
Who all our Guilt did bear, 
Who was revil'd, deſpis'd, 


Whoſe Fleſh the Scourge did tear, 


Who with mocking Thorn 
Crown'd was, laugh'd to ſcorn, 
Him you ſhall adorn. 


2 A Lamb, a dear Lamb's He, 
Whoſe Wounds in Sp'rit we ſee, 
W hoſe Blood a Sinner METS 
His Fleſh eats eagerly, 
And at whoſe Feet one ſinks. 
Do you feel and know _—_ 
1 his Blood does flow ? 
How it makes one glow ? 


3 Touch'd is your Heart indeed 


By Him .who there did bleed. 


Much Grace hath he beſtow'd 
On you, and help'd your Need 


By his Almighty Blood. 
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But how would it be, 
Should He aſk ev'n ye: 
Children ! love you me? 


May you, like Magdalen, 
Love Chriſt the Nazarene /! 
May He-poſleſs your Heart. 
May you love to be mean, 
With ev'ry Thing to part, 
For the Sake of Him 
Who in Blood did ſwim, 
Pain'd thro' ev'ry Limb. 


z Without Him all is Loſs; 
The fineſt Things are Droſs, 
He only yields Delight. 
To ſee Him on the Croſs 
That is the ſweeteſt Sight. 
He whoſe Side was bor'd, 
Who our Loſs reftor'd, 
Is to be ador'd. | 


b Lamb for us pain'd ſo fore! 
Thy Blood-Stream's purple Gore. 
Waſh, cleanſe, and bath the Heart 
Of ev'ry Child all oer; 

O Bleſs their ev'ry Part, | 
Child from Bethlehem! _ 
Who didſt die for them 
At Tauſals, 


45 


if The whole elected Family. 
Al. 
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I \ EAR Saviour, take the Children's 


4 Yea rather, think on all the Pains 
Think on thy Wounds in Hands and Feet. 


5 Think on thy agonizing Cry ; 


6 And for the Sake of all thy Smart 
_ Bleſs ev'ry Child's Blood-ranſom'd Heart. 


r 


Hearts, A l 
And ſhoot thy Love's ſo faſtning Darts 
Out of thy Heart into them all, 


That they may love Thee, great and ſmall, | 
2 Think on the Tears thy Servants ſhed T 


Before this School of Babes we had, 
The Tears which ſtill ſo freely run. 2V 
Bring to the End what thou'ſt begun. 


3 Think on the Labour, Toil and Sweat, 


The Pray'rs whereby we Thee entreat | 
To keep this ſmall but choſen Flock 
Well grounded upon Thee the Rock. 335 


Which once thou felt'ſt thro? all thy Veins ; 
Think on the Drops of bloody Sweat ; 


Think on thy Words when thou didſt die: 
Think on the Wound, from which thy Blood 
Guih'd out with Water like a Flood. 


Vea bleſs, preſerve and keep thereby 
CCLXI. 
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EA REST Brethren of the finglo 
Choir, 

May the Lamb ſet all of you on Fire, 
May his Croſs, his Wounds, and Smart 
Move and break, and melt your Heart; 

To exalt Him muſt be your Deſire. 


: With a Ranſom you are dearly bou ghe, 
And the Battle whi ich the Lamb hath  forght, ; 
To deſtroy the Serpent old, 
And the Sin? s and Death's ſtrong Hold : 
Let this Matter till take up your Thought. 


; Chains of Darkneſs wherewith Men are 
bound, 
Are in Pieces, and their Curſe is drown'd ; 
Who not keeps them wilfelly, 
But to im flies, He is free, 


And finds Shelter in the Lamb's five Wounds . 


4 Then you Brethren of the ſingle Train! 
F Lock to Feſus, who is the Lamb lain; 
Are zou bound, and with to be | 


nall. 


Sz 


Hearty, ready, willing, free? 
You may freely all, of Him obtain. 


5 Dreadful Thunders of the curſing Law; 
Which the SO there at 1 585 1800 


1 
| | 
1 mn | 
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Do not firike your Ears and Heart, 1 
But the Word of Jeſu's Smart, T 
Which makes Sinners ſing Hallelujah. | 


© Nought but Bleſſings he intends for you, 
And his Mercies ev'ry Day are new; N 
Look then gladly to the Croſs, 
Where He dy'd to Satar's Loſs, | 
How tranſcendent is this bloody Hue! I 


7 This can give us that ſo happy Shame, 
This can move us boldly to proclaim 
To the Sinners ev'ry where, 
That with Blood they purchas'd are, 
Which ſtream'd freely 12228 the Nlaughter'd 
Lamb. 


8 Lamb, have Mercy on this Company | 
Grant that each may thy Diſciple be, 
Dip us in thy Blood, O Lamb! 
Kindle in our Hearts a Flame, 
That we may be Thine entirely. 
And if one of us is call'd away 
To the Sinners News of Joy to ſay, 
Let him here and ev'ry where, 
Thy dear Church's Bleſſing ſhare, 
And thy. Watchers guard Him on the Way. 


10. As thy choſen Blood bought Sinners, we 
Will Know nothing Lamb! but only Thee, 
As the only Lord and God; 
And Redemption thro! thy Blood 
Shall our 8 and our Matter be. 
11 Amen, 
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11 Amen, Amen, Jeſa] Jebovab? 
Fill with thy Blood all our Hearts this Day: ; 

Make an End of all Complaints, | 


That with all the ſinful Saints 
We ny . forth Hallelujah. 


CCLXI.. 


\EAR People of the Lamb our Head! 
Be of his Wound-holes ever glad, 
And without Intermiſſion 
Kiſs them, and ſuck them like a Child; 
Theſe Wound-holes have thee reconcil'd, . 
rg From them comes thy Salvation. 8 
AF N ‚‚ͥ 1-4 
LI nee . 
Through his Merit, f 
And attaches 10 
To his Heart the vileſt Wretches.” 


2 He brings in Immortality _ © 

By his bleſt Death upon the Tree, 
How ſtrange and how ſurprizing! 

Pale Death has loſt its Sting thereby, 

Hell's ſwallow'd up in Victory, 1 
Life takes from 20 it's e 


* Thy Life, Lamb's Wike, | 
hee Iz all owing © 3 
, To the Plowing SOUL SAO 
Of his red Blood; bt #4 


. Thou wert loſt; ind becher 1 God 
| 77:30 My 
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3 My God! how couldſt thou die for me, 
. 80 poor and worthleſs as I be! 
Thou lov'ſt me without Reaſon. 
I thank Thee for thy Torments all, 
And at thy Feet I Sinner fall 
Whom thou'ſt led out of Priſon. 
O Lamb! Thy Fame b 
Muſt once cover 
Th' Earth all over, | 
That the Sinners | 
Soon may know Thy five Blood en. 


4 What ſhall one ſay of ſuch a Lamb! 
One weeps, and finks with inward Shame 
Feeling one's ſelf fo wretched, 
And viewing at the ſame bleft Time 
The quilleſs Lamb for Sinners Crime 
On Croſs's Wood outſtretched. 
Happy makes me 
My Creator, | 
Mediator, 
When I ſee . e 
Sweating, rhürlting, erying, bleeding 


5 How ſweet feels then che Heart all oer, 


It has enough. $a and wants no more, 
And yet there's nothi rer 


* Than ſuch a happy Sinner, is, 
Who can the Lamb no Moment miſs; ; 


bo AMOR ASHE. 0, 14,20 ae : 
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Nothing Can bring 

Harm to that Soul, 

Which the Side hole 

Has incloſed, + 
To no Danger he's expoſed. 
d Ye Sinners all, come to che Lamb! 
Don't force yourſelves i into a Frame, 
hut blind and miſerable 3 
As you may find yourſelves, ſo come, 
| Within his Wound- holes there is . 
8 He's willing, and he's able 


To ſhew TO un TE | 


me Gre und ir 

As a Saviour 
Vo will find Him, Zh 
| Do but of his Wounds remind Him, — 2 


One reſts ſo eaſy and ſo well 

In the dear Wound- holes. None can tell 
What Peace and Joy one feeleth 5 

One is ſo ſafe, that all the World 

To Could-fooner be to th Abyſs burl'd, 

ing Than He diſturb'd, who lere 


5 Calmly, fafely 
| In the Fortress % 
Of the Side's Space, | 
May I — 4 IA 
; Dwell We mn. way out never. | 


[ 
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8 Quite, quite enamour'd I muſt be, 
If I ſhall bring Delight to thee; 
Thy Heart's Blood me muſt cover, 
And make and keep me warm always ; 


In my Heart there muſt be no Place 


Which Blood don't fill all over. 
Take me, make me, 
Lamb! my Brother, 
Like the other I 
Healthy People, 
Elſe I ſhall be like a Cripple. 


9 But then I ſerve Thee chearfully, 
And thou ſhalt fee thy Joy in me, 
For whom thou wert tormented ; 2” 
And by the Pain thy Heart has felr 
My Heart in Love will burn and melt, 
And be to Thee cemented. 
Thy Blood, My God! 
| Pleads Forgiveneſs, 4 5 
And thy Kindneſs 
Is amazing, 
Melting, quickning, humbling, raiſing. 


10 Ye Wounds of Feſus, bleſs me now! 4 
O Blood of Jeſus, flow me thro", 
O Sweat of Jeſus, bleſs me! 
Thy Cries, O Jeſa ! break my Heart; 
Thy Tears, O Zefa! in thy Smart, 
And all thy Merits bleſs me! 
Dear Heart! Thou art 15 5 
1 Life's 


{e's 


2 By thy Nativity fo poor, 
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| Life's Beginner, : 
Pm thy- Sinner. | 
I will prattle 3 
That by Death thou'ſt won the Battle. 


CCLXIII. 


1 DEliver us, good Lord, and heal, | 
By all the Grace and Pow'rs which 
—dwell- ON" 

(Bleſt Author of Salvation!) in 
Thy Holy Incarnation clean 


Thy Circumcifon's early Gore, 
Thy Baptiſm, and Fight undergone 
Of Faſting and Temptation; 


3 By thy ſtrong Garden-Agony, 
Thy bloody Sweat preſs'd out thereby, 
Thy Croſs, thy Suff 'rings ev'ry one, 
Thy precious Death, which our Life won; 


4 By thy ſweet Reſt and Burial, 
Thy Reſurrection too withal, 
Aſcenſion, and when on the Throne, 
Sending the Holy Spirit down! _ 


nk © RI 


| CCLAIV. 


1 PAH poor Sinner has a Saviour, 
x Who does love him tenderly, 85 
Who will bleſs Him, and careſs Him 
Whene'er he doth to Him fly. ] 


2 He aſks nothing for an Off ring, 
But the Heart juſt as it is; 
He that ventures, in Him centers, 
Finds true Peace and Happineſs. 
3 On Mount Calvry He did carry 5 
All our Sins prodigious Load, 
Where he bore them, thro' Death tore them a 
Clean out of the Book of God. 


4 He when ſmitten, and ſubmitting 
To each bitter Smart and Pain, ; 
Was quite ſpotleſs, therefore doubtleſs 
Suffer'd for ungodly Men. 1 | 
5 Now tho' living, and receiving 2 * 
There above his Praiſes du, | 
Yet remembers all thoſe Sinners | \ 
Whom he bought from Sin and Woe. 
6 Nothing's ſweeter, than this Matter, ; 
That the Lamb has dy'd for me; N 
None can ttuly tell its Value 


Here nor in Eternity. 
70 
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O my Saviour, let me ever | 
Feed on what thou'ſt done for me; 
O let nothing but thy Off ring 

Be of any Weight to me. 


8 Thus reclining, always twining 
Like a Worm about thy Feet, 
] ſhall feel it every Minute, 
That thy Blood alone is ſweet. 


 CCLXV. 


| Ternal Love decreed, 
A ſpotleſs Lamb ſhould bleed, 
That Sinners might be freed _ 
From Curſe and Puniſhment ; 
*Tis done! *tis done! *tis done! 
Vile Rebels back are won, 
"Twas God's Almighty Son 
Our Penance underwent. . 


2 The gracious Ford was made 
Fleſh, and our Ranſom paid, 
When all our Sins were laid 
On Him upon the Tree: 
When all was finiſhed, 
And He roſe from the Dead, 
He his Diſciples led 
As far as Bethany. e 
C 
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3 Firſt He to them explain d 
The Things which appertain'd, 
To the Redemption gain'd 

By his moſt ſacred Blood; 
Sending Ham forth to teach, 
And Sin's-Remiſſion preach, 
Far as the Earth ſhould reach, 
To ſpread theſe Tidings good. 


4 Then in the Sight of all 
Whom He vouchſaf d ta call, 
W hilt they in Worſhip fall, 

Did He to Heav'n aſcend ; ; 
Where on the Throne of Grace, 
In the moſt Holy Place, 

He fits, for Sinners Race 
A Saviour, Prieſt, and Friend! 


8 The Goſpel Hiſtory, 

Exalted Myſtery} i' 

Is a ſweet Miniftry + 

To my poor wretched Heart; 
I, in my youthful —_— 
Neꝰer felt the Pow'r apd Weight 
Of thy exceeding great 
Love, Shame, and. hitter Smart. 


6 Vain were all Ways beſide, 
Which 1 poor Sinner try'd, 
My Nakedneſs to hide: 


450 A Collection of Hymns, 


"lt > 


A I DJ 3 


„ 


A Spider's Web I wrought, 
No Garment cou'd- 1 make, 


My Work thy Breath did break ; 


O.] how did | then ſhe ke, 
Till Grace Deliv'rance brought, 


- ] hardly durſt believe, 
Thou couldſt the Worſt receive, 
And by thy Grace relieve 
So hard a Heart as mine! 
But Jeſus full of Grace, 
Saw my ſo guilty Cale, 
And then did me embrace, 
And cleanſe with Blood divine. 


$ The Glory all is his! 

A Shame for me it is, 

That for ſuch Love as this, 
I ſhould not faithful be; 

Or & er feel Diſcontent, 

Fret at his Government, 

When He by Suff*rings went 
To purchaſe Peace for. me. 


9 Sweet Feſu! may thy Blood 
O'erſtream me like a Flood, 
Till all which Thee withſtood, 
Obeys thy Holy Will; 
Thy Wounds in Hands and Feet, 
| And Side, be ever ſweet, : 
That there I may retreat, 


And dwell ſecure from Il. 
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10 There may I watch and pray, 
And grow in Grace each Day, 
And thankfully there ſtay, 


Then will it be my Gain, 

To go to Thee ſo ſlain, 

Ever with Thee remain, 
Before thy Throne to fall. 


11 Where happy I ſhall be 
Thro' all Eternity, 

And ſing with Company 

A Song that's always new ! 
The pardon'd Sinners Choir 
With praiſing ne'er can tire, 

But ever muſt admire 

Him, to whom Honour's due. 


12 Till Thou my Soul tranſlate, 
While here my Change I wait, 

On Thee I'll meditate, 
Adored wounded Lamb! 

O! guide me by that Light, 
Which ſhines from Thee ſo bright, 
And make my Heart upright, 

Thy Will be all my Aim! 


« Y 


'Till Thos me hence ſhalt call; 


cCeœlx vi. 
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CCLXVI. 
The Lord's ks John vil, 
From the German, No 193 5. 


ATHER! now the Time is come 
To ſhew thy Son's Glory; 

And this to thy Son gives room 

To make known thy Glory. 


2 Therefore all the Fleſh that lives 
To Him thou gav'ſt over; 
That to all who do believe, 
He gave Life for ever. 


3 And th' eternal Life is here, 
That His own can call Thee 
Eli] and thy Son ſo dear 
My Flle, my Bone truly! 


4 All the while He was below, 
He hath been thy Honour, 
And hath done the Work, which thoy 
To his Care didſt render. | 


And then, Father! gav'ſt thou Him 
T hat Glorification, 
Which He had before all Time, 
Fore the World's Foundation. 


6 To 


1 A Colleion of Hates, 


6 To thoſe whom thou mad'ſt his own, 
(From the vain World ſever'd) 

He hath made Thee fully known, 
Thy Name He diſcover'd. 


7 All his Creatures were thy own, 
The Twelve not excepted ; 

But thou gav'it them to thy Son, 
Thy Will they accepted. 


8 He hath made them underſtand, 
That all He's poſſeſſing,. 
(Tho' He made it with his Hand) 
Is the Father's Blefling. 


9 Ev'ry Gift He gave to them, 
Nel which they received, 
That from thy kind Hand it came 
Always they believed. | 


10 They for certain knew, that He 

| From Thee was deſcending : 

And believ'd, that willingly | 
Thou on Earth hadf ſent Him. 


11. Far theſe wreſiled there the Lamb, 
| Not for all the People; 
But for thoſe that lov'd his Name, 
Wages for his Travel. 


12 What was his, was alſo thine, 
And was led unta Thee : 
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And advanc'd his Gery. 


; He is in the World no more: 
They are here abiding 
Longer, and he is gone there 
Where He is reſiding. 


14 Holy Father! grant that they, 
Who're for Thee created, 
Undiſturb'd can Aba cry, 


In one be cemented. 


1j All the Time He had ON them 
Here his Converſation, 
He did keep them in thy Name 
Without Interruption. 


16 He kept for thee ev'ry one 
Of his choſen People; 

Save the diſobedient Son, 

Who fulfill'd the Bible. 


17 But ere He went up to Thee 

In thy Realm, He order'd, 

The Diſciples Joy ſhould de 

Full, and by nought hinder de. 

15 Thy Word to them plain he alles 

Whom the World fo hated 3 ” 
For they no more than their en, 

Were to ae related. by 2 
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19 Not for their Life's End he pa d, 
y 
But for thy Protection 
From the World ; becauſe they had | 
With herno Connexion. | 26 


20 In the Truth, which is thy Word | V 
Sanctify them alwaysz | | 
He was thy Embaſſador, | 7 

Now they are what He was, 3 


21 For them He did willingly E 

i Offer Himſelf wholly, e 

To the End that they ſhould bs 78 
In Him truly holy. 


22 His Peace is not only theirs, 
But all who give Credit 

To their Witneſs, ſhall be Heirs 
Of all He did merit. 5 9 


| | 23 That as thou art in the Son, 8 D 
1 And the Son is in Thee: 
| | So they all ſhould be but One, 

One Soul, and one Body. 


24 Thus the World will ſee, chat Thou 
Haſt ſent Him, and bleſſe ' j 
Them fo, as thou here below - 
Thy dear Son embracedf. 


25 Father! this he beggd of Thee, | 
a That e 9. ne 
5 OU 


8 
6 
5 
” 
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chould 0 thine, where He Thall b * 1 1 
As Parts r to Him. 


26 That His Glory in thy Throne, 
They with Joy abounding 
May ſee, for thou lov'dſt the Son 

Ere the, World was grounding. 


27 Thee the World hath never known | 70h: 
Righteous Father! but He _- 
Hath known Thee, and theſe His own. 
Knew He was ſent by Thee. 


by” 


:8 To theſe People He the Name 
Then hath repreſented;z: ©: 
And He will Thy Heart and them 
Make ſtill more acquainted. 


29 Till thy Love which in the The 
In Him always center d.,. 
Be within them, and a FS, . 
Into! them 13 enter'd. | 
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„ COLXVIE 25 "W904 
E Win er Tithes could venturg | 
Jo God's Face, or holy'G rounds 
His! ARE; at a Diſtance 
They petition'd for and ſoung ?: 
But when guilty Ta and filthy C41. * 3 
Oñ my God'was fore'd wen? . | | 
” at | All! 


1d 


7 * ” 


All bis Touches and Approaches | 


6 4 benen of Eri: 


” Prov'd him God, but Lamb witha). M 


2 Mid his wecpeg mes and ſhewing 
That He choſè me umo Bliſs, 

No Abyſſes dampd my Wiſhes, 
But I ſeem d a Friend to Kiſs : 

* Whole Drawing. not o 'er-awing, | 
Made the Tn ſerence not Taſh, 
"That n now. ſpme one Thew'd' ection, 
Who. was Rinſmen | to my cſh. 


— 
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4 Still one rakes fuller "Tokens, 

That be ſurely loveth Men, 

If his Order one will ponder 

Oer his Sinners Houſhold- Train: 

For He joyeth, when he eyeth 
Bands 997 er of pbor Worms, 

Helpleſi Frallty ſees as Beauty, 
And his Wonders Were performs 


O my Saviour, and Lover! Fr 
4 . me now 770 828 a Look 80 
Qn that Moment of Abaſement, 
„ Whence this Grace eomr 4 
When thy Glory Thog , deer 
Ang umag Race undene 
Hag ſubmitted to 5 bed, Y 
So that TOO eee. 
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There Thou lieſt, 0 moſt Aigheſt ! . 
In a Manger, where a 
Might approach Thee; I wil touch Thee! 'Þ 
Thou art mine and Adam's Gueſt ;- 
Who now borrows all the bots re 
Of our wretched Fleſh and Blood, Mi 
And-malt labour without 'Succours - | 


Like a Worm beneath the Load. 


; How that Infant feels the | Garment 
Of a Fleſh where. Folios dwell ; "Pp 
With wha hat Leaming, d_ Diſcerning 
Or Van 8.8 kn. wy who. cap tell? 
Yet He's hearty in each Duty, | 
Loves his Manhood, takes. hisGrowth3 dc 
Grace and Mercy are his Safety. ; | 
He's a real Boy and Vouth. / 


View Him vonder hewing Timber, 
With Back bent aps ee Hands : 

Ina Corner, now at Prayer 3 
With religigus. Feat k e e ſtands? 

Frequent Sadneſs, ſeemjn „ Madneſs, | 
Inward: Tenderneſs . $727 7 1 

So defac him, none can trace Rey © 5 
He's. a, Scandal kt. to his own. 


Thou haſt taſted and digeſted 
Man Things, Thou He! 5 
Yet eac > Sinner found a, Shelter 


In thy Company, 9 Saen, 


hn 


28 A Colleen ” Hyun, 


None ſo fair i is to the” r 
To the Twelve, none talks like Thee! 


Happy People! in your Circle | 0 
I will an Intruder be.) 1 a 

9 No Words ſweeter did he . | V 
Than when knowing, He maſt Death 0 


Taſte To- morrow. as a Hero, 
He to His did Peace bequeath. 
This his Blefling, far ſurpaſſing _ | 

All his Children's Heart and Thought, M'3 
Was ftill founding, when Men bound Him, 


And ſwift to the Slaughter brought. H 
10 i There behold Him | cloſe enfold kim E. 
In your Arms, amidſt his Gore. | 
Hear the Sequel of God's Counſel! Si 
( (The Tranſaction now is o'er. . 
Dr This Body rent and bloody, © 
You are freed from Sin and Hell: 708 
'T ag your Maker bore ſuch 8 8 
| That's enough—it muſt go well. _ W 
11 Thanks be rendred for Blood- Kindred, | 
Lamp! and that thy Blood was ſpilt. : 
Thy Fleſh ſpotleſs, is my Fortreſs, _. * 
Where I fly from Shame and ds | 


Ne er dejeted, unaffected, . 
May I walk before Thee here; a oy 12 
All that ails me, all that fails wo, go 15 5 
Fooring pits 2 Ear,” / F 5 
2 1 
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12 VII ne'er mention my hard Portion, 
That from Adam, Pm born Man! 
| Since This other is my Brother, 5 
Ire again à bleſſed. Plan 
What in Human Lite, is common, 5 
Naw is ſanctify'd Nah r e 
Our Demeanor. 1 aonoUT, 
That indeed He og redeem. | 


13 We have found it, and dare found i it, 1 
; That no Curſe on us remains z 126 
; His Grace preſſes in, and bleſſes "-  — 
Ev'n the Blood within our Veins2s Wl 
Each Encounter ſhews 1 it brighter, 4 
That we're Heirs of perfect Peace, 2 
Since, that clean One we do lean on, . By 
This our Sabbath ne'er ſhall ceaſe. A 


14 Till in future. Worlds y et further ; 
Feſa! thro! thy Manhood's Shine, 1 

What Election, Reſurrection, bog 
Have within theme ſhall be mine ; 5 

I will ſteady thus already. 
In thy Conſolation live. 


All_my-Brethren,. as. their Wi 05 
e * OM: Yona? . ö * 
N * beelrtn, | N 


= 


| 02 A clue, _—_ * ; 


EW 80 
' CoLxviIe. 19. 
OD the Maker of each i ate, A 
In the World becomes a Gueſt ; 2 Y 
Is a little helpleſs Infant, 
I Hanging on His Mother's Breaſt. 0 
2 He had not, like other Children, 

0 Softeſt Down to be his Bed; V 
| He diſdained not a Manger, | N 
Nor on Straw to lay His Head. * 
| B 
| Angels at His Birth rejoyced, T 

Praiſed God with one Accord ; ; 
1 the News unto the Shepherds, 1 

| | at was born on Earth — The Lord 
4 "They amaz d with Joy and Wonder, A 
To behold this Myſt'ry came; 80 
But to us it is Unfolded, 15 | T: 
And we view Him as our Lauf. 81 
0 : 4 Fi 
cclxix. 
1 V 
O D we praiſe, that in \ theſe e Days, 
And eber ſince the Lamb was flain, H 
Ri ghteouſneſs comes by Free Grace, B 
And all . from one dear Man A 
$9 'B 
be” 08 
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So that, to have known his Wounds, e. 9 
Like all Names of Virtues ſounds * 


If of other Law we're told, 
All our Anfwer is, * That's old.“ 


2 Yet believe! with Him to live 
And confer, helps each one thro! : 
On our Face, Unfaithfulneſs 
(In leaſt Things) itſelf would ſhew. 
We ſhould weep, perhaps turn Pons = 
Not becauſe his Mercies fail. 
Or his Croſs can't ſatisfy ! $1.1 e 
But one hurts a tender Tye. + 


; The Ground this of Love's Law iss 
We remember how we felt, : 
When the Lamb by his Blood's Flame 
Did at firſt our Boſoms melt. 
And free Mercy's Ways did ſhine 
So majeſtic and divine: 
Then, tho? ſlaviſh Fear did leep, . 
Sprung Heart's Motions ſtrong and deep. 


| For we ſaw, with Joy and Awe, ' 
What a Bridegroom weembrac'd, 
With what H IM thro! endleſs Time : 
Our amazing Lot was caſt. 
? Here enſu'd no Talk or Sew 
But a Wiſh to be found true, , © 


* 


And a Taſte and Will, (chats ſure) 168 
Dove al Rules, craft and pure. [fl 


+ £ 255 
4; £68 
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5 What xchole Plan our Lord: does ene, 
Can ey'nby.his Eyes be gueſs'& +, 
As his Fire hath flirr'd-Defire, © 2 
Juſt ſo fallows all the reſt. 
One may ſeem by Chriſt to win 
An Apology for Sin: 
One, if theſe will ſerve his Turn, 
Can the outward Doctrines learn. 


6 But a Heart, whom real Smart 
*Fore the Lamb hath humbled low; 
Not ſome Glance, th! Inheritance 
Of his Wounds, would chooſe to know; 
That they ſearch the Soul's Receſs, 
Work yet ſofter Tenderneſs, 
And, amidſt all Miſery, 
Sinner: like Integrity. 


7 Such a Vein did run, *tis plain, 
| . Thro' thoſe Sinner- Hearts of old, 
Who did lean on Grace ev'n then, 
vi And were wü us of one Fold; 
I ÞAbra'm hisdear-Lord t obey, 
= Up 2 at 12 of 0 
uch t MENTION: ** 
Who'd Givalgy, veep Hearts do glow ?, 
Þ 5 Rather well, we could the Zeal 
| _ Which we feel, refrain to name; 
Tis ſo. pos, and were it more, 
Al our Cee Lab. 


85 e 
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Omy This we would impreſs, 

« That the Goſpel's more than Phraſe ; 
'Tis what's wont to burſt Death's Yoke, | 
And to quicken Souls, when ſpoke. 


9 When His Blood, like a ftrong Flood, 
Thus each Obſtacle outweighs; _ 
When we know, from »oww to nau, £4 
What He to our Spirit ſays; _ 
When we dare, fince He did bleed, 1 
On His choiceſt Path proceed: 
Then our Light is true, and we 
Hold aright CHriſt's Myſtery: 
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R ACE has that brought about, 9 
Which all my Works could not. i 
Thy dying on the Trees oe 0H 
For all che World and W — 
Thy Torments and thy Smart. 
Theſe, theſe have won my Heart. 1 * 


2 O Lamb! I well can krow © 0 
How late I came, how flow ; ; e Wn 
Hadſt thou not ſought for me, 
I-neer. had aſfed for Thee: 
But Lamb, I now have elt, „ ne th 
How Love a Heart can me. 


9 
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Thapzthon haſt me receivd | 


My Lord, my Lave, my, God! 


Let nothing in His Mind cake. Place, 


3 Extend thy Wings around his Head, 


I thank Thee tenderly | 
For thy. HleQion., free, 


Before: I was7congeiv'd i 
And me, a, Worm ſb 2 LE: 
Haſt, rank d ;amopg, thy Ries... 
1 thank and, pxaiſt: ty Name, 
Thou deareſt waunded:Lamby. 


I thank Thee for thy Blood, 
Which, with thy . Fleſh, 
My Spirit e. 


CCHERR D 


Uardian-of little Lambs, behold, 
„ This, dender one of. thy dear Fold ; 
Take Him in thy peculiar, Gags... -:-.: 


Secure His Soul from ev'ry Snafe. 


But what comes from thy Blood and Grace: 
May that fink deep; into His, Heart, 
And let nought elſe have any Bart. | 


And let thy Blood which thow did ſhed, 
Waſh ev 'ry part, and make it dean 5 
2 ev'ry wa and Stain of, — 


4 


5 * 0 8 
- * N 2 f 3 4 
K 


tn 


6 John xiv. 16. Tfas Ii. 1 3o 


. Colletrion of \ Hives, 


4 Set on His Breaſt thy Spirit's Seal, 
And in His Heart thy Love reveal, 


For all Mankind on Catuny. 
6 Let none around Him do Him harm. 


And His poor Soul ſecurely keep: 


2 
Among thy little Flock of Sheep. Ke 


"COLXXKIL | 
From the. German, No 1930. 


APPY Church! ! whoſe Garment 
a Is by the Lanib's Blood 
Kept from all-Defilement ; 


* 
This thy only Good 
Ev'ry where is 7 ad 
To thee, where there are a 
Words and Works exc ned 7 
By the Mother _ . 


2 Makes the World a Pother 


*Twixt . Reproach und "I 
As if. Salamander 6 


Strugpled- in the” Plane? $65: 


* The H. Obo Seven , 1 


* 


That Love which brought thee down we, 


But guard Him with thy outſtretech d toms! , | 
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Yet the Congregation - 
| Thinks this only Thing 
1 Worth her Meditation, | 
l | ITI The Blood-Water Spring. 


'F IF 3 Still, Lamb's Wife, continue | 

HEE In ſuch ſimple Mind; _ _ 

* 8 To the Corpſe of Feſw _ | : 

J Iuortur'd for thee, join d. 

Il | Sure the Church hath nothing, 71 

Il | No Ends of her own; 

| Would her God do ſomething ?. \ 
| Without To1l *tis done. 


4 He hath, (thou didſt hear it) 
Pow'r enough ordain'd 

In the Holy Spirit 
And the Father's Handz ' 

Who, while He at preſent * 

Reſts from all his Pain, | 

Execute inceſſant 

+ All his marked. out plan. 


5 Ve dear Souts Hood nonriſb'd! 

Who thro' the Lamb's Grace, | | 

Have our Hall replehifh'd” + '- -- oh * 
' Fore the Brethren's Face, 15 | 

(Who have this InjunQign, Et o 
Lamb! and always Lamb! A 

To repeat with Unction . 

| esch r Fire and Flame. F 
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6 You too, who fit yonder, 
Fill'd with Croſs's Zeal ! 
You like nothing better, 
Than when Blood ſounds well 
From mouth of each Witneſs, 
And each Singer's Throat, 
And doth ſink With Sweetneſs 
In each Heart and Thought, | 


He, whoſe Soul invented 

How his Church to keep, 

While the Scars were printed 
On his Back ſo deep! 

Be ſtill to that People 
Now Moravian ſtyl'd, 

(He knows their true Title) 
By the Blood reveal'd. 


ccLxXIII. 


ARK ! what melodious Sound is that? 
The wond'ring Shepherds cry ; 

What glorious Sight does too appear 

In yonder Azure Sky ? | 
The Midnight Hour becomes now Light, 

The Darkneſs flies away; 
A numerous Hoſt of Angels bright 

The op'ning Heav'ns diſplay. 


4 Au 


4750 Collection of Hymns. 
2 All Glory to Immanue['s Name, 
The heavenly Choirs do fing ; 
Gladly the Heralds Peace proclaim, 
Peace from our God and King ; 
That God is in a Manger laid, 
Whoſe Word the Heav'ns did make, 
That God is now a ſmiling Babe, 
Whoſe Voice the Earth did ſhake. 


3 Be not afraid! the Angels cry, 
For we your Servants are ; 
Glad now the Meſſengers to be, 
And this bleſt News to beat : 
But, go and view the Infant-God 
Inn ſwathking Band intwin'd, 
And never let his Form depart 
Out of your Heart and Mind. 


This wond'rous Babe to fee; 

Well might the Eaſtern Sages too 
Before him bow the Knee. 

The Spirit did his Pow'r and Might 
Unto their Hearts reveal, 

So that no outward Meanneſs could 

The God from them conceal. 


5 Immanuel! our Hearts rejoice, 
When we this Myſt'ry view, 
Jehovah now became a Babe, 
A Wonder ever new ; 


4 Well might the Shepherds haſte away, 
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And more amazing ſtill, when we 
Likewiſe reflect upon 

The Cauſe, which made thee ſtoop ſo low, : 
Man worthleſs, vile, undone. 


6 Vile as we are, yet are we thine, 
Twice bought with thy own Blood, 


Ta did (pill, when — Days 
ol 


And on the Croſs's Wood: 

O let it ever in our Hearts 
Neeply engrav'd remain, 

Thy Infant Suff rings Toil and Smarts, 
Likewiſe yl -Croſs's Pain, 


CCLXXIV, 


E AD crowned with Thorns, 


Torn, wounded and bloody ! 
( Whence Blood trickling ran 
AY: o'er the Lamb's Bod Yo 
In that bloody Form 
How {weet you appear, 
The Church's dear Prince! 
With Blood clotted Hair. 


2 Ye dear outftretch'd Hands! 


How were you once pierced, 
For all the World's Sins 


Which can be rehearſed! 
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What elſe can &er. look 
So ſweetly as you 

Unto my poor Heart ? 
Nought elſe, that 1s true! 


3 'Thou holy dear Side! 
Thou art my ſafe Harbour, 
My Houſe and my Home, 
My Refuge and Tower: 
That bleſt healing Flood 
Which flow'd from that Part, 
Is my Well and Bath 
To keep clean my Heart. 


4 Ye precious dear Feet ! 

] can't but adore you; 

I would not be mov'd 

No, not one Inch from you; 

This Place is fo ſweet, 
I'll not ſoon depart, 

But here will I ſtay, 
Till raviſn'd's my Heart. 


CCLXXV. 


From the German. No 1219. 


I EART inly belov'd, 
11 By Sufferings prov'd, 
Of God glority'd, 
And gi v'n asa Huſband to thy purchas'd gon 
3 | 2 Th 
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2 Thy Bounty we bleſs, 
Still mindful how Grace 
Hath added us twain, 
A Servant and Handmaid to thy . 


3 We re well certify'd 
That thy wounded Side 
Stands open for thole, 
Whom thou in thy Mercy haſt ſealed and hole, 


He, who was ſo free, 
When ſtretch'd on the Tree, 
To care for his own, 
And would that his Mother ſhould dwell with 
"Ot Tobn ; 3 4 


; How can he deny, 
When reſting on high, 
To ſhew the ſame Care 
For thoſe, who his Body of Witneſſes are. 


6 He gives us while here, 
A Pattern moft clear, 
Wherein we may read 
How cloſely the Church is combin'd with es 
Head. | 


7 A right happy Pair, 
Does plainly declare 
What Care Jeſus ſnews 
lia as his WH Body, to cheriſh his oath 


„ They 


PRY 
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8 They lie at his Feet 
As Veſſels, made fit, 
With Grace to be fill'd ; 
And ſwear him — by that Blood he 


ſpilld. , 
So live even we 
T' each other and thee, i 
A Word to us plain; 
110 Tho! Wiſdom of Nature it cannot explain. A 
110 10 Thou chaſte us ſhalt find, 
| | In one Fleſh we 're join'd, u 
10 One Soul, as the Lamb 
With his Bride once choſen one Spirit became T 
11 Dear Church, join our Pray'r, 
Thy Members we are; 5 . 
Diſtil on our Head ; 
The Grace of thy Bridegroom, which makes A 
thee ſo glad. 
12 We two willing ſtand Fi 
Tobey thy Command, 
Oar Will is inclin'd, T 
| - And how to perform it in thee we ſhall find. 
| N 
p T 
CCLXXVI, 
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CCLXXVI. 
From the German. Ne 1698. 


E in his Glory plac'd ſo high, 
On whom it lay, th' Eternities 
And Worlds where human Thought can't 


Pry, 
Himſelf to bp and deviſe; 
Who in th' Old Teſtament allow'd 
The Seer * him on his Throne to view; 
The coal-touch'd Mouth then to this God, 
Not till 'twas purg'd, might Service do: 


2 He ſtoops and mingles with Mankind, 

Children corrupt, an impious Rout; 

A Croſs's Church collects and binds, 
Of Sinners loſt and ſpoil'd throughout. 

Firſt, thro? the great Redemption's Worth, 
He Righteouſneſs reftores again: 

Then by his Spirit, he ſends forth 
The Holinefs on Earth to reign. 


His holy Hoſt does honour Him 
With deep and, reverential Fear; 
The Wiſdom of all Seraphim | 
Knows ſcarcely, fit. ME oat here: | 


4 Ja. vi. ie e en, TE; 


While 
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W hile they in his high Preſence ſtand, 
They gladly veil both Feet and Face, 
Tho elſe, when charg'd with ſome Command, M 7 
'Fhey 're us'd to fly with ſwifteſt Pace. 


4 Who this will of the Lamb conceive; 
Muſt on his Sinners look, when they 
Pow'r in their Temple's Stillneſs have, 
Fore Him in Spirit ſtand and pray; 
And when the Lamb's majeſtic Rays 
Do in their ' midſt aſſume the Throne: 
To this Folk ſuch peculiar Grace 
Is not unuſual nor unknown. 


5 Moſes, how choice a Man of God! 
Fath in his Times that Splendor ſeen, 

As at a meaſur'd Diftance ſhew'd ; 

Fe ſaw it, with much Space between: 

It was the Glory of the Lo RD 

And to inure Mankind thereto, 

This was the whole that Period ſhar'd, 
If Veil'd o'er with Darknefs it to view. 
bs We ſee Him, who, as him beſeems, 

Willi On the Right-hand doth fit above; 
From whom the Godhead's Brightneſs 
„ beams; - i FP 

Who does all Things uphold and move : 
Not quite, ſo as he is indeed, 

Yet he to us is much more nigh, 
Than in the Prophets one can read, 

Or any Seer had leave to ſpy. 


e Aer : 
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7 His 
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+ His Nail. prints we have learnt and known, 
And.of His Crown are inly glad-; 
d, The Holy Grace- Election 
Us to His Throne does freely lead: 
The crucify'd One, we Him Name! 
This ſounds ev'n to the Father ſweet ; 
He does thereby.us in the Lamb 
Still with dear Children's Title greet, . 


$ What during this our Pilgrim: Courſe, 
Reſerv'd is for us there at Home, 
Eternally continues our's, 
We find it when to Him we come: 
Altho' it does not yet appear, | 
The whole He'll give us to poſſeſs; 
Then ſhall be ſeen, a Chriſtian here 
In his poor Life what Man he was, 


And could indeed the Sinner-Train 
But fully utter to Men's Ears, 
What of the Lamb to them hath been 
Reveal'd ev'n in theſe Pilgrim-Years 3 
And how that Head fo inly near, 
Knows well to make His Glory ſhine : 
eſs No Credit the Account could ſhare, 
They *re Things too great, and too Di- 
vine. 
o But unto us it Truth ſhall prove, 
When once before his glorious Throne, 
With the Church perfect made above, 
To God's and Man's beloved So n, 


2 
90 


On 
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On that great Day of [ubilee, 
(When Maſes once again ſhall ſing, 


His People, O how much loves he *? ) | ma 
We ſhall of Lamb the Echo bring. pi 
CCLXXVII | 

From the German, Ne 1259. 2 

1 F FERE is thy dear People, On 
1 O thou ſlaughter'd Lamb! 
Send amongſt us quickly In 
Thy Heart's loving Flame: | 
And go through the Claſſes A 
Which, to thy Heart's Joy, ö b 
Aſter thy Diſtreſſes | Un 
Th' Father gave to The. X 

2 Thy Ways we are going To 
Now ſome Years, O Lamb; 
Ard we in ſome Meaſure | Fre 
Underſtand thy Aim; Re / 


Find 'tis juſt and fitting Ye! 
Never to ſay No; | 

O make us ſo willing 
To ſay Tes, Jes, too. 


3 When the Holy Fathers 
All thy Mind did ſee, 

And for thy dear People 
Watched faithfully; 


Deut. xxxili. 3. Rev. xv. 3. 


The 


Then was their Heart's Pleaſure 
What the Senſes pain d, 


Made them valiant. 


One was to the Honour 
Of the Houſe's Sire: 
One a chearful Pſalmiſt 
Of the Women's Choir : 
[n Things great and little, 
They were all to be 
A diſtinct Expreſſion 
Of Election free. 


Under heavieſt Burdens 
They walk'd ſtill upright ; 
Took them as they happen'd, 
Nay they were but light : 
From the Land t be baniſh'd, 
All Subſtance: to loſe, | 
Yet again to venture 


To build up God's Houſe. 


With the heavieſt Matters 
Oftentimes oppreſs'd, | 
Hard to be accompliſh'd ; . 
By the vain World teaz'd ; 
Oft they were forſaken 
By the Flock they led; 
Yet without all ſcruple, 
They their Matters made. 
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Fil'& their Hearts with Gladneſs, 


480 A Collection of Hymns, 


7 Theſe are Acts of Heroes, 

_ Which cauſe one to ſtart : 

Do they not affect Thee 

Diieeply. O my Heart? 

_ Lamb's dear Congregation, _ 1 
Doſt thou not deſire, 

As by Right thou oughteſt, 

Jo be quite entire? 


8 When a Look of Gladneſs 
| And of Inlineſs ; 
1 Or a Look of Sorrow, | 
| When ought ſtops the Grace ; 
When upon thy Forehead 
Theſe unchangeably 
Are to be diſcover'd, 
Then 'tis well with Thee. 


9 Happy Congregation ! . 
Whoſe Robes the Lamb's Blood 
Keeps from all Defilement, 
And takes by its Flood 
Away all Corruption, 
And the Paſſions blind; 
Be thou quite conformed 


To thy Huſband's Mind. 
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ERE ſinks, O Lamb, before thy Feet 
bus Crols's Church, with Bluſhing 
ll 
To ſhed Love-tears ſhe finds it meet, 

And Thanks with melted Mind to yield 
For all Diſcov'ries of thy Grace, 

For all Proofs of thy faithful Care: 
Each Member is but Duſt, and has 

Felt what free Love and Mercy are. 


2 We know the. Minute of that Day, 
When our Hearts melted thro thy Blood; 
All in our own Blood there we lay, | 
More dead than rotten Piece of Wood; IM 
Death as his Slaves did us poſſeſs, | 
Sin had to us a Huſband's Claim, 10 
Then cam'ſt Thou King of Grace and 
Peace, 


Us from Death's Sentence to redeem. 


; There didſt Thou gently pierce our Hearts, 

Thy Grace's Ray ſet us on Flame; 
That Ray, which warms our inner Parts, | 
Whene'er we claſp thy Feet, O Lamb! T1. 
| EE Our 1 


III 


— 
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Our Heart then didſt Thou take and ſeize, 
For what in us had caus'd Thee Pain, 


By Blood was overwhelm'd with Eaſe, 
And we enamour'd fince remain. 


4 Is there a Thing can Love allure ? 
It is the Grace Thou doſt beſtow : 

Is there what warms the Heart all o'er ? 
Then *tis the Blood we drink of ſo. 
Yet Lamb ! we muſt fall down, *tis clear, 

Thy Mercy's ſuch an Ocean 
And what can we poor Worms ſay here, 
Whoſe Love but Yeſterday began ? 


5 One mingles with thy Witneſſes, | 
And ſpells out ſomething as he can; 
He ſtands amidſt the Soldier-Race, 
And fings with the whole loving Train, 
All Honour to the Lamb belongs: | 
With many Tears one does Him kiss, 
The Choirs of Grace all join their Songs, 
The Lamb the Church's Huſband is! 


6 This has ſhe now for Years not few, 
Since firſt lier Being did commence, 
In various Trials found moſt true: 
And here to doubt there's no Pretence, 
If one but ſees with half an Eye, 
Becauſe this Truth is obyibus ſoon; 
When blooms the Church fo gloriouſly, 
It ſure muſt by the Lamb be done. 


7 The 
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The Word of 7e/#'s Sweat and Blood, 
The Word of his Nail-prints fo bright, 
The Feeling ſweet of his Wounds Flood, 
That is th* Election's Ground and Might: 
Fore this all Hell 1s in Diſtreſs ; 
He'll the whole Crofs's Church ſuſtain 
If Satan to the Threſhold preſs, 
The Blood won't let him Entrance gain. 


$ A Child who here has drank his Fill, 
Points out to others es Worth: 

He ſinks in deepeſt Reſt a while, | 
And then with Spirit's Pow'r ſteps forth, 

And to poor Heathens goes and cries, 

O look once at the ſlaughter d Lamb! 

„ gBehold his Pains and Agonies, 88 

„ See, there He hangs on Croſs's Beam!“ 


9 The Heathen feels, believes, and ſees 
That Jeſu's Blood can melt him dowa 3 
The Courage of the Witneſſes _ 
ls thereby ſtrengthen'd to go on: 
Ev'n by the Sea ſo deep and vaſt, 
Storm, cold, and heat, we re not with- 
held, | | 
But we to graſp ftill farther haſte, | 
And when we do it, all Things yield 
10 Ye Spirits! how goes it with you, 
Who *re the Lamb's Enemies in cheif ? 
From Fe/#'s Blood what feel ye now? 
An inexpreſſible Heart's Grief: © 
3 © 12 Le 
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Ye tremble at the Lamb's great Name, 
And fee that thro” Earth's fartheſt Coaſt, 

Where e er the Sound of Blood once came, 
Ve by that Ranſom much have loſt. 


11 The Negroes in themſelves ſo curſt, 
Who felt ſo deep your cruel Sway, 
Thro' Fe/#'s Blood your Yoke have burſt, 
Fore which ye always loſe the Day. 

Diſperſt o'er ev'ry Realm and Land 
The precious Sound of Grace we hear, 
And Feſus many. Spoils hath gain'd 
By Land and Sea, and ev'ry where. 


12 The Houſe of God who views aright, 

He fees a glorious Maſter-piece ! 

And muſt with Wonder and Delight 
Adore. Him, who the Author is: 

Th' Eye fees the Beauty of its Parts, 
The Ear partakes that Harmony 

Wherewith the Church His Praiſe aſſerte, 
What's felt does yield the greateſt Joy. 


13 The Church lives in her Element, 
Her Lot fell in a pleaſant Place; 
She takes her Reſt with ſweet Content, 
And grows up under all Diſgrace: 
The Spirit of the Lamb her Head, 
The Blood, her Bond of Unity, 
The Grace which does her bers lead, 
Make her come, look, then Triumph cr) 


CCLXXIX 
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cclxxIx. 
From the German. Ne 1945. 


OW bright appeareth the Wounds- 
Star 
In Heaven's Firmament from far ! 
And round the happy Places 
Of the true Wounds-Church here below, 
In at each Window they ſhine ſo 
Directly on our Faces. 
Dear Race of Grace! 
Sing thou Hymns on 
Four Holes crimſon, 
And Side pierced; 
Bundle this F all the Bleſſed! . 


2 A thouſand Times be then ador' d, 
Thou Blood from Jeſus Chrift my Lord! 
Thou Wound of Circumciſion! 
Thou bloody Death-ſweat in the Wine, 
Which Thou for Cov'nant didſt ordain! 
Sweat in the Garden-Paſſion ! 
Wound holes! Wound-holes! 
Scourge's Wound-holes! 
Thorny Wound- holes“? 
Four Nails Woundholes! 
Spear's Wound! be ye bleſt, ye Wound- 
holes! 
2 4 
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3 And herewith I'm concluding now: 
Ye Wounds of Feſus ] Thanks to you, 
That ye were ſo tormented. 
I kiſs you all moſt tenderly, 
Ye bloody Tokens ! which I ſee 
In Feet, Hands, Side, imprinted. 
Who will not dwell 
In your Holes here, 
He muſt howl there, 
O ye Mountains, 
4 Be my n Coffins! 


CCLXXX. 


ep 
Wiſh to be found among thoſe Sheep, 
Who love the Lamb, bur Saviour; 
Wi them to ſhare of all the Grace, 
Of all the Bleffedneſs and Peace, 
Which is in him our Lover: 
To live and move 
In Subjection 
And Direction 
Of his Spirit, 
And my Portion to inherit. 
2 If Wounds and Blood remain but clear, 
And I be loſt and buried there, | 
5 | Thank 


- 


OW does my Heart with longing 


ing 


kf 
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Thank ful for my Election; 
Whatever may befal the Bride, 
Wich her I wiſh yet to-abide 
Always in cloſe Connection: 
My Heart take Part, 
And be wiſhing 
For the ſpreading. 
Of the bleſs'd Sounds 
of the Lamb's ſo purple-red Wounds 


 CCLXXXT, 


OW happy, that my Heart can view 
The Lamb in all that bloody Hue,, 
Upon the Croſs ontftretched ! 
If from my Eyes this ſhould depart, 
My Heart would feel a piercing Smart, 
Yea I ſhould be moſt wretched. 
But He knows me 
'To be feeble, and not able 
For a Moment 
To live without His Atonement. 


2 How poor am IJ, and full of blame £ 


That if I had not ſuch a Lamb, 
Who nothing will deny me; 
If thoſe dear Wounds I did not know, 
Which now with Blood's- Juice overflow, 
What elſe _ Oy ey: 9 
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But Blood, that's good Shot 
Still to waſh me, and refreſh 1 mez 

In that Ocean, 
Here I ever find my Portion. 


3 Then I will thus behold my God, 
For mein all His Wounds and Blood Does 
So grievoully oppreſſed, 
This Sight can break my Heart in Tears, 
And give me Boldneſs to draw near, 
Tho' I be ne'er ſo wretched : That 
I there take Share 
Of the Feeling, which proves Healing, 
When I enter 
In the Wounds, that happy Center. = 


4 Nothing can e'er diſturb that Heart, 
That hangs upon the Lamb's dear Smart, I The! 
And in the Wounds is bury'd : 


Therein it reſts ſo calm and ſweet, 3 4 
Its Happineſs is quite compleat, f 
And thro' all Straits 'tis carry'd. I 
W hat Grace and Peace be before 
They re enjoying, who rely ing Vet . 
On the Saviour, 
'There have found their Reſt for ever ! > 


. 
[OW is it, Lamb, 
This mortal Frame, 
| This Mind fo frail, 
Where Sins did long prevail, 


Should ever run a Race 
Of Grace? 
The Cauſe is, ſure, 
Immanuel's Pow'r, 
Who Fleſh now made, 
Does yield the mildeſt Aid. 


2 Who but believes, 
And once perceives 
In Depth of Heart, 
That He in 1 Thee has part; 
Can always to this Seal 
Appeal, 
Can there forget 
Each Load or Let, 
And ſimply truſt, 


3 And tho' 'tis true, 

The beſt we do. 
Is poor and baſe 

Before thy glorious Face; 

Yet we on Mercy's Ground 
Are found; 
Amidſt all this 
Our Hearts thou'lt kiſs, 
And there above, 

Wilt juſtify thy Love. 


4 This then to me: 
Permitted be, 


ul 
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The Lamb's Death conquer muſt. 


490 A Collection of Huus. 
Inſtead of all, 


On FJeſu's Self to Call; | W. 
With Friendſhip of God's Son, Fo 
. | | 
On his bleſt Earth, 80 
Where'er call'd forth; 80 

I need but view, | 
How much his Blood will do. | 4 Oh 
W] 


From the German. No 1843. Il ti 
CCLXXXII.. 


OW ſhall I once this Taſk effect, I For 
The Marriage Bleſſing, with Re- Did 


ſpect, | I 

And Marriage-Duty too, Ani 
The true Obſervance, ſweet to keep, Cor 
Th Attainment full and Scope ſo deep 7 
Of Wedlock's Myſtery, to ſhew ! b Wh 

2 Here I on Matters come indeed: Wh 
O God, aſſiſt me to proceed, V 
My noble Architect! For 
The holy Marriage-State to fo, Wor 
Among the chiefeſt Points a Thing, 1 
Which Thou Thyſelf didſt e er project. 10 

; . ne 


3 Wh T 


4 Colleftion of Hynins. 49 T 


Why not a Point of chiefeſt Weight ? 
For when He us redeem'd, and that 
Uplifted on the Tree, 
So Death-pale, 'Eye-broke, pitiful, " © 
So full of Sores, of Scars ſo full, 
Was't not in Bridegroom's. Quality ? 


4 Ob yes! ye dear Souls mark it well, 
Who now within your Body's Cell 


The Name of Huſbands bear; 
Till we in Worlds that ever laſt © +» 
Of Lamb's Brides, and of Lamb's Wives 
chaſte, 


Alone the Song and Speech ſhall hear, 


For what important End and View 
Did Jeſus, the Fehowah true, 

Lift up his Prieſtly Hands, | 
And with mild Beck'ning of his Eye 
Command the Man aſleep to lie? 

All Huſbands Notice this demands ! ! 


Why was it? — that the weaker Half, 
Whom fitting in Subjection ſafe 
With cover'd Head we ſee, 
For the Lamb's Marriage, which as yet 
Would prove too early or too great, 
Thus by Degrees prepar'd might be. 
ect. Lord J let me right explain, 
(And not as Satan's apiſh Train 
Will To Jeſt and Giddineſs 


b / 


I 

1 
Þ 

{v1 

„ 
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| Seeks to pervert each Creatute's Uſe, 


- And chiefly Marriage would confuſe: ) = 
But ſo as Wedlock's Nature i is. | 
8 The Saviour, by-eternal Choice, 7 
Is of the Souls, ere Sex did riſe, 8 
The Lord and Huſband known; 
They for this End were ſurely made, 
To ſleep in His Arms, undiſmay'd ; 13 
Strictly the Souls are His alone. 1 
And in the Spirits Realm and Land, A 
As all lies in one Maſter's Hand, Fe 
One Huſband too's confeſt: 
The Souls He there as Queens doth ſee, 
And they as Siſters mutually, 14 ? 
Far as of Spirits can be trac'd, A 
10 And if we in the Bible look, 8h 
We meet like Sayings in the Book: A3 
Nor Female is, nor Male - 
In Chriſt, ſays Paul: And when John {py'd 
Virgins alone by the Lamb's Side, 15 V 
This Unction s. Doctrine it doth ſeal. (Sa 
11 He, who the Creature did deviſe, 'Þ 
0: 


Who likewiſe Sinners Health ſupplies, : 

The dear God of Mankind! Wi 
Did ſoon foreſee, among the reſt. 
Of the Fall's Evils, that which preſs d 6 Yo 
Lot's Daughters, to the true Plan blind. 


* 
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12 Indeed the Sov'reign Good and Love 
Could not ſuch Solitude approve _ 
For his weak Bride, that ſhe 
Alone till her high Nuptial Day, 
Should tire and pine herſelf away, 
And but in Faith betrothed be. 


13 So He divided her in two: 
The weaker forth detach'd muſt go; 
While the ſuperior Mind, 
And alſo greater Strength and Might, 
For Taſks of God's Vicegerent fit, 
On the one Side remain'd behind. 


14 Yet ev'n the weaker Part was ſeen 
A Princeſs in her Air and Mein; 
And that ſhe like might be, 
She was permitted to poſſeſs, 
As her peculiar Gift of Grace, 
Love and reſigu'd Fidelity. 


15 Who with this Knowledge did thee ſtock, 
(Save he, who loves the Souls to mock,) 
That ev'n a Forehead bare 
'Fore God and Angel- Eyes ſo clear 
With greater Honour does ap 
Than Parts where Sexes dif 


'renc'd are! ? 


ib Yet, that wild Nations naked walk, 
Undoubtedly i is their Miſtake ; 
Since He Himſelf thought fi 


* 
0 
7 | 
: 
acti : PROPS WR. * 8 ——————— 1 ä 9 — ——— v—u— . 
B A SERA TED — ————————— — IVES — j 
— — — — none EE a rn ee rent 
0 * — . - - 4 1 WA _ — F 
— 5 - — * s 
3 on” 2 ; a \ — >. 7 
— 5 3 — - — = — r —— 
nate _ —— _ : r 
5 — * * 2 P ISI e 2 — WS 
— ISI _ : IE E. 1 5 : Re ENCE l LEY 
. 2 * _ 9 77 — — 1 a 1 7 — 3 5 
n 5 oe” ne 3 ITT TSS — 5 5 
* — ar = a © 8 3 45 — 
; = EE ROE TE 1 — 


3 FA — 0 
EY 
RES 


K. £4 7 
n * WP 


« bt - SS < 


494. Collection of Hymns. 


To hide the Members, as we know, 
Thro' prudent. Care, becauſe that now 
They would not be conſider'd right. 


17 But ſtill ſo long as Hearts unclean 
Delight to ſport themſelves with Sin, 
The evil Eye finds Place 
In Spite of ev'ry decent. Veil, 
The Fleſh and Members to deſile; 
A Cloyſter helps not in this Caſe. 


18 But when th' eternal Marriage: Grace 
And Bleſſing round the Heart takes Place, 
When therewith it is fill'd; 
Then are the Members of the if © ; "ll 23 
Of Virgins and the ſingle Men, 
A Sanctu'ry to themſelves ſeal/d. 


19 O how the Witneſſes deſire, 


"Y 


| In th' young Men's Class to keep entire | 
| Their Heart and Body too, 
| For that ſo holy Charge and Call, 24 
| When in bleſs'd Sinner- Wife chey ſnall 0 
| Promote the Church” s Image true! 

20 And how the Church's Virgin- Rows, . 


1 Of Soul and Body to that SPeuſe 
18 A Joyful Of ring make {290k 
Whois their preſenc State has deign's- 
Bridal Attire to them to lend, 

And doth, as dc fit, them take 


*: 2 1 Poaſt 


A Collection of Hymns. 


21 Boaſt not of your Condition free, 
Mong us applaud not your Degree, 
Of Purity don't vaunt, | 
Ye Vor'ries of the ſingle Troop ! 
While you of Marriage's pure Scope, 
And myftic Heightare ignorant. 


22 Thereof does God the Teacher write; 
(Who gives to Lands and Perſons Light, 
And the Blood. Text does preach, 
The Spirit of F2/u's Mouth !) yea much 
And oft thereon in Scripture touch, 
That ev'n the ſingle it might teach. 


23 O God, Thou Lamb ſo undefiꝰ d! 
Blow up thy Marriage-Flame moſt mild: 
Thy Sinner- Church with Shame 
Bows down for what ſhe hears and ſees: 
Our preſent Proxy- Marriages | 


Are done in Fe/#'s holy Name! 


24 Moſt worthy Governor and Head 
Of ſinful Minds, whom thou didſt wed 
To thyſelf on the Wood! 
Thy Oil fo purple red, bedew, 
Yea ſweat our Souls and Bodies thro': 
We are thy married Pairs, O God. 
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CCLEXXNIV. 


1 OW ſhall the young Men cleanſe their 
Ways? f 
By following cloſe his Word, 
Who here on Earth a young Man was, 
Feſus our God and Lord; 
His Word is Spirit and is Pow'r ; 
The Life, it flows from Him; 


The Food his offer'd Fleſh, the Drink I 
His Blood from ev'ry Limb. 
2 The Youth ſince Adam fell away, 
And loft his Paradiſe, A 
Is ev'ry Age more wicked ſtill, 
And more inclin'd to Vice. 
The World in which they live, is too 4 
Corrupted more and more, 
With open Face is acted now _ A 
What was unheard before. 


3 Satan the Enemy of Souls, 
So raging and ſo bold if 
Has grown in theſe ſix thouſand Years, 
In th Art of cheating old; 
He hop'd that All Mankind would be, 711 
In Spite of Feſu's dy ing, | 
His own, unhinder'd; but the Lamb Th 
Diſplays his Envious Lying. = 
4 And 


Collettion of Hymns, 


4 And now we need not more remain 
Faſt bound in Chains of Sin; 
Who this believes, is free indeed, 

And thro' his Word quite clean: 
One Look at Him upon the Croſs, 
Blows up the Gates of Hell; 
Tho' ſick and faint before, we look ! 
We look, and ſoon grow well. 


5 Dear Flock, Choice People of the Lamb, 
Call'd in theſe Goſpel-Days, 

In which the Spirit of your Lord 
The Name of Chri/t diſplays 
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(That Name of Love, fo finely wrote : f 
In Letters Red with Blood) - 5 
And tells us of it with ſuch Force, | 1 
As makes us own Him Gop! . 

6 Ye purchas'd Souls, ye Brethren dar, | j 
Say, will you follow Him? 11 
And in his Service offer up 21 


— —— 


Vour Spirit, Soul and Limb? 

O if the bleeding Lamb of God, 
Who died for all our Woe, © 

If he but calls, who would ittatd? | 
Who would refuſe to go ? „ 


I know that if you van but lee, 
And can abide there; 

That he indeed for all your Sin, 
For each of you did die: 


nd 3 There 
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There lies ſuch mighty Force in this, 


How we grieve that Lamb: 

Yet good Children do it 
Who his Heart can ſee, 

And know that no longer 
Under Curſe they lie. 


2 O our God and Maſter ! 


| One cannot then withſtand, | 
One quite gives up one's ſelf to him, ] 
F And ſays, © here is my Hand.” 

| / 

l Fed. 

| From the German, No 1200. 4c 
| | | F 
| I OW we're lov'd by Jeſus, 

| None can tell that Flame; L 
| One as little gueſſes, 

1 8 


1 Now begin anew: 

1 Hear what Moans we utter, 

We novught elſe can do; 
1 Shew thy Grace and Virtue 

wk Where we beg it much, 

| Free us all and reſcue 

[1 From our Tent's Reproach. 


3 Dwell within thy Temple, 
Which our Body is; Ne 


Collection of HyMNs. 


After that Example 
Of thy Bride, make this; | 1 
For Thyſelf ſo form it, «if 
Glorify and bleſs, | — mi 
As, tho' by Thee warmed, 
Our Hearts ne'er could gueſs. 


4 Our ſo weighty Seaſons 

Sanctify to Thee; 

For thy Wounds ſweet Reaſons, 
Let us thy Praiſe be: 4 | 

Let thy Folk experience, = | 
I/hom the City dear 8 

Of the ranſom'd Poor-ones i 
Hath- within her here. ; 


| CCLXXXVI. 


Uſband of thy Congregation ! 
Look on ev'ry married Pair, 
Who thro' thy Predeſtination 
To be One ordained were. 


2 For our Sakes, O deareſt Saviour, 
Thou thy Life and Blood haſt ne; : 
Let us now in all Behaviour, 
Thee and Thy Church repreſent. 


None of Sinners could be able 
fter To live to thy Heart's Delight, 


SY of 
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In this State ſo venerable, 
If Blood did not keep us right. 


4 Flow on us, Thot bloody Fountain 
Frem the Head, Hands, Feet and Side, 
Which did run down from the Mountain, 3 F 
Upon which the Saviour died. 


5 Bleſs our Bodies thro* thy Body, 

On which thou haſt bore the Sin: 7 
Keep us by the Form ſo bloody 

Clean without, and chaſte within. 


CcLXxXVII. 
From the German. No 1761. 


Am a poor Sinner! 
Yes, tis true, I am: 
Had not my dear Saviour 
Such a Mind and Flame, 
That my Soul his Purchaſe 
He cannot forſake, 
He ere now had taxen 
His Grace from me back. 


2 Lord! what Thou art doing, 
I with Joy will view ; © 
How Thou lookeſt at me, 2 1 


And dos Rill purſue, K T | 
8 Till 


Till 


Till in Tears, like Peter, 
Sweetly loſt I be, 

And me and my Mis'ry 
Leave quite o'er to Thee. 


; Fleſh and Will and Reaſon 


Profit nothing here; 
Jam but o'erpower'd 

By Light's Force ſo clear, 
Have grown up entirely 

By the Wounds bleſt Sound, 
Elſe I ſhould no better ; 

Than wild Bear be found, 


4 Now then I'll ſee only, 


What Thou'lt do with me; 
For I well obſerve it, Lp 
That I'm watch'd by Thee, 
Till Thou canſt thy precious 
Oath to me fulfill, 
That thy ſoy and Comfort 
Lamb! I ſhall be ſtill. 


; When on this I'm thinkivg, 


Then from me doth go 
Fear and Pain and all Things; 
I myſelf melt too, | 
Lamb! for Hope and Gladneſs 

Oe'r my Lot ſo ſweet, 
And that I thy future 
Love's Look once ſhall meet, 
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6 Amen! precious Amen, 
Deareſt Lamb of God, 
Man whoſe Words are faithful, 
My Bridegroom thro' Blood! 
As I am, ſo take me, | 
With my worſt and beſt, 
Father, loving Mother, 
And my Huſband bleſt. 


E 


CCLXXXVIII. 
From the German. No 2098, 


Cannot poſſihly leave off! 
[ have not Thee embrac'd enough; 
I kiſs Thee yet once more 
On thy beſpittled bloody Cheeks, 
My Longing mult have what it ſeeks 
On thy unnumber'd Wounds and Sores 


4 | 2 Upon thy Head 1 kiſs the Prints 

i Made by the num'rous thorny Points, 

9 I kiſs the Feet and Hands, 

The Back depriv'd of Skin and Fleſh, 

The Cov'nant Member's early Gaſh, 
The Cave which in thy pierc'd Side itanc 


3 Ever, O Lamb! to me remain, 
So that I not only obtain 


* 


Sol 


9 
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Sol 
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dome Dawnings of thy Grace; 
But let me have the Wounds each Hour 
Quite near, and let me feel the Pow'r 


Which thy whole martyr'd Body has. 
n ee e . 
From the German. Ne 1862. 


Can't but openly confeſs, 
What I. have met with and poſſeſs; 
Tho? ev'n my very Sight | 
I; by ſome Object overpow'r'd; 8 
dince now.'tis by no Films obſcur'd, 


It looks at Jeſus Day and Night. 


And Pm entirely well content 
At this remarkable Event; 
Expreſs I never can | 
The Joy I feel in ſuch a Lot, 15 
Lach Moment it employs my Thought, 
I'm quite enamour'd with this Man. 


others did but know Him plain, 

| think no. Breaſt could, eber refrain 
I'ward Him to burn, like mine; 

Im ſure alt Hearts, whom ovght. can. move, 

Would feeha tender Smart of Love, 

And to his Charms themſelves reſign. 
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4 If I muſt here the Truth avow, 
For whom ſuch Warmth a long while now 
I in my Heart have had. 
Then *tis that Feau deſpis'd and poor, 
Who by his Sweat and Suff rings ſore, 
A Member of his Bride me made. 


5 He on the Croſs in cruel wiſe 
Was nail'd, and more Indignities, 
'Yea thouſands to Him done! : 
1 can for Love- Tears fcarce find Pow'r | 
Juſt to relate the Matter o'er: 
His Wounds yourſelves there look upon! 2! 


6 Since at a certain Hour, thereof : 

I once obtain'd ſome Taſte and Proof, 1 
Out of myſelf indeed 

I've been tranſported, melted down, 1 

And my whole Heart thereby ſo won, 8 

That I can think of nought beſide. : 

{ 


7 In lying down to take my Reſt, 
In Getting up, in being Dreſs'd, 
In ſpeaking unto Souls, 
In Eating, Drinking, on the Way, 
In being ſick, by Night, by Day, 


I wapt the Aid of the five Holes. © W 
$ The Lamb, with all his Grief and Smart, 2 


25 


Remains the Pleaſure of my Heart, 


DW 


Don! 


mart, 


Lo 


Long as it moves in me: | 
Yea, even when it beats no more, 


There, where the Spear His Side did bore, 
I have my Place eternally! - 


3 
Love indeed: but yet with Shame 


] own it now fore thee, my Lamb, 
That I do often grieve thy Heart; 
Which, when I feel it, gives much Smart. 


2 But when with all my Pain and Smart, 
] run to Thee my deareſt Heart, 
Thou look'ſt at me fo tenderly, 
That quickly I muſt happy be. 


3 The Love I ſee within thy Heart, 
Shews me that thou my Saviour art, 
And makes me often thirſt and weep 
To ſink into thy Wounds quite deep. 


4 How ſweet and lovely is that Blood, 


Which flow'd from thee my Lord and God! i 8 | 


J feel, it was for finful me 
Thy holy Blood did flow ſo free. 
5 With inward Love I kiſs and greet 
The four Wounds in thy Hands and Feet; 
The great one too in thy dear Side, 
[ love, I love therein to hide. | 


ov 
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CCXCI. | 


| 1 * worthleſs and finful, no Good is in 
; i me: 

6 Vet loves me my Saviour affectionately. 

Bleſt be His Election on this my Birth-day, 
Which His | Wound-holes clearly to my Wi 


Heart diſplay, _ | 
2 I'm now his dear Sinner, and love Him who ) 
came | 
On Raggs in the Stable in mean Bethlehem: ; * 
Who liv'd a poor Beggar, and died as a 
Thief: 
By His Wounds in all Things I meet with 
Relief. BD 
3 Lamb! give me ill Courage to act in thy Ill * ? 
1 Name; a 
For that is conſiſtent with Sinner s deep N 
Sue. Ju 
DO grant me to fe- many People get Ground, 1 
And all my whole Labour with Bleſſings 1 
i ve crown'd. 
| of Thou Whe'rt the ſame Veſterday, this Day 
|| ald ever, 3 V 
| In this Year much more of thy Friendſhip | 
0 Giſcover.” 
I! | | Jebovab, 
1M 
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Thou Lord and God of Creatures all ! 
ho Maker, Upholder of each Thing, 
Ruler, and Nurſe of great and ſmall, 


q 

7 

id 
4 
* 


Jehovah, my Huſband, I'm one Heart with | 

Oh a will thy Love not nmel for |. 

me! 1 : | 

CCXCIL | 

V | Ninits Source, whence all did ſpring, [| 
| 


1 Whom th' Heav'n of Heav ns cannot con- li 

JF tain; 3 | 
Thou in a Manger 17 on Hay, | 

ich Which does the Ox and Aſs ſuſtain: P 


O Myltry deep! O hidden Way | 


h BW 2 What caus'd this, Iknow very well; 
1 'Tis I who made him thus to be! 


— not 
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1 'Twas 1 who had deſerved Hell, SS || 
P My Miſery forc'd him down to me: il. 
TT This mov'd th' eternal Love and Glace, W 
6. Who in the Father's Boſom lay 7 
ng When the due Time had taken Place, F 
. His deep. Compaſſion to diſplay. _ 7 
ay 


What OF ring ſhall T bring da the, L 
ſhip Thou dear Child born at-Bethlebem?- 
Thou who vouchſaf'dſt a Man te be, 
To ſhed Blood at 7eruſalem ; 
W Thou 
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Thou Babe, t' whom Angels Praiſes ſing, 
„ Peace upon Earth, Good-will to Men; 

To whom the wiſe Men humbly bring 
Their Gifts, tho* Thou appear ſo mean, 


4 This will I do, thou Infant mild! | 
Pl] give thee that for which thou cam'ſ,, 
My Fleſh and Soul; and be thy Child, 
For this with juſteſt Right thou claim'ſt. 
Take me then, O thou Babe in Stall, 
Thou Prince of Life, thou King of Kings, 
My Brethren, Siſters, Children all! 
T Thro' Blood, Reſtorer of all Things 


CEXCUT.- 


1 Mmanuel! thy Blood ſtream red 7 

Does captivate and overſpread C 

The Flock thy Torments purchas'd: . Mr. 

Thy willing Slave I will abide, 0 
My Dwelling be within thy Side, 

There I am fed and nouriſh'd. 1 

Take me to Thee, T 


Thy Blood cover 
Me all over, 
My Heart's Lover! 
Im thy ranſom'd happy Sinner. Wit! 


2 No Rea'on can I ever find, s 
_ Why thou to me doſt prove ſo kind, 


+ 
. 1 
* 
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Why thou Lamb canſt endure me. 
But thou doſt love me, bleeding King, 
U therefore of thy Wounds will ſing, 


'3 


. With Heart and Tongue adore I hee. 
| Thine, Lamb! I am, | 
] inherit thro' thy Merit 
My Salvation: | 
l. Thy Wourds are my Habitation. 
85, CCXCIV, _.v 
| + Wil 


From the German. No 1724. 


Pray Thee, tender-hearted Lamb! 
(For Bridegroom is thy proper N „ 
Inſtrut me in that Myſtery 
Of thy own ſelf, the 5 Thee: 
Ihe more one can its whole Contents ſurvey, 
Undoubtedly it all T hings does daten , 
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2 In Preface I'll no farther runn 
To love's my Work, to love alone, 
T' embrace, as my own Huſband, Him 
Who did my Soul by Blood redeem ; 
And on the Soul and Body of my Friend, 
With my own Soul and Fleſh hang and 8 ; 


That Feſas loves, is evident; 
His * He on the World hath ſpent; 3 


L 3˙ He 


Why 


510 4 Collection of Hymns, 


He loves the Church, his Flock of Grace ; 
He loves the Sinners needy Race, 
He loves particularly Children ſmall: 
And I know ſomething, which compleats this 8 


„ ; 
Jia, ſo loves, as when on Earth J 


| One's Heart to ſome one does flow forth; Mj .. 
1 When one, than this, ne'er thinks to find Im 
Any that's better to his Mind, 

Nor can indeed en age himſelf, nor will, 90 
But only with the far "rite Object ſill. : 
5 He alſo may, tis clearly prov'd, P, 
Be by a mortal Creature lov'd : Me 
Lagarus, and the Apoſtle John, Fro! 

Martha and Mary, ev'ry one, 

Partook without their Pains this Happinefs ; 8, 
His Choice made Him them love, not Worthi- 0 
| | Hil | neſs. 1 — 

6 So then, moſt dear and faithful 3 hi 


Thou ſhalt like John me love and chooſe: he 

And I, like humble Magdalen, 

Will kiſs the Friend of Znful Men; 
And will unmoveably before thy Feet, 
Wait till a Glance I from thy Eyes can meet. I g. 


Ill weep, whene'er Thou'rt not to me A 
What Huſband to his Dear can be: ut! 
Don't I around my Neck diſcern let! 


Thy Arm's * at ev ry Turn? 


Feel 
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Feel I not in my Heart thy Warmth ſo mild? 
I'm loſt and ruin'd like a helpleſs Child. 


nis s You think me wrong, ye mighty Men, 

Whoſe Worth is by great Actions ſeen 

In Faith's Career and Combat bright? 

[ own, (and underſtand me right) 
can't with you in ev'ry Length keep Pace, T8 
I'm ſuch a Fondling, us'd to Fe/u's Face. — 1 


| 3 
9 Go on with your Exploits, adorn | 1 
Your Crowns in Glory to be worn! Bil 


I'm willing, for my Part and Sake, 
Perhaps but little Thought to take; | 

Me but permit, both here and there above, 

To hang and lean upon my Spouſe, my Love: 

10 As the keen Sportſman's Thirſt extends 
To hunt ſtill on, and never ends 3 
So in the Saviour's Heart I have 1 

What J purſue, a happy Slave: 

hile in that Heart I forfeit not my Place, 

here's nothing elſe which my Concern can 

raiſe. POSSI eee 11 000-0 OS TERERN 

11 O Saviour, my poor ſinful Heart 

Thou knowꝰſt; it oft has caus'd Thee Smart! 

And to believe and hope in Thee, 

Are precious Gifts undoubtedly; 

ut Love does to Fruition appertain, 

let I Thee love, and ſo enjoy, tis plain. 


12 And 


, 4 
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132 And wherefore, my Soul's Huſband dear, 
| Have I Thee got, and feel Thee here ? 

I {Thou well know'ſt) by Nature curſt! 
Hadſt Thou not ſought and woo'd me firſt, 
T never once to Thee had look'd or moy'd ; 
Who is like Thee! faithful and true approv'd. 


» IT 


' CCXCV. 


1 IT bows my Heart with deepeſt Shame 

Down at thy Feet, my gracious Lamb, 
To know that thy moſt precious Blood 
Was ſhed, that we may come to God. 


| 2 lam a Sinner, Lord, thou know'>t ; 
O may I now of nothing boaſt 
But of thy Death, and Blood, and Wounds, 


Mhence my true Happinefs abounds. 


3 Tis quite free Grace to me, my God, 
To know the leaft of thy dear Blood. 
Lamb! keep me ever thro' thy Grace 
At thy dear Feet, that happy Place. 


4 Sweet is the Privilege, to be 

' My Lamb! in Fellowſhip with Thee ; ; 
Now for the Sake of thy dear Blood, 
Grant me this ”” , my God! 


cœxcyi 


o 


mb, 


ads, 
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CCXCVI. 
1 
T was a Grace amazing free, 


That thou wouldſt ſhew thyſelf to me, 


As wounded for my Sin! 
"Twas thy dear Wounds my Guilt reveal'd, 
Thy ſtreaming Blood as Balſam heal d, 
Abſolv'd, and waſh'd me clean. 


2 O! I remember my ſad State, 
The bitter Enmity and Hate 1 
Which in my Heart I felt: 
O deareſt Jes! then thy Grace 
Would ſhew me, when ſo dead and baſe, 
How Thou the worſt canſt melt. 


; | well remember, all my Pain, 
My Toil and Labour was but vain, 
Till thou didſt Pardon give: 
Sweet was thy Pardon to my Soul, 
My Sin- ſick Heart was ſoon made Whole. 
By Grace, free Grace, I live. 


4 O may this Grace yet melt me more, 
And keep me always vile and poor, 
Right humbled by thy Blood : 
May I ſo feel my Wretchedneſs, | 
That I may want a8 find thy Grace, 
And cleave to thee, my God. 


5 Thy 
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5 Thy Blood and Wounds be my Delight; 

_Diſplay them ever to my Sight, 

And ſtrengthen my weak 5 es, 

That I may conſtantly behol 

That Form, wherein my Lord was ſold, 
And hear his Groans and Cries. 


6 This Sight and Sound my Heart will touch, 
'That he for me ſhould bear ſo mych, 
Who's the true Lord of all! 
The everlaſting Father He, 
The God from all Eternity, 
Before whoſe Wounds ] fall ; 


7 But as the Godhead muſt affright, 
And dazzle a poor Sinner's Sight, 
He vaild it in our Fleſh ; 

There we may fee him to our Joy, 
There we may Heart and Mind employ, 
And 'twill our Souls refreſh. 0 
as The Meditation on his Wounds, 
And on that Grace, which there abounds, NM. 
And centers in his Blood; | | 


d 


This does poor Sinners happy keep; T. 
The Shepherd here doth feed his Sheep, | 
They reſt in Paſture good. Re 


| | 0 9 They know his Voice, he knows each 
| 1118 Name; - | 
Had he not call'd, they ne'er had came, 


Or 
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Or on their Owner thought: ' 
He call'd them, only to forgive, 


. \ that they might from him receive, 
The Righteouſneſs he brought 


515 


10 The Grace of our Lord 'Fe/us Cr; 1. 
Who is my Advocate and Prieſt, 
Moſt fully ſuits my Needs 
I know for me his Blood was ſhed ; 
I know he is my faithful Head, , 
And for me intercedes. 2 


oo 


IC 


ccxcvli. 


With my Lamb am ſatisfy'd, 
And why ſhould that not be my Choice ? 
Can ought elſe on Earth's Face be {py'd, 
To make me heartily rejoice ? 
O no! there's nothing but my Lamb, 
That can with Godly Joy inflame. * 


My Lamb, and his dear Wounds and Blood, 


Take up my Heart both Day and Night: 
That I've a Link I thank my God, 


, And like a Child there find Delight. 
Reyoice, ye Sinners all, and hide 
each f Lourſelves within his open Side. 
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3 I am not only fatisfy*d, 

But more; my Heart doth leap in 
That I, a Worm, am thus ſupply'd, 
Could ſo divinely furniſh'd be: 

Why ſhould one Sinner ſtill complain, 
Since we ve a Lamb that has been ſlain ? 
4 Come then, ye Sinners, come but here, | 
And view my Lamb with ſtedfaſt Eye; | 
His Blood will make you Children dear, 
But come, and to his Wounds draw nigh 
Don't be afraid, He is a Lamb, 
Who for you to be ſhughter'd came. 


s To cat and drink Him we have Pow'r, 
And alſo on his Breaft lean down; 
To fink in happy Sleep each Hour ; 
And then nought elſe to us is known, 
But that there is a Lamb compleat, 
Whoſe Love to Sinners is ſo great. 


| | 4 V 

1 C CXC III. 0 
1 7 ESU] how many Souls haſt Thou, 0 
How many have thy Suff rings bought W Y 
| We here with Joy behold-ev'n no- B. 
| A Multitude, together brought HI, 
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From various Parts, from diſtant Lands; 
T ̃ beſe all by thy ſo wounded Hands, 
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And by thy Woes, which none can tell, 
5 Have been redeem'd from Death and Hell. 


2 There is not one of theſe, I'm ſ ure, | 
Who his own Ranſom could have paid; 
Not one who could thy Search endure, 
Found righteous, in the Balance laid. 
Sinners we are; how well are we, 
ye; Since we our Ranſom Price can ſee! 
ir, What Price? the Blood, when Jeſus dy'd, 
nick That has for Sinners ſatisfy'd. 


Go then, ye Pilgrims, chearful go, 
And bear this Witneſs all abroad: 
Thro' you, may many Nations know 
That Feſus Chrift is Lord and God. 
O] whereſoc'er your Footſteps are, 
Boldly the precious Truth declare, 
n, And praiſe to ev'ry Soul the Blood 
Which brings the Sinners nigh to God! 


4 We here, ſo many as are true, 
Will Witneſſes for ever be 
Of that one Hope we have with you; 

We'll witneſs it in our Degree. 
u, O could but each one that is here, 
ugbt i ren Thouſand Souls this very Year 
Bring to the only real Ground; 
How then . Jeſs $ Wale ſound ! be 


ny 7 PEN ccxcix. 


— ——— — —ä— DTS Rey — — — els or A AC Ae — — < a — — Nw 
. 1 — 8 RIG IE — En — * 2 rr 22 — — 
REFS e - — — e Ret % — rr ae ; —— 
& f 4 * th, — 4 J * * 2 ——— > = - — * 
4 ee — * 3 ION y 4 N Sb 2 be wy C n 5 pr 21 — 5 
5 EEC E * Td 
fs 3 2 7 p * 7 


518 A Collection of Hymns. 


CCXCIX. 


E SUS, Author of Salvation ! 
By thy one ſweet Sacrifice, 
Made a pure and whole Oblation ! 
In that Blood my Treaſure lies : 
From thence ſpring 
All good 'Things ; 
That to us all Bleſſings brings. 


2 Thy Dear Off ring lies concealed 
From the Wife ones among Men; 
But to Babes it is revealed, 
They thy Grace have known and iecn 
Thy great Love 
Is above 
All that Human Wit can prove. 


3 Thy great Mercy, love and Kindneſs, 
Sets us Captive Sinners free; 
And diſpels our Nature's Blindneſs, 
That we Thy Salvation ſee: 
For this Grace, 7 
All our Days 
We will give Thee Phablts = and Pratt 


4 Lamb! thy Grace to us continue, 
Ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour; 

We are thy Elect Retinue, 
Veſſels of thy Love and Pow'r 


F At 
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Let thy Grace 
Flow apace 


On our Hearts, and ind « Place. 
Cc. 


ESU! our High Prieſt and our Head, 
Who bears our Fleſh and Blood, 
And always intercedes for us 
Beſore the Throne af God; 


We know thou never canſt forget 
Thy poor weak Members here, 
een But when we ſuffer in the leaſt, 
: A Part with us thou'lt dear. 


z Thou with great Tenderneſs art touch'd 
At what thy Children feel ; 

When by Temptations we are preſs'd, 
Thou know'ſt well what we ail; ; 


And haſt a tender Sympathy 
With ev'ry Smart and Pain; 

For when thou waſt a Man on Earth, 
Taou didſt the ſame ſuſtain. 


And tho? thou art exalted now, 
Yet to us thou art near, 
Thou knew ſt our Weakneſſes and Wants, 
And lifPneſt to our Pray'r, 
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6 Thou art to us ſo very nigh, 
That with us thou art one; | 


In Spirit, Soul, and Heart, and Fleſh, 
Yea Bone of our own Bone. 


7 What ſhall we ſay for this thy Love, 
But fore Thee proftrate lie; 
And thank Thee that thou waſt a Man, | 
To all Eternity. 


— 
From the German. 


8 Cho. 3 Tan? Ch. 2. 
Kyrie, ¶ Lord) Eleiſon! (have Mero 
Chriſte, (Chriſti) Eleiſon! | 
Kyrie, Eleiſon! 
Chriſte,  _ | Irwr | Be 


. Both Cho. Me 

God's Lamb, 'our holy Gop and Lord, 
To needy Pray'rs thy Ear afford, M8 
And on us all have Mercy, i 
Lord Go p Father in Heaven, * 
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Chorus. 


0 pr us in the living Faith 
On Zeus Chrift thy Son; 
And give us, *cauſe He ſuffer'd Death, 
Full Abſolution; 
We truſt thou wilt this not deny, 
For Thou haſt promis'd us ; 
And He took all our Sins away, 
And bore our Burden on the Croſs. 


Lord Gop Son! the Saviour of the World, 
Confeſs thyſelf our own ! 


Lord Gop Holy Ghoſt, 
Abide with us forever ! - 


Be gracious unto us! 
Thou Father of our God! 


Be gracious unto us ! 
Deareſt Immanuel! / 


Be gracious unto us, 
Thou Searcher of the Heart! 
Moſt Holy Bleſſed Trinity, :: :: 
We praiſe Thee to n. 


ery) 


rom all Sin, 98 8 | 
om all Error, Sx. 
om all Coldneſs to thy Merits FE 
and Death, — . 
rom the Devil's Power and Craft, } & 


1 From 
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From Tumult and Sedition, 

From the wicked World, | 
From the Deceitfulneſs of Sin, 
From Miſunderſtanding and Hypocriſy, 


From Confuſion, | 
From untimely Projects h \ 
\ 


% g dN. 


From all Loſs of our Glory in Thee, 
From unhappily becoming great, 


With thy holy Birth 84 
With thy Childlike Obedience, SI 
With thy Meekneſs and Humility, 5 . 

With thy exceſſive Poverty, o 
With thy inceſſant Troubles, A 7 | 
With thy Sickneſs and Miſery, . 12 
With thy Contempt, 8g 
With thy Temptations, f 2 
With thy Watching and Faſting, | 8 
With all the Merits of thy Life; 1 
With thy holy Interceſſion, 1 
With thy holy Teſtament s. 8 D 

Chorus. 


We are thy Heritage indeed, 

Purchas'd by Thee, when thou didſt bleed; 
This was the Father's firm Decree, At 
When all our Souls He gave to Thee. 


| 13 X W. 
. e e Þy 
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By thy Agony and bloody Sweat, J O7 
By bb ForrMhiry in the Garden, 7 % LS 
N By thy Bonds and Scourgings, 3. 
> Wy thy precious Blood, . Ia 
5 py thy Croſs and thorny Crown, 1 
9 Chorus. 


In thy Five holy Wounds ſo wide, 
Let us as in our Rock Holes hide, 
As Doves are wont, that we be free 
Therein from Satan's Robbery. 


By thy Thirſt and Drink of Gall, 
By thy happy Death, 25 
By thy Reſt in the Grave, 
Py thy going in the Spirit, 
y thy holy Reſurrection and Aſcenſion, 
. „ co 
Lord Fefus Chriſt, thy Death, 
Thy four Nail-Prints ſo red, 
Thy pierc'd, thy thrdughbor'd Side, 
Ihe Sweat in thy deep Need, | 
Secure and keep thy Bride 
Till thy Day commence, .. 
_Y Church's bleeding Prince! 
at the End of all Diſtreſs | 
Fetch us, deareſ Lord and God! 
We poor Sinners pray Thee 
To hear us, O dear Lord and Go 
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Bleſs thy holy Chriſtian Church inviſibly, 
unite her viſibly, and bring her toge. 
ther from the Ends of the World 

Abide her only Shepherd, High- Prieſt 
and Saviour; . | 

Keep all her Labourers in the Apoſtolick 
Mind and Simplicity ; 

Preſerve her Teachers and Meflengers in 
Purity of Doctrine and Holineſs 4 

ife ; | „ L 

Rule and Lead her by thy. Elders and Bi- 
ſhops according to thy holy Will; 

Send faithful Labourers into thy Harveſt; 

Give Spirit and Power. to preach thy 
Word; 5 0 | | 

Keep her to the Word of thy Patience 
till the End of Days; | 

And manifeſt to her thy Wounds and 
Merits daily by thy Spirit; 

Make the Word of thy Croſs univerſal | 
among all thoſe who are called by thy 
Name "ER 

Hinder and deſtroy all Deſigns and 
Schemes of Satan and the World ; 

Fight our Battles againſt Satan, and de- 
fend us againſt his Accuſation 

Hinder all Schiſms and Scandals ; 

Put far from thy People all Deceivers ; 

Bring back all that have erred and are de- 
cee; N 


TT 
Forgive 


"0" 
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orgive our Enemies, Perſecutors and Slan- ts 
derers, and turn their Hearts; 
Let us find with Men that Peace; which u 
we have with Thee, andthe reſt of Crea- Nie 
tures 3 | 1 
Crant Love and Unity to all our 'Congre | ILL 
gations; N 5 
deep us in everlaſting Fellowſhip With 
che Church Triumphant; UM. 
eus once reſt with her within thy | 8 
| x Wounds from all our Labour; Ty 
less and preſerve all our Churches; mY 
Ning and keep all our Choirs in true 8 
I Diſcipline and Holineſs; LS 
eg the Holy Matrimony ; | 8 
[Ser thoſe who marry, be as tho they | 
* did not marry; ON 
let them have a double Care bor what S 
| 3 belongs to the Lord; The 2 
Lesch them to beget and bear for T bee 8 
all the Fruit of their Bodies; 1 op 
Regeneratg our Children thro' Water and 1 
the Holy Spirit; 5 
Ind take them upon thy Arms from che N 
| Mother's Womb; ot. 
| perfect Praiſe out of the Mouths of our 1181 
Sucklings; a 
Let our little ones grow up in as 8 
| and Admonition of- Thee; J 
Make 
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Make the ſingle Brethren and Siſters" 


chaſte both in Body and in Spirit ; 
Remain the Hope of our Widows; 
Give to all thy People Tents to dwell in, 

and Houſe-tops to preach thy Goſpel ; 
And ſet them to thy Praiſe on Earth; 


Take all the Need of the Sen upon 


Thyſelf; 

Pour out he Holy Ghoſt on all thy Ser- 
vants and Handmaids ; - 

Sprinkle all thoſe who miniſter fo the San- 
Etuary 31. 

Keep thy Darden on ll thy Witneſſes 
and Meſſengers both by Land and Sea; 


Let Spirit and Fire reſt upon their Teſti 


mony: 
Keep our Doors open among the Hea- 
then, and open thoſe that are ſtill ſhut ; 
Po not leave thoſe Heathen de ſolate, from 
whom we are driven away; 
Have Mercy on the Negroes, —_ 
Gypſies, and Slaves; 


Deliver the Ten Tribes of Ioaet: from | 
their Blindneſs, Rage, and Malice, and 


keep their ſealed ones; 


and wo its F ION among us: 


pn 1 b ? + T 1 * 
# $ +» — 
4H. ; WE. 


Bring in the Tribe of Judah in its Time, 


; 
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327 
Oborut. e | 
May God be gracious to us here, 85 
His Bleſſing on us pour, 2 


And may his Countenance moſt clear | 
Shine on us evermore ; 


That we may know what is his Will, 
What glorifies his Name, 


And that the Heathen ſoon may w_ 
| 8 Salvation in the Lamb, | 
a And be krought home to Him. 
| 0 Watch oraciouſly over EBAY and bear 
| & our Interceſſions for them ail 5 _ 4 if 
> ide and protect all our dear Magiſtrates“; 
N And let us lead under them a quiet and & 
I pcaceable Life in all Godlineſs and Ho. | 
| 3 neſty ; | 
| Xi Comfort and help all the Weak hearteT 
\ | and Aﬀficteds -- * 
end Help to all that are in a Diltreſs ad: . 
Danger | 


* 


Set at Liberty _ as are unjuſtly * 


priſoned; 


Let all thoſe e are i for the . 
| Word of God, live by the Word which | 
J 


ro pun po e N 


kept Thee in che Deſart; 
be the Saviour of all Menn M 
Have Mercy on all thy Creatures; 
And hear us graciouſly; - 
Choru 


* (Here they are named.) 
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O Jeſu Chrift, Son of God, 
Hase Mercy on uE 
O Thou Lamb of God, which take awah 
the Sin of the World, 
Be joyful over us“ 
Q Thou Lamb of God, which takeſt ava 
; the Sin of the World, b 
Confeſs ThyjelF our oaun ! 
O Thou Lamb of God, which takeſt aw; 
the Sin of the World, 
O leave thy Peace with us ! 


Chriſte, | Hear us! 
Ke, Eleiſon! 1 
Chriſte, Eleiſon! 

Kyrie, Eleiſon! 
O Lord of Hoſts, 
Eternal God. 
Fach Creature's Head. 
ghleſt God, who all Things made; 
1 Who the World ſo wide 

Doſt guide: T 
Who mad'ſt by Blood 
What ſpoibd was, good, (v. 
' 1 And ſan@fyftallh! 

About thy Neck we fall. 

Sure as Thou liv'ſt, 
| O Lord; and mov 
On Cherubim, 
And aw'ſt the 3 ves EI, 
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As Jehovah's thy Name, :: 
And Lamb ; 23 
Wah So ſure *s the Blood 
| The chiefeſt Good 
Of Sinners poor, :||: 
awa Till Death ſhall be no more. :|: 


CCCIL. 


awo 


From the German. No 1826. 


1] AM and Blood, thou chiefeſt Good! 
Thou our SHib'leth ſhalt abide ; 

Our Strength this, and Source of Bliſs. 

Should ought elſe be talk'd or ſaid, 

Tho' it curious ſeem, profound; 

Yet to us tis empty Sound, 

And brings nought into the Heart, 

Which could Life and Strength impart. 


Truly fo, *twill always go; 

Juſt our Ears it ruſhes by, 
(Vea beſide, the Heart feels void, 

While our Minds to graſp it try,) 
Whene'er there is ſomewhat taught, . 
Which but ſerves t' enlarge the Thought, 
Knowledge and noughtelie affords, 

And is f of pom pous Words. 


1 

d 7 2 
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3 We're not rich perhaps in Speech, 
And have but two Words to tell; 
Which include all what is good, 

What alone can make us well: 
We molt gladly ne'erthe leſs 
By that Kernel acquie ce, 
And thro' all th' Eternities 
Wiſh no Teaching elſe than this. 


4 For we'll be right willingly 
In all that's call'd Knowledge, blind; 
And our Heart feels nought but Smart 
In what leads rot to that Point: 
If not ev'ry Matter is 5 
Tinctur'd thro' and thro' with this, 
Or if ought thereto is join'd ; 
It makes Pain in Heart and Mind, 


5 Should one ſay, that this our Way 
Does too much to Fancies bend; 
We ſhould prove what we approve, 

And be able to defend; 
„Who knows if the whole that's found 
© In our Mouths, have real Ground? 

Or we uſe thoſe Words too much, 
„Feeling! Taſte! and other ſuch.” 


6 This to us appeareth thus, 
As tho' one a Doubt ſhould move 
To a Man, who lives, walks, ſtands, 

How, that he's alive, he'll prove ? 


Feeling | 
Lealonir 
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It would ſure the Man amaze, 
That one queſtions what he ſees ; 
Yea he well might argue hence, 
Has the Aſker his right Senſe! 


One mult ſee, what Bleſſings we 
Hold, ſince Feſus and his Blood 
The Church dear embrac'd more near, 
And ſince tis our only Good. 
For thro' that rich Sap we live, 
It for all Things Pow'r doth give: 
Gladly we'd ſpeak on this Theme, 
Of what Strength is Grace's Stream! 


Rather ſeem in Men's Eſteem 
Fools, than hereof filent be. 

Ah! 'tis found, this can loſe Ground, 
(And it happens frequently) 

Yea can ſoon degenerate, 

When on Words is laid the Weight, 

And, while one fo looks at theſe, 

The Pow'r faileth by Degrees. 


Should it be propos'd to me, 

Which of two Things I would chooſe; 
(And *twas fo, that of the two 

! muſt needs one Part eſpouſe:) 
To feel ev'n with Phantaſy, 
I'd chooſe *fore Philoſophy. 
Feeling will by Proof grow juſt, 
Lealoaing's all but Labour loſt. 


*N2.- | 10 Who 
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10 Who Chri/ ſees, gets juſt Ideas; Our 
| He knows on whom he believes; Will 
We've by it no wav'ring Light, And 

Which uncertain Splendor gives: Lam 

And the Blood-Theology 55 Wk 

Is indeed no Phantaſy 3 Ti 

For his Mouth, who could not err, Fa 

Spoke it, as 'tis written there. Ar 

11 Thanks to Thee, Lamb, ever be Thor 

For this happy Ignorance, If I 

Where one ſees with open Eyes, And 

Tho' to th' Wiſe it hid remains. I wor 

This I always wiſh'd and pray'd, 5 Blee 

That the Heart convert the Head; Th 

And what further'd not this Point, Thy! 
Did with me no Welcome find. Th. 
= 12 Were it fo, (and it may too) Thy d 
= That in ſomething one's not clear; Ars 
nd te 


Vet he's then to the right Plan 
Led by th' Heart more and more near. Be a 8 
And 'tis purely in Men's Breaits, 


There its Seal it manifeſts. A 

When they with us will diſpute, 1 

And our Ground-work would reſute. Thou 
13 One can't own what he has known. To 


Precious, and give Thanks and Praiſe, Nough 
Till he firſt it have ; his Thirſt 
Ends not then, but does increaſe ; 


Ou 
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Our Heart, Head, and ev'ry Pow'r, 
Will with this be fill'd each Hour, 
And no Moment ſlips, but what 
Lamb and Blood are in our Thought. SY 
14 So it goes; the Tongue it ſhews, 1 
Th Heart believes and lives in this. 1 
Lamb ! by Thee be kept the Key, 
And ne'er let ought elſe ariſe ; 
Thou ſhalt *bide my Aim and View; 
If I ever ſo much knew, _ yl 
And it not from Blood ſprung forth, 1 
[ would think it nothing worth. {| 
Bleeding Lamb! thy Croſs's Stem, 
Thy Nail-holes and open'd Side, 
Thy Blood ſhed, Pain, Anguith, Death, 
Theſe thy Church's Theme abide. 
Thy dear Countenance's Sweat | 14 
Thro' our Hearts diffuſe its Heat; = 
And to us thoſe Wounds of Thine, | 
Be a Source of Strength divine. 


. py 
AMB, who'rt ſo beloved © 
By the Sinners Train! 

Thou wert ſweetly moved 

To bear all our Pain: 
Nought drew thy Affection 

To ſtoop down to die, 
put our deep Deſtruction 


And our Miſery. — _— 
*N 3 2 This || 
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2 This fills me with Rapture, 
That He bore my Smart; 
And his bleeding Figure 
Sweetly draws my Heart ; 
He has overcome me 
By that bloody Fight, 
Now I am led Captive 
By thoſe Bands with Right. 


3 When | this Remember, 

__ How, vile as I am, 

Thou haft choſe me Member 
Of thy Body, Lamb! 

With deep Adoration 
Then my Heart is bow'd, 

At the free Election | 
Grounded.in thy Blood. 


4 In thy Wounds ſo bloody 
I have found my Peace; 
Tho' 'm Poor and Needy, 
That's my ſheltring Place. 
Nought can here diſturb me, 
Nought can break my Reſt ; 
For I ſleep ſecurely 
In thy loving Breaſt. 


s O! fink me ſtill deeper 
In thy Wounds, O Lamb! 

Let theſe be my Cover 

From all Hurt and Shame: 
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Let my Heart keep Swimming 
In thy purple Gore, 
And be hourly Feeding 
On each Wound and Sore. 


6 Now my Heart lies open 

Lamb! thou know'ft my Want; 

What thy Blood has broken, 
Now does long and pant 

To be Thine entirely, 
In thy Warmth to move : 

Make my Heart quite glowing 
By thy bleeding Love. 


Lol thy Child ſo feeble 
Lies before thy Heart. 
Tho' I ſcarce am able 
To exrreſs in part 
All my Wants, O Jeſa! 
Yet thou know ſt them well: 
Now in me thy Sinner 
All thy Mind fulfill. 
$ Of this I'm aſſured, 
Thro' thy bitter Pain, 
That my Name does noted 
In thy Book remain 
From this World's Confuſion, 
I am only Thine, 
And thy Congregation's, 
Where thy Wounds:give Shine. 
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co 5 
The 
OO K on me, Lambs! a- Child of Ii 


Thine, 
Who gives Thee Smart, yet Joy divine, 
Among thy Sinners-Army: 
I can't deſcribe my Poverty, 
Yet feels my Heart its Bond with Thee, 
And what Thou meaneſt for me. 
With Shame Iam 
- Hourly ſinking, 
While Pm thinking, 
Thou doſt eye me, 
And abideſt ever nigh me. 


= Therefore I alſo dare to pray, 
And ſomewhat to thy Heart to ſay, 
Ev'n for my Fellow-Members : 
Thy Plan with ev'ry one of them, 
Each one's white Stone and his new Name 
Thy faithful Love remembers ; 
May they each Day 
Be poſſeſſing 
Life and Bleſſing, 
Entring deeper 
In the Bliſs with Thee their e 


3 O Shepherd, with ſo ſoft a Voice! 
Mater of choafand holy Joys, 
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To thy on Souls impartdi! 

Keep each one towards thy bleſt Blood, 

Their Ranſom- Price and only Good, 

Moſt inly tender hearted. 

Be all elſe ſmall, | | 
But their making, 3 \ 
'Midſt all ſhaking, px 
Freſh Advances 

As thy Virgins, Prieſts and Princes, 


CCCV. 


| ! ſee your Saviour hang on high, 
Behold his Arms out ſtretched wide; 
Come, Sinners! come, and view Him nig 
Behold his pierced Feet and Side; 
Look and obſerve his Thorny Crown, 
And how his ſacred Head it tore; 
Mark how his reeking Sweat flows down, 
Wrung from Him by his Torments fore 
his He went thro', when He ſuſtain d the 
Load ä „ 
Of all our Sins! Dear Souls, behold your 
Gop. 


2 He hath dy'd once, that you might live: 
And He moſt faithful is and true : 

He only wants you to believe | 
And feel, that on the Croſs for you 


* 


0 
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He ſhed indeed his precious Blood; 

And purchaſed ev'ry Bleſſing then, 
Mercy and Grace, and Peace with God, 
= For the whole Race of ſinful Men. 

_ Fall at his Feet, ye Sinners! fink in Shame, 
And worſhip and embrace your flaughter'd 
= Lamb. . 


h cCccvi. 
iI ORD H grant, this New-Year" 


w. 

That I may only ſomething ſay 

Of Thee, and of thy Dealings. 

For the Relating of thy Grace, | 

'Th' Acknowledgment and Thank fulnefs, 
Creates ſuch humble Feelings; 

I bow quite low, | 

With Dependence, in thy Preſence, 
* Free confefling, 
| All was undeſerved Bleſſing. 
2 O Yes! it ſounds right well in thoſe, 
Who are thy Friends, but once were Foes, 
8 To pay Thee ev'n that Homage, 

WW Which none but God is to receive; 
And that of Thee they this believe, 
Thhou'rt His eſſential Image. 

1 Charmeth, warmeth, 1 
With Attraction, Thy each Action; 


* 


TH 
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'Tis Life. giving 
To all ſuch, as view . 


I thank and praiſe thy holy Name, 
That Thy Mouth call'd' — lere Teame 
To ſeek Thee or Salvation; * 
Yea when I was in full Career 
Of Sin, which then was very dear 
To my baſe Inclination) 
* Hold ftill! I wil! 
« Give thee Comfort! Be my Conſort 
In my Kingdom 
Therefore have I paid thy Ranſom” 


4 Tre felt ſince then by many Proofs . 
Thy Love; with many ſweet Reproofs 
Of thy dear Holy Spirit ; 
Who does correct ſo tenderly, - 
And more and more explains to-me 
The Lamb, his Blood and Merit: 
Still He drew me | 
To Receiving (Thro' Believing, - 
And Submiſhon} - 
Of my Faults a freſh Remiſion. 


5 How often have I been oppreſs'd? 
By Fleſh and Reaſon much careſs'd, 
To wear again ſome Fetter ? 
It might have been ſo, had not Grace 
Prefery'd me by its ſecret Ways, 
And taught me what was better ; 
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Broke that, Which not 
Was well pleaſing, 'Fo th* increaſing 
The Fruition 
Of thy Love, my right Condition. 


6 What then is Love ? To be quite Thine; ; 
United in thy Light divine 
Wich thy dear Con ion; 
T' enjoy with her thy Peace and Reſt, 
Reproach and Shame, when Thou ſeeſt bell, 
And then thy Conſolation : 
With her To fhare 
All thy Favour, And to favour 
That ſweet Off ring 
Of thy Crofs, and Blood and Suff ring. 


7 Ah Lamb! make me, like Thee, a Child: 
So ſimple, wiſe, and low, and mild; 
So faithful in each Function, 
Wbich I for Thee ſhall e' er perform; 
To love thy Flock more than in Form, 


—ů — — . — I ona - — we ten — — 


— — — 


Led 175 the Spirit's Unction 3 
Chiefly, Moſt. free 
(Turo hie Teaching) To the preaching F Deas 
Of glad Tidings, W 
"Which can heal ankind' Back ſliding put ; 
5 W 
With 


CCCVIY Seize 
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cn. 


From the German. Ne 1714. | 
7 Aſter dear! our earneſt Pray'r 7M 
Is for Thy Church here below; BY 
Evermore thy Bleſſings ſhow'r, By 
| Thy Heart eleaves to us, we know : FI 
She's indeed eſpous'd to Thee, 1 
Rib of thy own Body She, _ WW! 
And we Children all, thro' Grace, _ 
Mongſt thy Members have a Place. 81 
2 Friend moſt kind! we are ſo join'd, | I 1 


; All our inner Part is mov'd ; | 
Our Heart now does overflow, 
Crying ſoft for the Belov'd : 


Let us never be content, | || f 
(Seal our Wiſh with thy Aſſent) 5 i 
Till we all, ev'n as we're here, | 


In Thee dipp'd and plunged are. 


>; Deareſt Heart! Thou'rt full of Smart, 
When with Souls it goes not well ; 
but doſt ſmile, as o'er a Spoil, 

When thy Folk a Bleſſing feel: 
With Love's Fire we Thee embrace, 
Seize us throughly with thy Grace, 11 
And make our whole Heart and Mind ö 7 
For thy Croſs's Spoil reſign d. | _— 

0 4 Love | FE 


II 


— 


4 Love and greet that Voke ſo ſweet, 
All who Brotherhood have wag'd ! 

Croſs's Train, thou art {'tis plain) 
She, to whom our God's engag d! 

Him the Prince of Life receive; 

Lightneſs curſe and far off drive ;. 

Feſu's Servants true and free 

Unto Death enamour'd be, 


CCCVIIL. 


1. AY uwe ſtill hear, 
The foll'wing Vear, 

Something of Wounds, 

Till ev'ry Heart reſounds ; 

May Lamb and Blood and Graee,. 
This Place 

Fill and inftlame, 
And this bleſt Theme 

Be ſtill more ſweet, 

Whene'er we it repeat. 


2 Give me my Part, 
Lamb! near thy Heart; 

And let me ſee N 

Yet more this Myſtery; _ 
The Prints in Hands and Feet 
Still greet | 
Another Year, 
If I am here 
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Elſe yonder glide 
To view thy pierced Side, 


CCCIX. 


I ' OST worthy Elder of thy Flock, 

M Theu our Foundation's ſureſt Rock J. 
We thank Thee that for us thou'ſt bled, 
And love Thee in thy Garment red. 


2 What were the Church, had.not thy Grace 
Elected her before all Days; 

If ſhe had not that queenly Dreſs 

Of thy pure Blood and Righteouſneſs. 


3 This, this indeed does bear her up, 
In Spite of Satan's helliſh Troop; 
It gives her Courage in thy Plan, 
Which without all her Thoughts began. 


! in this Conference appear 

With all thy Nail- Holes bright and clear. 
Tell us thy Will in ev'ry Thing, 

Thy Yes or Nay will Pleaſure bring. 


544 J Collection of Hymns, 


"EC. 
From the German, Noe 67, 


Y God! how vaſt a Glory has 
(Joy, Majeſty and Grate) : 
In his eſis Happineſs' 
Teſus, my Sun and Sweetneſs ? 
The Kings and the Emperours give Him 
with Shame 
Their Scepters and Glory tranſcendent: 
Ten thouſand Times Thouſands are ſerving 
his Name, 
And of Him gladly dependent. 


2 Re over-rules the Cherubims, 
All Depths pay Him Obedience ; 
The 'Thrones and all the Seraphims, 
Look for His kind Complacence. 


Joy ; 
The Fathers fall down on their Faces ; 
The Handmaids find all a delightful Em- 
ploy;- 
To ſing before Him with ſweet Graces. 
3 He's like the Father in his Might, 
On His Throne He's reclining ; 
The Godhead's Majeſty ſo bright 
Is on bis Head reſding: 


The Heroes and Martyrs wait on Him with 
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The Heavens of Heavens don't Him com- 
prehend, 
He's without Limits and Borders ; j 
The mighty ones humbly before Him at. 
tend | 
And all the heavenly Orders. 


4 His Face outſhines the Starry Sky, 
And thouſand Suns in Brightneſs ; 
'Tis like the Day-Spring from on high, 
It's Rays diſpel all Darkneſs : 
The Men and the. Angels all ** at that? 
Man 
With Joy exceeding all Meaſure. 
© happy, thrice happy, quite happy who 
can 
Find in Him Paſture with Pleaſure! 


CCCXL.: 


v Heart is glad, and I know dy. 
It is, . a Lamb did die 

For me, and Adam's ev'ry Son, 

And that Jam a. choſen one. 


Irm choſen to be of His Wife 
A Member, and to feel that Life 
Which goes thro” her, whene'er her dear 
And lovely Huſband comes quite near. 
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9 He is a Saviour of all Men, 
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3 When His Blood- Balſam comes with Pow; 


T 

And makes her ſeel quite well all o'er; [2 
When his Embraces chear her Heart, 

She feels it in her ev'ry Part. * 

4 1 little Part then feel it too; 15 M 

J feel ſomething I never knew Ts 


Before I was one of His Bride, 


Which He builds from his bleeding Side. 


5 Vet Adam's Children! you ſhall ſee 
That Cyrit died not alone for me 


And for my Brethren; no, tis true, 
Who died for us, He died for you. 


6 He never thought on that Decree, 
That certain Souls He would not free. 
He came to ſave, not to deſtroy; 
This grieves his Heart, that gives Him Joy. 


7 Me ſends abroad his Meſſengers, 
And ev'ry one of them declares 
Pardon from Sin in 7e/u's Name, 
Who was made Sin and. bore Sin's Shame. 


$ Good Tidings full of Joy they preach: 
In Chrift's Stead: Sinners they beſeech 
To be now reconciPd, and come 
To Him, who boi re their Guilt and Doom, 


Yet more ſo of his:chofen Train 
| V The 


—— 4 


The Church, which is His Body ſtild, 
Bis Fullneſs by whom all is fill'd. 


10 And of that Church I am a Part, 
Therefore is ſo rejoyc'd my Heart. 
My Saviour's Blood from ev'ry Wound 
Is our Election's only Ground. 


11 No Soul is ſav'd without that Blood; 
Without it there's no Church of God: 
But now there is, and glad am [ | 
That I am of this Family. 

12 lam of Philadelphia, 

Whoſe ev'ry Member does betray 
Itſelf by Death, and Blood, and Wounds, 
When ſo quite from the Heart it ſounds, 


13 Don't think, ye Men who learn.the Tone 
Of Lamb's Blood that with us ye're one: 
Your Tongues are full of Blood and W 
Yet ſuch as know the Shzbboleth, 


14 Can ſoon perceive, feel and diſcern 
That you not have Him, but did learn 
And ſtrive t 'expreſs yourſelves ſome how: 
As we, but your Hearts do not glow. 


Is May Feſus grant you Eyes to ſee, 
And Hearts to feel the Myſtery?! 
For without Love to CHriſt the Lord, 


16 0 Jos, 


Like ſounding Braſs you ſpeak the "BY — 
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16 O Feſu, Feſu, O my Lamb! 3 

O keep my Heart always in Flame. 5 

I want thy Blood with all it's Power, \ 

Lukewarm I would not be one Hour. f 

17 Dear Mother-Heart, Gov Holy Ghoſt, 1 
Thou of my Lamb canſt tell me moſt. 

O feed me with His Fleſh and Blood, 4 V 
Which is His Body's only Food. : 
_ 13 So ſhall I be a Member ill, E 

| That lives, and can both act and feel. 7 

And I will in my Witneſs-ſhip A 

Cloſe to the Text of Lamb's Blood keep. 

EY. Jos is my Love, N 
Lam his little Dove, 5 

Which flies upon his Hands, 4 

And there her Food demands; 

Which wants herſelf to hide 2 W 
_ In that his bleeding Side. Ar 
A Place fo fafe for Reſt; 5 


Of all his Wounds the deſt, 

The wideſt, and the Sign 

Which to theſe Eyes of mine 

And all Eyes will appear, | 
Quite glorious, bright and clears. 
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2 The Sinners will be glad, 

Self righteous will be fad, 

When they this Mark ſhall ſee, 
How well ſhall I then be! 
When ] can kiſs and greet 

His Hands, His Side and Feet. 


When as a Worm ſo poor, 
I can my Lamb adore; - 
When as his Fleſh and Bone 
He me and all ſhall own, 
That gloried in his Blood, 
And knew no other Good. 


CCCXIIL. 


Y Lamb! I thank Thee heartily, 
That Thou didſt die upon the I wee, 
And wert ſo wounded for my Soul, 
And got'ſt within thy Side a Hole; 


2 Where now. a Sinner reſts fo well, 

And can with Tears of Pleaſure tell, 
He on the Croſs, my Lamb and God! 
And J hve only thro? his Blood. 


3 O wounded Head, O through-bor'd Feet, 
O Hands and Side, you are ſo enn 

Be only ſtill more dear to me: 

O Lamb! where is a Lamb like Thee ? 


cccxlv. 


$50 A Collection of Hymns, 
cCxIV. | 
Y Lamb; thy gracious Preſence makes 


us. bleſ, | 
And thou art even now our wiſt'd-for Gueſt, 


2 Without thee, all our Meetings are but cold, 
And ſoon become a Cuſtom dead and old. 


3 Thouart the Man who can true Life impart, 
Who knows to bleſs, to warm and chear the 
Heart. 


4 Thy glowing Blood, when ſtreaming thro' 
the Whole, 


Anoints with Gladneſs ev'ry thirſty Soul. 


5 Thy Wounds which ſparkle like ſo many 
Suns 
Can melt a Heart, ſo that like Wax it runs. 


6 We are aſſembled here before thy Face, 


Grace. 


wert born, 
torn 
| 8 With 


And what 1s't that we want | ? Lamb, 'tis thy 


7 The Grace which came e by Thee when thou | 
And was pram: men when thy Fleſh was 


$1 
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$ With Scourge and Thorns, with Nails 4 
with the Spear, 
When from thy Body flow'd the Blood ſo 


dear; 


9 When thou by Death didſt bruiſe the Sie 


pent's Head, 
And didſt ariſe as Conqu- ror from the Dead. 


10 Now then, thou deareſt Lord, Lamb for us 


Hain! 


Thro' all thy Smart let Mercy us cheats 


11 Bleſs ev'ry one of our Dear Children's Choir, 


And give them that which 1s our; Heart's De- 
ſire. 


12 The Little. ones be kept from ey” ry thing, | 
Which could their tender n. to Ruin 
bring. 


s. 3 © ſeal them faſt, and lock them up in thee, 


1 in their Mouths thy Praiſe accompliſh 
„ 


14 The Middle. aged lead thou further on, 
Until each Heart of theirs for thee is won. 


W'; Thoſe whom we call the: Stent ones, 0 
Was dear Lamb, | 


Bow them all at t] thy Feet, fill hem with, | 
Shame, 


by 


101. 


'\th 


16 That 


J 1:56 That they are not the moſt advanc'd in 
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Grace, | 
And are not all quite happy i in this Place. 


17 May ev'ry Soul in this thy Family 
Thy free selecting Grace ſtill clearer ſee. 


18 Fill ev'ry Heart with 'inward Joy and 
Y Peace, , 
And Day by Day ſweet Fellowſhip increaſe, 


19 Thy Spirit and thy Blood have in this 
School 
Always the upper Place, all things to rule. IM 27 


20 Grant that we all may keep and watch ov i , 
Plan, 
And ſerve with Chearfulneſs where'er we can, 


21 Join all the Hearts of thoſe who have the 
Care 
Of Souls, who by thy Blood redeemed are, 


22 Thoſe who in outward Matters help the 
8 | 5 T 
Be on their Souls in all their Labour bleſt, g 


£3 How much have we to aſk! our Want Th 

R I all we ant, that in thy Wound: I = 

Saks” m cet. '% T 
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For you, Grace · thirſty Souls, here Bleſſings 
flow. 3 
25 Lord IEsuv, be ador'd, much thou haſt 
done; | | 


Elſe how could here thy Bleſſed Work go on? 


26 Thy Faithfulneſs each Day and Hour we 
rove, or ef 
And feel that thou once dead now rul'ſt 
above. 95 1 | 
27 Thine is the Kingdom, Glory, Pow'r and 
EY. 44 
Vl At thy thro'-pierced Feet we proſtrate fall. 


+) 


..,. COCXV, 


XIV moſt beloved Lamb of God, 


Wound. ; 
The Sweat which o'er thy Body flow'd, 
The Bruiſes which round Thee abound, 
The Furrows on thy Back ſo deep, | 
The Scratches from the thorny Crown; 
Theſe, theſe my Heart do joyful keep, 
Thou God and Mankind's very Son f 
2 Twas theſe did once the Joy and Peace 
Of thy Diſciples raiſe ſo high, 
3 When 
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24 Hither, ye Poor ! for Food and Riches go; 


IL Thy Blood and Death.and ev'ry - 
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When Thou didſt from that well-knoyn 
Place - 
Triumphing ſoar above the Sky. 
O with what Rapture were they fill'd, W 
When Thou thus glorious didſt appear! ä 
Their Lord and Maſter they beheld, 
And their now Blood. Companion dear. M. 


3 'Tis theſe which help us in al! Need, 
Which can befall us here on Earth; 
'Tis theſe whereby we, Lamb and Head! 
And thy whole Church ſo proſpereth: 
' *Tis theſe which give her Day by Day 
The Power and the Life to move; 
And her in ev'ry Place convey, 
Throughout the Lamb's bleſt Realm t 
rove. 


4 Dear Fellow. Members, this I find 
To be indeed a precious Grace, 
That we too dare with the Lamb's Mind 

Go onward in this Path of Peace: | 

That thro' the Cov'nant- Blood ſo dear, 
We from the World are choſen out, 

And in his Church, his Bride ſo fair, 

Are reckon'd too without all Doubt. 


5 By Him we carefully are ſcreen'd 
From earthly Noiſe and Miſery, 
And in this Time of Grace can find, 

That we may chearful Children be; 


3 
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Who have indeed noug ht to regard, 
But to the Lamb ourſelves to give, 

Wholly to be his Smart's Reward, 

| And unto Him alone to live. 


U 


May He draw to us now quite near, 
As then He did to his dear Train; 
To Thamas, which diſpers'd his Fear, 
Seeing the Wounds which Him had ſlain. 
(e kiſs'd them all moſt inwardly, : 
And in the Side. his Hand did lay: 
That Spear-pierc'd Hole, which our Hearts 


ce, 
To him did ſolid Truth convey.) . 


We yet ſhall ſee Thee once appear, 
* all the Wounds which Thou haſt 
ad, | Le 
Which did thy mangled Body tear, 
The Furrows, which our Price have paid: 
Then will we all, my Lamb and God! 
With humbled Hearts quite full of Shame, 
Kiſs ev'ry bleeding Wound-ſo red, 
In the Aby ſſes of Love's Flame. 
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| | 
| / 
V Soul, come ſee. \ 
A Myſtery \ 
Of Love and Grate; 4 2 
The like ne'er heard of was! 1 
To Adam's Race, done * 
By Sin, N 
A Help is found,” 7 
And Death is drown'd! | T 
The Morning Star T 
Does vilibly appear. 80 
2 When Adam's Race 80 
So fallen was, | 
And ſunk in Sin, 5 Sh 
Love did anew begin: e Fr. 
O how tranſcendent is | | An 
This Grace! | Th 
How ſweet's the Sight ; An 
With what Delight, No 
One now can ſee | But 
This bleſſed Myflery! | 3 
3 The God of Gods, Th: 
Who made the Worlds! 
Th' eternal Word, 6 Thi 
Who 1s o'er all Things Lord ; Wh 
Becarhe 4 little Child, 


So mild. 
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How 1s my Heart 2 | ni 
Fill'd with Love's Smart, 1 <8 
And longs to ſee 1 rh | i. 


More of this Myſtery. 


4 No Palace He 

Had choſe to be 

His Place of Birth, | 
When He came down on Earth: 
No, no, a Stable was 

The Place; 

Here we may ſee 

Humility 

So ſweetly ſhine, 

So wondrous and divine! 


Should not my Heart 

From each Thing part? 

And fix upon 

This Child, This Marys Son! 
And keep Him in my Heart, 
Nor part; 

But conſtantly 

United be | 

To this Dear Lamb, 

This Child of Bethlehem ! 


6 This Child is He, 
Who ſets us free 
From the Law's Yoke; 


The Strength of Sin is broke; 
*P3 


\ 


7 


9 
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What the Law could not do, 
Is thro | 
This little Child 

Obtain'd, fulfill'd; 

And now takes place 

The Covenant of Grace ! 


Could the World ſce 
This Myſtery ! 

Would they but look, 

How He his Throne forſook, 
And out of Love to them 
Became 

A Child ſo low! 


Would they but bow, 


And kiſs this Son 
Who's made Redemption! 


Thou Church of His! 
Now give a Kiſs 

To this Dear Lamb, 
This Child in Bethlehem ! 
Who in the Manger lies, 
And tries 

Thy Weakneſſes. 

He now can bleſs, 

And ſuccour Thee 

To all Eternity. 


Be chaſte to Him 
In Soul and Limb 


Mu 22 EY A pay hag 
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Live to his Praiſe 

Until the End of Days. 

O keep to Him quite cloſe, 

Thou Spoule ! 

And inly greet 

With Kifles ſweet, 

With Holy Shame, | 
Thy Huſband, God and Lamb! 


CCCXVIL. 


. Y Lamb, lift up thy Face upon this 
M Choze,. : 


And make 1 3 de og quite en- 
each ſingle 5 \ Siſter S tire. + 


2 Give ev y one that Feeling of thy Blood, 


Which can make both.our Souls and Bodies | 
£0 


> Thou for this End didit once become a a 
That we in Fleſh might have a holy Plan; 


That we might look upon aur. Bodies here, | 


As once thy Body was, which —_ us 
dear; 


That we might yield them unto „eee 
Who * thy Paſſion haſt each Body won. 


6 This 


Live 
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6 This Day we think, how thy ſo wiſh'd-for 
Birth 


To Mary was declarid, which rais d her 
Mirth. 


7 She was glad to conceive by God a Son, 
Waited till her the Spirit came upon, 


8 To ſow into her Womb the Seed of Life, 
And thus to honour ev'ry Man and Wife. 


Wl © * I am the Handmaid of the Lord, ſhe ſays, 
Il wait till God accompliſh this his 
Grace. 


10 My Brethren, let us here with Rev'rence 

find 

_ A quitegivnup and a quite Will-leſs Mind. 

= [ ' 11 May Jeſus, who did alſo have no Will, 

—_ "_ Hearts with this Mind in this Moment 
J. 


12 May He anoint us ev'n from Head to Foot, 
And all Self- Will extirpate from the Root. 


13 And may our Hearts with Him enamour d 
And love Him for all this moſt tenderly. 
14 ay we from Him obtain our bleſſed 
Þ Plan, 

| Which comes thro' Blood; may He't thro 
Blood maintain, 

| 1 15 May 
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15 May He with ev'ry one in ev'ry. Claſs, 
Go on to do what's pleaſing fore his Face. 
16 And may none hinder him in his bleſt Aim, 
To ſet us free from Fleſh's Reproach and 
Shame. 5 45 EY 2 
17 O Lamb! youchſafe to k iſs us on the Heart, 
And ſanctify our Body's ev ry Part. 
18 Let us the Cow nant· Member's Wound re- 
vere, | 
And all it merited be to us clear! 


19 In getting up, in working, and in Bed, 
* 5 know why Thou there ſo ſoon haſt 
led. 


20 And let it heal us from the Malady, 
With which we all Mankind enſnared fee; | 


21 That Luſt's bewitching Pow'r from us may a 


Ys EDS 
Becauſe we on this holy Wound rely, 
 CCCxVIIL. | 
From the German. 


d N. Congregation of the Lamb, 
Draw near and take the Cup of God: 
0 Step here beneath the Blood's bright Beam 
And drink of thy Lamb's precious Blood 
| That 


17 . 

F „ 
| | l * 

} 
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That Blood which from his Side and Head, 

Which from his Hands and Feet diſtill'd; 
This, this for thee indeed was fhed, 
When he unto the Foe did yield. 


2 Drink, hide thyſelf in his Side's Weund, 
Which now for thee ſtands gaping wide; 
There thou thy Happineſs haſt found, 
_ As his bleſt Sinnereſs and Bride: 

And there for ever clos'd remain, 

Under the glowing Rays ſtill lie, 

As his dear Spoil and bioody Gain, 
Henceſorth unto Eternity. 


CCCXIX. 


1 Bleſs me each Hour, 
| And give me thy Pow'r, 
Whereever J move, | 


That I may call many to thy dying Love. 


2 Keep me at thy Feet, 
My dear Lamb ſo ſweet; - 

Waſh me in thy Blood, | 
O waſh me all over, my dear Lamb of God! 
3 I am thy poor Child, | 

O make me quite mild; 

Keep me at thy Side, DS, 
May 1 there for ever, for ever abide! 


4 My 


— 


A Collect ion of Hus. 3 


4 My dear Lamb, I pray, ; „„ 
Bleſs me ev ry Day, 5 * 
And give me thy Grace, 1 

And let thy dear Wound-Holes ſhine bright in 

my Face. | 


5 0 may I neꝰer ſtray | 
From thy Wounds away; 
But thankful abide, | 

Cloſe ſhelter'd for ever within 0 dear Side. | 


6 So poor as I am, 

Yet Lm thine, my Lamb: 

O keep me quite Jow, | | 
And let me for ever at thy dear Feet bow. 5 


CCCXX. 


- 
4 & 
89 B 


Everlaſting God! thy Blood + 
'O dar in thy Manhood thou datt 


Satan at Gaeste ſubdu d, 
Bruiſing, as promis'd, there his . 


Hell's Kingdom in Man now muſt fall to * 
Ground, 


All it's Foundations are remov'd, 
No Place for it ever again ſhall be found, 
Nor can this Judgment be reprov'd. 
No Murm'ring nor Plea which the F iend & er 
can make, 
Can us from our new Lord with Juſtice wo 
* 


3 
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2 O Lord, thou holy Judge of all, 
9 Ways are Truth and Righteoul- 
„ W! | 
Fhou haſt recover'd from the Fall 
Man who was ſunk in Wretchedneſs. 
O how can thy pardon'd ones leave off to praiſe, 
Or thy redeemed'ones to ſing ? 
O open us Doors, and O-lengthen our Days, 
- -Toteftify of Thee our King. 
The Angels can fee in thy Church what is 
there, - : 
They long in our Joy, which ſo juſt is, to ſhare. MW x 
3 Ve Angels round the Godhead's Throne, ( 
If ye can anſwer, tell us now, 
Is not the Blood of God's own Son | 
The Thing which makes you bow ſo low T. 
Ye five holy Wounds, by all Beings ador'd, 22 
But chiefly by the Sons of Men Fa 
I ſee in my Spirit the Joy of the Lord, 
That He by you poor Man did gain: 
It never repents him, His Blood that he ſhed, 
All Beings anew'for it on him their Head. But 


4 O Church, this God's eleQed Bride ! [ 


B. 


Th 


-Worſhip Him here moſt heartily, Anc 
In Him for ever ſatisfied, 5 I 
So on your Way moſt chearfully. And 


So long as He lives, with you well it ſhall go, 
But He ſhall never, never die; 


. 
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By Him you can all Things bear, have and 
- ſubdue, 
Believe it, and abide thereby. 


O Sion, thy Bulwarks and Tow'rs ſhall remain, 
Tho 3 attack them again and again. 


cœcxxl. 
From the German, No 2022. 


F this Point ſo divine, 

Thinking within is better, 
Than ſpeaking e er fo fine; | 
My Flame is never greater, 
Than when I'm filent ſo, 

And, while the Lamb's Church dear 
Falls down before Him __ a 

A little weep with Her, 


2 It ſeems, 1 in'drier Times —_ 
As if I was more ferventz W | 
But fince the Blood ſo beams, | I 
[ give Place as its Servant: . Þ 
And while I now thus feel, 
I gladly let it be, 
And turn, amaz'd and Rill, | 
| 20, My Face, dear Lamb! to Thee, 


Þ = „* 3 Should 


(ed, 
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3 Should yet the Church abide 

Some hundred Vears and over; 

She'd have in Chriſt her Head 
Enough ſtill to diſcover; 

Tho! if to us were known. 
Our dear Heart in few Days, 

*T would not be thought too ſoon 
Amongſt his Flock of Grace. 


4 For my Part, it long Space 
Or ſhorter may continue; 
If only our whole Race 
To the Wounds Honour iſſue. 
Then be Feruſalen 
The mean Time where it will, 
We have in Bethlehem, | 
Tho' poor, of Bliſs eur Fill. 


5 I wiſh, we here may lead 
Our Life ſo with each Brother, 
That each o'er th? other glad; 
May take and givt together, 
The Land his Bleſimg| breathe, - 
Who Himſelf for us gave 
To daily Taſte of Death, | 
Ev'n till the Croſs and Grave! 
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F 
From the German, No 1350. 


T7 F Virgins who unto the B:ricegroom 
cleave, 


Blind Reaſon can't a true Deſcription give. 


2 The Married State indeed it's Honor ſhares, 
Yet many Bardens too and many Cares. 


3 The Bridegroom is to Virgins very ſweet, 


To be His Handmaids 1s for them molt 
meet. 


4 So fall then down before His holy Feet, 
Beg Him to give you in his Heart a Seat, 


5 Say, Choſen Huſband! in this School, thy 
Friend 


Enures us thy mild Teaching) to attend : 


b O grant that ev'ry, ev'n the ſmalleſt Thing 
Of thine, may in it's Meaſure Profit bring: 

7 May ev'ry Drop of Blood in ev'ry Vein 
Teach us a Feeling happy, pure and clean. 


$ Let that, thro' Grace, in our Hearts have i its | 
Weight, 


Which others light, for ah! who's for this 
fit! 


XXII 


3 9 Thoſe 
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9 Thoſe Souls alone who by thy -Croſs are 


won, 
Smile in the Influence of their bleeding Sun, 


10 And fince our State its Trouble alſo ſhares, 
Although | it but a ſingle Burden bears; 


11 Give new Support ard ſuitable Supplies, 
Beſides th” Advantage which for us in't lies. 


2 Let our Hearts ſigh in Stillneſs after Thee, : 
With a true Child like Familiarity. 
13 Thy Virgin Train with holy Joys inſpire, MW 2: 


As once the Damſels in the Temple- Choir. 


14 Firſt conquer all the Soul, and it ſubdue, 
Then purify the earthly Veſſel too. 


15 When fore the holy Brethren we appear, i *4 
Then let with Rev'rence us our Member 


bear. „ 
16 What in the World can more delizhiu £5 
prove, | I 
Than the Enjoy ments of thy deareſt Love! W 26 
17 Therefore from that vile Ban ſet free 0 1 
'Throng, | 
After a Huſband ſecretly to long. 27 \ 
18 For ſince thou doſt appoint the Myftery w. 


Of Marriage for thy Souls, as 't pleaſe 


Thee; 3 6 
IQ. 


— att 
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19 So does it to the Bridegroom appertain, 
If one ſhall married be, te whom, and when. 


20 But as thou only doeſt unlock the Gate 
To future Matters, in each diff* rent State; 


21 And fince Curioſity's a Plague to Hearts. 
O ſo preſerve and keep us from ſuch 
Smarts! 


22 And ſo within thy ſacred Bounds he . 
That from them ev'n in Thought we never 


ſwerve. 
23 Each Impulſe and each Geſture ſhall de. 
part, 
Which does not ring out of our Feſu's 
Heart. 


24 Virginity a chearful Love ſhould ſhew, 
Zeal pure and Child-like, briſk * active 
too 


25 So didſt thou ev'n n of old ſo faithfully 
Inſtruct thy Handmaids, and fo inwardly. 


26 To mention but one Inftance here, wefind | 
This was th' Inſide of s Heart and 
Mind. | 


27 _ ſhe to wed ? me ſimply gives Con- 
n 
Were it reyers'd? ſhe 5 equally content. 


23 $0 þ 
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28 O faithful Head! who Mary's Mind i im- 
parts? 

Ah! thou, thou only, thou canſt mould the 
Hearts. 


| 29 Take then i into thy holy Arms our Choir, 


There let our Hearts in Purity take Fire. 


30 The Glow of lk Le who bow down ſo 
low _ 
| To ſerve their Lord, Let that our Heart g0 
thro”, 


31 Thy Spirit, the Maſter of thy Prophets 


bleſt, 
Kill all the Selfiſnneſs within our Breaſt. 


32 May the eternal Banquet of the Fleſh 
And Blood of God's dear Lamb, our Choir 
refreſh. 


3 3 The Abſclution from all Sins, ſhall prove- 
The Bond whereby our Hearts are bound in 
Love. 


34 The Spirit of the Church and Witneſs 
Train 
Us Partners of the one true Church ordain. 


35 And ſhould thou lead ſome i into Marriage 
Smart, 
N they not ſuffer er Damage on the Heart. 


s TT Make 
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36 Make each an Anſwer to the Queſtion: hy 


The e does for clean Heart, Foes 
Po 


CCCXXIIT. 
From the German, Ne 1760. 


Lamb of God ſo wounded ! 
Who had before all Time 
To bleed and die conſented; 
Since even then with Him 
There was, as now, an earneſt Care- 
Olf Making and Redeeming 
His Hoſt of Sinners dear. 


2 O Figure! which as ſlaughter'd 


bir Ev'n then did forth appear; 
While He our God conſider'd, 
- How happy and how fair 


** A Sinner Houſhold might be ſtyl'd, 
When by the holy Suff rings 
Of the Lamb reconcil'd. 


The Lamb, long ere his bearing 
Our Nature Fleſh and Bone, | 
Already was preparing, 11 
How.a Church of his own 2 
He'd call of Sinners by his Grace, 
And had decreed beforehand 
How it ſhould come to pals, 
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4 How 'midſt our Fall and Damage, 8 


Are we chear'd and reliey'd 
Touching the Godhead's Image, 
Since us the Lamb retriev'd ! 
O Lamb ſo kind and wonderful, 
What does not thy Bride coſt Thee, 
Thou Bridegroom of the Soul! 


5 Weview the precious Bruiſes, 
Which have inflicted been 

In th' Hour of thy Diſtreſſes, 
When Thou the Load of Sin 

Didſt on the Croſe's Tree ſuſtain, 
In thy own ſpotleſs Body, 

Thou Victim for us flain, 


6 Ye Wounds ſo wide torn open, 10 
What Glory from you flows! 
You are, whate er may happen, C 
The Sinner's Home and Houſe, 
And fo for ever will abide ; 81 
For therefore was it given, 
The Hole within his Side. T 
7 Likewiſe thoſe Caves of Shelter 11 
In Hands and Feet we know, | | 
Where this poor Malefactor A} 
With Nails was-pierced thro”: 
The Nail-prints-of the Lamb ſo pure, En 
Are our Great Seal, which renders | 
The Grace: as ſure. | Ag 


8 Ye 


5 * 2 34 
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$ Yes: tis this holy Bleeding 
Which us ſupports alone; | 
Grace ſtreams are thence proceeding, 
Where the dear Church, his own, 
As the Fiſh in its Element, 
Unto eternal Ages 
Swims on in full Content. 


9 Ye Hours fo bleſed and favour'd, 
Wien the Lamb's Wounds ſont forth. 
Such Shine, that we diſcover'd 
Our Way on this dark Earth! 
He has all eaſy to us made; 
We walk in Light already, 
Till we are thro' convey'd: 
10 Till we ſhall ſee our Fe/us | 
In his Lamb's Form fo bright! _ 
O how will it ſurprize us, 
When He his Kingdom's Might 8 
Shall with his Sinner-Mlembers ſnare; 
That loving hearty Brother, 
That Lamb and Shepherd dear ! 


11 Then ſhall we ſee Him clearer, 
So as He is indeed; 
And underſtand each Matter, 
Which now 1s partly hid: 
Enough that He, ere-one perceives, 
To us thro” his own Suff "rings 
Again tleav'n's Glory gives. 


574 A Collection of Hyams, 
12 Ye bleſt Angelic Orders, 


Conſider well our God: | i6 | 
You're wiſe by Fall of others. 

Obſerve His Plan ſo broad, A 
So deep, with his whole Sinner Race: 

Now do no more, (you ſee it) H 


As tho? ſtill veil'd it was. 


13 You too have got your Knowledge 
Only fince twas reveal'd; | 
You've Leave todo Him Homage, 

Whoſe Blood below was ſpill'd: 
The Lamb, who us reſtores again 

By his own Fleſh ſo mertyr'd, 
Deſerves your loudeſt Siram. 


14 Now venerable Body, 
Church ! His redeemed Bride, 
Shine in thy Huſband's Glory, 
Who for Thee bled and died. 
Ye are a People mean and low ; 
But now. ye are God's Honour ; 
His Blood has made it ſo. 


15 Hallelujah! in the Name 

Of Him who all doth feed ; 

Unto whoſe Yea and Amen 
Each Creature giveth Heed ! 

That bleſſed Lamb, which John once ſaw 
As if it had been ſlaughter'd, 

Is our great Fabovab. 


12 W 


Aa 
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16 We will remain his Sinners, 
Humble, and in Heart clean; 
And have in Hand his Matters, 
Till we his Aim attain : \ 
He leads his Veſſel ſoon and late, 
Our Noah, who's our Comfort 
In Toll however great. 


Lamb our Jehovah, 
Who mark the Time and Way 
For all thy Servants out; 
Thou haſt brought it about, 
That we poor Babes now can 
Go to our deſtin'd Plan. 


We are ſent in thy Name, 
Bleſs us, High Priel and Lamb! 
Give us a chearful Mind. 

Let us thy Mercy find 

Preparing. all our Ways, | 
And hear what our Heart prays. 


Whene'er we ſnall confeſs 

The Sinner's Happineſs, 
There give us Like 4 Pow'r. 
Anoint us at that Hour. 
Help us in all eur Need, 

0 A are we help'd indeed. 


| — — 
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4 Bedew with thy own Blood 
Our Field, and make it good: 
When Words or Tears we ſow, - 
Let thy Blood make them grow. 
From thee we Life receive, 
T' exalt thy Wounds we live. | 


C CXXV. 


Lamb! thou Sinners God and Friend, 
Who haſt all Creatures made, 
And who, from Love which knows no End, 
For all a Ranſom paid; — 
That Ranſom makes us thine again, 
Ours we no more will be, 


Thine we for ever will remain; 2 Th 

Who'd not belong to Thee! In 

2 Tis true we're Enemies of thine No, 

By Nature, hard and proud ; Thi 

Foes of the Love and Power divine, 0 
Not willing to be bow'd: | 

But us, ſuch as thy Eye hath ſeen, | To 1 

Us, thou God's ſlaughter d Son, And 

Us by thy Dying, us poor Men C1 

Thou haſt completely won. ks, 

3 We lay ourſelves before thy Throne, hey 

And to Thee gladly yield; "0 
Melted before hy . ſink down, 


2 or N keep the Field. 


— 
— 


—— RC BA 
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My Choice, my Will, thou Lamb divine? | 
No more. my own ſhall be; 


Conquer'd by Bleod I'm no more mine, 
But given guite to Thee. 


cccxxvl. 


Lamb, thou Huſhand of thy Bride, 
Whom thou doſt build out 'of thy 

Mp | 
Thou Head of ew ry Man ! [ 

We here adore and worſhip Thee 

For Wedlock's awful Myſtery, 

And for thy Church's Marriage- Plan. 


2 The World indeed which buried lies 

In fleſhly -Luſts, has got no Eyes 

To ſee the Myſt'ry great: 
Nor do ſelf. righteous People taſte 1 
The ſolid Bliſs of Marriage chaſte, 

Cauſe Blood alone makes it — 


Jo marry, led by fleſhly Dreams, 
And poiſon'd Nature's fooliſh Schemes, 
Chriſtians a Curſe efteem : 
hen calbd to Marriage by the Lord, 
They enter it upon his Word, 
And all Their Members uſe for Him. 
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6 A Sinner and a Sinnereſs 


4 A finful Fleſh, tis true, we bear 


As long as here on Earth\we are: _ 
But, ſince God did appear _ 
In human Form, and bore our Shame, 
His holy Fleſh, our fleſhly Frame 
Does ſanctify, and it up- bear. 
5 Are we butwaſh'd in that pure Flood 
Of Water and the cleanſing Blood, 
And take as Sinners poor | 
From Him in ev'ry Moment Grace; 
Then in our Fleſh, tho' ne'er fo baſe, 
The fleſhly Mind can rule no more. 


Who know the Lamb their Holineſs, 
And are in Marriage join'd, 
Will, (tho? not able to ſet forth 
The Marriage-Myftry's inward Worth) Thy 
A Depth of Love and Wiſdom find. Whe 
7 O Lamb, my God, the Church's Spouſe! In 
Who me from Death's deep Sleep did rouſe, 
Thy Blood my daily Bath, 
38. 1 ....1 Huſband 
As I and all thy Children know 
We ſhould be. Help us thro* thy Death 
3 Yes Lamb! fince thou for us didſt bleed, 
So make us now thy Joy indeed, A 


c 


Tru 
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B. VB bs Saviours of our Wives. 
S. ? Obedient holy Wives. 
B. Help us them to prepare for Thee. 

S. Let us thy Church's Image be. 
Both. Let us be thine throughout our 
Lives. 3 
9 Dear Huſband, only Head and God“! 
Waſh Souls and Bodies in thy Blood; 

Yea ſprinkle ev'ry Bed : 

Where two of us, in one Fleſh join'd 
Lie, thirſting after thy pure Mind, 

And with to be to Sin quite dead. 


10 So take us then, as here we ſtand, 
O take us by the Heart and Hand! 
That we in Thee abide. _ | 
Thy Blood ſhall keep our Members here. 
When to each other we draw near, 
| Incloſe us in thy pierced Side. 


7 


enen, 
N 0 Man ! how deadly was thy Wound, 
Thy Ty mpany of Pride, 
That never never had been cur'd, 
Ut Had not Immanuel died. 


Moſt wretched thoſe, whom Balm ſo rich, 
The Blood of Chriſ don't heal: 
ul Let me apply it, let my Soul 
Its ſov'reign Virtue feel. . 
„ 3 2 Moſt 
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2 Moſt plain the dear Redeemer proy'd 


5%0 2A Collection of Fry rs, 


His human Nature true, 
When on the Croſs he offer'd'up 
His Soul and Spirit too-: ES 
Then Blood, which from his num'fou: ! 6 


Wounds, 

A crimſon Torrent flow'd, I 

And Water mingling with the Blood, 
His Manhood clearly ſhow'd.. 2 A 

3 Let that incorporated Tide, 
The Riches of thine Heart, 0 
Dear Jeſus ! waſh away my Stains, | 
And cleanſing Grace impart: 3 Be 
May that rich Blood, which faves a World 
And ranſoms Souls from Hell, For 
Emancipate my Soul from all > ( 
Fhe Bondage which I feel. 7 

4 That Spirit which Fe/ws ſight'd away, I 2.3 
Shall what F wiſh for gain, Whe 
Yea, let that Spirit interceed, K 
Which never ſues in vain. : | 
Thou great I AM, in Perſons three, 5 They 
Accept my warmeſt Lauds ; W 
By Sinners be thy Praiſes ſung Thou 
Their Friend, and King of Gods! Per 
| | | Withe 


cecxx v And t. 
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- CCCXXVIIT. 


My Fefas! who to bleſs us, 
Didit become an Infant mean; 
Love uncover'd, here diſcover'd, 
What no Tongue could &er explain. 


2 Angels ſinging, this News bringing, 
Fo the Shepherds gladly tell ; 
O ve Peaſants, we've what's Pleaſant, 
Tidings that will make you well. 


3 Be not fearful, but be chearful, 
0 You have cauſe to joy indeed! 
For a Wonder there is yonder, 
Go to Beth/them with all Speed. 


4 In a Manger, among Strangers. 
There you'll find an Infant laid, 

Who your God is, who all made has, 
Kiſs Him; be you not afraid. 


5 They then ponder'd, and much wonder'd * 
What this Thing ſo ſtrange could mean? 

Thought moreover, we'll run over, 
Perhaps there "twill be made plain. 


Without heeding their Sheep ſeeding, - 
They to Beth/#m run with Haſte, 

And owt ſpying Feſus lying. 
1 they Him embrac'd, 


8 . 7 Teſus 
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7 Teſu's Kiſſes, this im preſſes 

Sach a Fire within their Heart; 
They all over can diſcover, 
What He did: to them impart; T 


8. Deareſt Fe/us! do Thou kiſs us, 
Then we too will gladly tel! 
To each Stranger, what the Manger- 


MN dear Bethle'a. lets us feel. 


CCOXXIR. 


My Lamb, Thou ſlaughter'd Prince? 
Thy Remembrance ever raiſes 
Thanks and Praiſes ; 
And thy Brightneſs ſhed abroad. 
As Our God, 
Makes Thee welcome in each Meeting 
Of thy Flock, who pay their Greeting 
To thy Garment dipt i in Blood. 


Ane 

2 By God's Counſel, thoſe four Nails. 
Thee fo bleſſedly have wounded Lik 
There is grounded Thr 
All whate'er.we are in Thee, I. 
Or ſhall' be: 6 Let 


Thy unfathom'd Grace · Election, £308 To 1 

'Ehy-ſweet Preſence and Protection, —_ 
And thy Church · Oeconomy. 

„ 


8 
2 
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3 Thou haſt bought us by. thy Smarts. 

Free from Yoke of ev'ry Stranger, 

And all: Danger; | - | 8901 
That we might have happy Days, 10 

Whilſt we gaze _ _ | 
At thy Torments and thy Merit: 
We expect all Good. t' inherit, 

Since Thou didit our Guilt eraſe.. 


Therefore ſpread thy Wings around 4. 

Make us taſte thro' ev'ry Seaſon, 
For this Reaſon, . 
That Thou once for us didſt 2 
Peace and. Joy: 
Oer thy Bride by Thee ſo decked, 
(Known elſe. worthleſs and ſt: | necked)? 
Lift thy Love's red Banner high. 


Dear to Thee. thy People. are! 
1 from Pſalms of ancient Fathers. 
Plain one gather: 
And thy Folk is named ſtill 
Iiraeli 
Like thoſe firſt, a. Race of Sinners, 


Thro thy Blood more glorious Winners, 
In thy Cov'nant ever well. « 


6 Let us ſo, as Thy. own Race, 15 1 
To thy inmoſt Courts admitted, | 
For Prieſts s TINT 


_ Deut. xxxũi · hog 


554 Collection of * 
Value thy bleſt Fellowſhip, Bn 10 


Thy Watch keep, Y F. 
Feaſt, and yield Attendance ſteady 
On the Lamb's ſo mangled * wang O 
Worſhip there with Meltings deep. 

7 Sanctify us for Thyſelf: T 
From each Thing by thy Soul hated V 

Separated ; | 
From the World, that evil Nurſe, | 
And its Curſe: | 11 1 


Let us, thro' thy Blood's pure Teaching, An 
Be new Creatures, ever preaching. 
By our Lives of Grace's Force. M 


8 Deep engrave it in our Hearts, 
How by Thee we are eſteemed ? 
Why redeemed ? 
Ev'n to praiſe in theſe Days 
Heaven's Ways; 
Midſt all Poverty and Weak neſs, 
To grow up into thy Likeneſs; 
And at Judgment be thy Praiſe; - Rod 


9 Let us in our deſtin'd Path, 
By thy Love's Heat frame our Motions, Tha 


Not by Notions; © Butt 
Not decline what Men hard call, V 
Slight” what's /mall; oO 
But thy tender Secret Bleſſing 


Pant for ſtill, and be pollelüng, 
Till we reach thy Purpoſe all. 
10 Lovelieſt 
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to Lovelieſt Friend, not ſeen by Eyes! 
Faithful prov'd by him who ponders 
Well thy Wonders! 
Oh! to each of us impart 
Caleb's Heart, 
To believe, and find all eaſy 
What Thou N and what will 1 late 
Thee, 
And think wholly on Thy Part. 


ri Thy Face ſhine upon us now: 

And that Eye, which ftill remembers: 
All its Members ! 

(May not one, who'd not be Thine, 
Enter in!) 

Teach each Child, our jay 5 Fulfller? 

With Thy Heart to be familiar, 

'Fhence all needful Succours win. 


r Thine we are, and ſhall one Dax 
Be to Thee more nearly wedded, bt 

Holy Godhead ! | | 
Round our Father's Knees ſhall fan, 

Sire of all; | 5 
Thank our Guide, the Faithful Mother: 
But the Lamb, our Spouſe and Brother 

Midſt his Guard of "RP call! 


N 


cou | 


* 4 Colleion of Hans, 


cok. 


N Sea and Shore, | 
The World: all o'er, 
2 . We want the fame © 
* All-All⸗ſufficlent Lamb. 
Therefore the Church an Praiſe 
Always 
Unto the Lamb, 
Who's ſtill the ſame; 
W hoſe Crofs's Grieß 
Saves Sinners, even the Chief... 


2 And ev'ry where 
It does appear, 

That Blood alone 

For Sinners could attone; 
That there no Saviour is 
But this; 

All that are bleſt, | 

And have found. Reſt, 

Say: O my God, | 
I'm happy thro' thy Blood: 


3 The Heart then glows, 
The Water flows 

Down from the Face ; 
One is a Child of Grace. 
Lamb's Blood I will repeat; 
And greet. 
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The fende rfn 
With cue hen,, 
Hands, Feet and Side, 

Of Him who for me died. 


From the German. No 1368. | | 


i Precious Body on the Wood, 
() Our Bridegroom in Eternity]. 
What mighty Joy and Courage good, 
And Safety and Felicity, 
Do thy moſt holy Suff rings give 
To thy, Souls, who on 'Fhee believe! 


2 Thoudid from thy bright Throne deſcend, 
The Father's dear and only Son, 
Thy Strength and Blood for us to ſpend, + 
In th' human Fleſh Thou didſt put on; 
And by thy Death to-finiſh well! 
The Mis'ries into which we fell. 


> To be a Man like-us throughout. 
Was to thy Wiſdom th' only. Way, 

By which it could be brought about, 

That out of Satans hateful Sway, 

And out of Death's ſtrong Priſon - Door, 


We might with Thee come thro” ſcchre. 
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8 Remwain 1 ou to her always here, 


_— _ 


588 A Colletion" of Hr. 
4 As Man, with that ſame Pow'r Divine 


Which can't be fathom'd by our Mind, 
Thou didſt us once redeem and win; F 
And, Thanks to God there's nought be. F 


hind, 
But that Thou conquer, as God's Chrif, 
All En'mies who would Thee „ 


5 O gratious Son of God and Man! 
The dear- bought Purchaſe of he Tall, 
Thy Church who knows thy Croſs's Plan, 
With Love moſt tender all the while, 


Continues looking at each Wound, 10 / 
Each Smart which Thou for her haſt found. 

6 Moſt a Sacred Energy, | Al 

In thoſe bleſt Sufferings . | 

Which did for us avail and weigh! Wi 


Make new our Church, thy choſen Bard Ha 
Conformable from her whole Heart 
To th' Image of the Man of Smart. 


7 Make her to Thee ſo true and whole, 
To whom ſhe ſtands efpous'd and'giv'n; ! 
That on her, alſo eV ry Soul 
May ſee and learn the Will of Heawu 
Soon 9 her reach each Wound hole's Grad 
Let thy whole Teſtament take Place. 


In this er ne ime, chat de, 
ine 


—— 


Collection of Hymns. 389 
Find Thee before her Eyes, as there 
Eternally 'twill alſo be: 


Fully let her be aſcertain'd, 
How thy five Wounds about Thee Rand. 


9 So let, O Lamb who once haſt bled! 
Ev'n under Trials numberleſs b 
On thy Elect be ever read, 
In ev'ry Thing, and Time and Place, 
That meek and quite-devoted Mind, 6 
To which thy Corpſe its Friends doth bind. 


10 And, Obleſt Body on the Tree 
. So ſorely woindet F ſtill maintain 
All thy Church-Members ſound and free, 
Till ev'ry Bleſſing they attain” 
Which Thou, the Church's Life dad Lord, 
Fl Haſt i in * Time for her Prepar d. | 


CCCXXXIL. 


2 0 Thou dear Child, our Bridegroom, 
Lord and Head! 
Who for our Sakes wert in a a Manger laid! 
ce Make thy Incarnation _ 
This Day. right , 
Let or $4 Heart 1 Spirit inly greet Thee 
„ F. or. * preat Love. | 


4 * 


. . N 6 4 
ine 2 Vi] Q n 8 © [ 
| 8 5 2 That 
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2 That Thou the Lord of Lords, and King of 
Kings, E 
Creator and Preſerver of all Things! 
Shouldſt leave all thy Glory, 
And chuſe to enter 
On ſuch a Scene of Sorrows,-Life to venture © T 


1s wonderful. A 
3 What ſhall' we ſay to all this Love and Sh 
_.. Grace? 
But r% quite low in Shame and Thankful 8 
neſs, _ LE 
And give Soul and Spirit l 
To Thee for ever, 


And to be pluvg'd i in thy Wounds- Sea all 


over, | 
From this Day forth. F 


4 O Let our Hearts with Joy be quite oer. 
flow d, 
For all chat Grace and Mer T hou'ſt be 
. ae 52 : 
Make th Congyh tion 1 1 
115 ! ea our Hearts 8 Wal 
And the beghe Shine of thy five Holes fi 
Are 5 
From Day to Day. I On o 


$ 0 Father "ra as: we're thy Son's Rewarq And 
a dear FR" thy Side to us al 


* EY Spit 


fr. 


Collection of Fly MNS. ik | 


Spirit of the Churches! | 
With Oil anoint us, 
Faithful to be, wheree er Thou ſhalt appoint Il 
| Our future Plan, Ii 
| Thas ſhall we here right happy Children i 
e: | Wh 
And there-above in the Eternity, 
WH Shall remain rejoicing 
In this great Matter; 
. Since there as well as here, there's nothing 


ſweeter 
Than Lamb and Blood. 


l VVV 
From the German. Ne 784. 


er What ſweeteſt Stores of Grace 
Love containeth? 
be What an Holy Cov'nant there 6 


One maintaineth ? 
Without Love a Man lives not, 
(Such we pity) 
Love makes Living weighty, 


On our Shoulders the hard Load, 
Which did tire us, 
And conſume our Strength; if Love 
Once inſpire us, 
„ As 


As a Feather light is made; 
One cry's rather, 
|; «Is there more to ſuffer ?.” 


3 At what therefore does Love aim ? 
Not at Shadows, 
Nor yet idly. to ſeek Flow'rs 
On Green Meadows, 
Nor at one's own Face in Brooks 
To ſtand: Looking, 
Or one's ſelf hear talking. 


4 But Love thus may be deſerib'd: 
Hands ſo wondrous 
To a Rouſe of Peace and Reſt 
Swiftly bear us; 
Where ſo {weet it goes, that thence 
None, 'tis granted, 
To go out c'er wanted. 


5 He who Jeſus for his Lord 
Fully taketh; 
With his Charts i is quite inen 'd, 
And ſo walketh ; 
He (for Love conſtrains) is found 
Firmly treading, 
And ſtrait on proceeding; 
6 Then both Body, Heart and Mind 
Grace o'erfloweth ; 
'Then-all Labour goes on well, 
No Hurt groweth 3 


592. A Collection of HyMns. 


8 
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Souls likeminded by their Looks 
Chear each other, 


And abaſe together. 


7 Thou, who once didſt in the Fleſh 
Teach what Love 1s ; 
And this too without much Noiſe, 
(None took Notice 


Of him who in Mary ſlept, © 
Yet his Piercing 


Made John leap rejoycing : 


8 Praiſe be to thy Courſe in Souls 


So myſterious ! 


Which went thro Elizabeth. 


Kindly hear us! 


Our Tent too with Tenderneſs 


| Opens ready, 
Fill us, we are Nane 


cœcxRxxxIV. 
From the German. 


UR God the Lamb 
Is ſtill the ſame; E 
Whate'er he ſays, 
Moſt ſurely comes to paſs, 
Who of the Indians hears, 


He ſwears ; y 
283 
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A Charch can ne'er 

Be formed there: 

Speak thou, O Lamb! 

WW? .. Thou wert a Curſe for Ham. 

2 Blood's Pow'r attends 

1 The Word, and ſends 
Boldneſs of Grace, 

To preach, and to releaſe 
All who in Blood profound 
Will drown, 

-- © Hither repair, 
The Crofs draw near * 
The Sinners feel, 

And thereto ſet cheir Seal 


3 My God and Lord! 
Since Death endur'd © 
Among the Moors 
By Witneſſes of ours, 
How rich a Crop that Field 
Does yield! 
The Glorious Sight 
Is dazzling bright; : 
Black Lambs, behold! 
Enter by F locks thy Fold. 


4 How lovely fair 
Thy Wounds appear 
In theſe our Days ! 


Now doſt'thou their bright _ 


0 


I 


0 


4 ColleBion if Hyuxs. 


To Shell Lord, 
Afford. 

What ſay'ſt thou hate: 
Thou Shepherd Dear, 
Who doſt renew 

And cure their tawny Hue ? 


5 I know how't goes: 
The Man of Woes 
In ſweet Embrace 
The Father takes, and fays; 
“ and the Holy Ghoſt, 
Thou know'ſt 
* How we've agreed, 
« Since thou didit bleed) 
* North-Indians we 


Now bring, my Son, to Thee 


My God the Lamb 

Bluſhes for Shame, 

(Since Chriſt partakes 

True Manhood for our _—_} ) 


He bears his Croſs' s Prey 
Away, 


As tho' he ſuch 
Renown thought much; 


The Lamb is low, © © ak „ 
No Heart ſo low I ben. i 


The Cherubs Choirs, 
With Seraphs Fires, 


＋ 


= "2 


596 4 Cullation of Hruxs. 


Who ſtill at Hand | 2 M 
Fore Chrift Jehovah ſtand, 
All Honour to their Lord | Li 
Afford: . 1 8 | 
Each wou'd deſcend, evi 0 
Glad to attend. 5 
And ſerve with Care B 
The Flock of Indians dear. 
What is't ye do? | | 4 0 
Ye Four, who glow 
With Love! ye call, To 
«© Hearken, ye Elders all! | | ; 
© The Mahihanders Stem 0 
« Sings Lamb! | 1 
And what do we? bt 5 | W f 
We ſtill thank thee, „ | 
Lord Chrift our Head, 
That thou a Man wert made. 0 . 
S xXx V. 9 
W From the German. No 2121, We 
1 "8 
1 'M UR King we: thankfully ao The 
| With holy Reverence: _ o 
What a deep Plan to us tho poor, The 


He'll for this Time Gilpene ? 1 V 
| 55 2 My- 


A. ColleBion of Hvuxs. 


: Myſerious Miracle 'tis own'd ! 
Whereby, us in one Hour 
Love helps to an anointed Bond, 
Thro' Death ſurpaſſing Pow'r. 
O cculd we but each other's Neck, 
By ſuch a Grace's- View. 
B ing under Feſu's Yoke and Beck, 
And each his own ſelf too, 
4 O were we thro' that Sceptre's Might, 
Wh'eh governs al] our Train, | 


To Singleneſs at once led right, 
That childlike Minds we gain. 


O in this Moment might from rg 
Thoſe By. Thoughts be remov'd, 
Which we, as Satan's Maſterpiece, 

From the firſt Fall have prov'd ! 


O might our Marriage-Friend us grant 
Thoſe Members Blood-bedew'd, 
Which for this Covenant we want, 

In Innocence renew'd! 


We in a Fleſh indeed live ſtill, 
But not as ſinful Fleſh ; | 
The Heart remains chaſte all the while, 
Scul, in Blood-Feeling ſreſh. 


| The requiſite Perception here, 
Which all Things have that live, 
| What- 


Wo 


308 4-Colle#ion of Hviixs. 


Whate'er one is to do, howe'er 
It dare no Luſt conceive. 


9 Praiſe be to that Lamb crucify'd, 
Who did our Members bear, 

From Manger, till on Croſs he dy'd, 
And the ſame yet does wear. 

10 May He view this poor Pair with Grace, 

Who ſhall one Fleſh be now. 

As far as may be, be't as twas 

In his Fleſh here below ! 


11 Abaſement and a holy Shame, 
May theſe the Huſband fill! 

Faith dares purſue its Courſe and Aim, 
Diſtin& from fleſhly Will. | 


12 Be to the Siſters clear within, 
And dear, that dead'ning Force, 
His Bride perceives o'er all that's Sin, 
While her his Breaſt ſecures. 


13 In general, the Marriage State 
Depends on Feſ#'s Pains: : 
Therefore we'll fprinkle our bleſt Knot 
With Blood out of his Veins. * 

8 * — e 43 : 

„ Hebt. 9. 


8 + 


* 
.” 2 


cccxxxv. 
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CccxxXVI. als 2 


UR Lamb looks exceeding ſweet | 
In his lovely Wounds ſo bloody, 

Which He wears in Hands and Feet. 

Our Lamb looks exceeding ſweet 
In His whole tormented Body, 

W hich we inly-kiſs and greet. Fir. 
His Head torn and his E Feb) rokenj, 
His dear Side-Hole, my Lord's- Token, 
And the venerable Bloed, | 


Makes een flow like 4 Flood. 
: Da . | 

2 Our dear Bridegroum' s bloody Hew, 
Languiſhing, His Thirſt and Crying. 

To his Bride is always new. ! 

Our dear Bridegroom's bloody Hew' 
Cauſeth her an endleſs: Joying, 

Tis a moſt delightful View. Fi. 
His Blood's En'mies.rage and grumble, 
At the Croſs's Word they fumbles 
But they once ſhall own Him Sn. 
And bow down before His Throne. D. C. 

3 Sweeteſt, ſofteſt, warmeſt Wounds : 
of my Lord, my dying Lover, - 

Nothing man you fweeter ſounds. 

Sweeteſt, ſofteſt, "warmeſt Wounds! - - 
Hide me, warm my Heart all over, 


Al my L in you abounds. Fin. "TP 


. — 


XVI 
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In each Place, mong ev'ry Nation, 
I will have no Fen | 
But you; and my Saviour's Death 

Will I praiſe with ew ry Breath. Da Cops, L 


C 
c II 
1 Ye Wounds of Fe/us! | | 
O You alone can To us 1 
In all Miſe 
ry; 
All the happy Churches, 4 
Whom the Lamb did purchaſe, Lo 
; Reep your Jubilee; 
And the Bread F W] 
Whereby we're fed, Hu; 


Is his wounded, torn and 1 0 
Sin devouring Body. I 


2 Keep thy choſen Sion, 
. rom the roaring Lion, 

Safe within thy Side. 
The whole Congregation, 
1 pag whom Blood brought Salvation, 

Loves therein to hide. 
: Happy Seat, 7197 4 
O ſafe Retreat! | 
In Thee will I dwell 1 an, | 
Go out I will never. 


! k 1 8 1 e , * * 
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3 Church! thou'ſt Leave to enter 
To the very Cen 
Of thy Bridegroom's Heart: 
He, thy bleeding Lover, 
Comes now thee to cover, 

And He will impart 
His own Life 
To thee his Wife; | 

That which into thee is flowing, 
Will make thy Heart glowing. 
4 Now fink down before Him, 
Love Him and adore Him | 

For the Fellowſhip, 

Which God thy Creator, 
Huſband, Mediator, 

With thee deigns to keep: 
With the Son | 
Thou' rt join'd in one, 

And the Holy Ghoſt and Father 
Love thee as a Daughter, * 


5 Feſi's Sire conſented, 
That to Him cemented | 
Thou ſhouldſt ever be: 
Jeſus did it merit) 5 
And the Holy Spirit 
Beautifieth thee. 


1 John i. 3. wr 
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Owns thee as his neaf — 70 
O Lamb's Congregation! 


CCCXXXVI. | 
I Edeemer of Sinners, all Praiſe to thy 
. - BlooaT --* | 
K. hy Sinner Hoſt ons thee, their Lord and 5 
their Ggd ; | & 
And has no Salvation, but from thy dear 
* . 
Eſteemeth all other Things, Filth, Dirt, and 
„Droſs. 


2 Ador'd be the Lamb's Blood, eff6Qual of 
Ye Lepers! this Lamb's Blood can make you 
quite pure; | 
Ye halt, lame and blind, dur, deaf Pat! 
ents! come here, 
With one Word he'll make you, walls, ſee; 
ſpeak and hear. 


3 Ye all, who are wounded by Sin's pois nig y 
Stin g. 
Lock up unto Je, and. und his Feet 
cling; 
bet Blood trickle on you from his pierc 
Holes, 
is $ Is all ſufficient 15 * your ſick Soul 
— 4 Etem 


A-Collettiqn of Hymns. 60g 
189 WN God Te/ I who Fleſh didſt put 
Thy Anguiſh, thy Dying my Paſſions. have 


won: 
Thou haſt bore my Sorrows, Fm: _heal'd. by. 
thy Stripes, 
I'm clean, for thy Blood-Stream away my" 
hy Filth wipes. 


5 My High Prieſt, my Lamb, and nn; Hu 
ad .“ band and God, 
; My King, and my Brother, my Bridegroom 
ear thro” Blood, 
My F. riend, my Redeemer, my Heart, and. 
my All! 
94 * Feet wits holy. Shame - -proliaae- + 


6 I greet and 1 Kit you, dear Wounds of my 
Lord, 


You four Holes in Hands and Feet by the 
(ell Nails bor'd, 


That Scar from the Cutting, that Gaſh from 
the Spear, 


"nll ve Thorn- Holes, Stripes numberleſs, you 
all are dear. 1 

7 Hallelujah ! my 'God my Nature bu wy < 8 ; : 
Some thirty, Years liv'd he, then Lamb-hke WI 


he 1 
We ot © 45 8 of Hell's 


— 604 A Collection of Hymns. 
Hell's Ramparts and * "- now lie Hat to the 
Ground, 


Th old Dragon os tremble an fly at 
Blood's Sound. 


8 8 forth in his Praiſes, ye Sinner-Hearts 
al 
——_— with all the ranſom'd down at his Feet 
5 
Right value your Freedom, and yy from Sin's 
hame, | 
Come give yourſelves quite to our Brother 


the Lamb. 


9 The Father's Love bleſs you, and keep you 
always; 

The Son lift upon you the 8 of his 
Face; | 

The Mother embrace you and give you your 

| Food, 

Be Children Blood- whirty, and nouriſh'd.by 


Blood 


CcœcxxxIX. 


1 Ejoice, Thou Lamb's beloved Bride! 
All Grief and Tears now lay aſide; 

With chearful Hearts now let us ſing, 
The Reſurrection of our King. 
| Hallelujah. 


2 He 


—  —————— — 
mee ö — 


the 


4 


2 He, having triumph'd over Death, 
3 Our inly- near beloved Lord 
Has well perform'd his promis'd Word; 


4 Let us then join th' Angelick Throng 


5 Bleſſing and Praiſe we give to Thee, 


7 Aſtoniſh'd, at thy Footſtool low 
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Now reaſſumes his vital Breath; - _ 

The Angels wait with watchful Eyes, 

And joy to ſee their God ariſe. 
Hallelujah. 


And now would have his Spouſe rejoice; 


He loves to hear Her chearful Voice. 
Hallelujah. 


In ſinging. to our Lamb a Song: | 

Salvation to our God and King. 

Whoſe Death did our Salvation bring. 
6 Hallelujah. - 


That Theu from Death haſt ſet us free; 

Thy Reſurtection from the Grave 

Shews plain, that thou haſt Pow'r to ſave. 
Hallelujah, 


6 Thy Blood ſhall waſh our Garments White, | 


Thy Blood ſhall make our Fares bright, 
And chearfully we'll meet our Head, 
We know for us his Blood was hed ! 

: MM Hallelujah. 


With humble thankful Souls we bow! Ki 


606 A Collection of Hymns, 


Qur Words can never fully tell & His 
f What in our melted Hearts we feel! An 
: | 4 | Hallelujah. He 
. | An 
'Y From the German. No 50; I 
| An Ancient Lutheran Hymn. b 
_ 2: C Aviour of the Nations come! T: 
3 Born a Child from Virgin's Womb; D 
3 At which wonders ev'ry Land, Fe 
_ God for Him ſuch Birth ordain'd. 

y 2 Not ſrom-Fleſh, or Blood of Man ; - 

= It from th*_ Holy GHH. began, 

= That God's Word has Manhood took, 

E And has Woman's Fleſh partook. 

_ 3; Lo! a Virgin doth conceive, . 

Vet Virginity not leave. 

_ 


Mighty Signs beforehand ſhone, 
| God there lay within his Throne! 

4. He out of his Chamber goes, 
Heav'nly Courts which Light o'erflows ;. 
Native God and Heroe-Man, | 
His great Courſe with Haſte He ran. WM 


| 5 > His: 


Al. Colleftion of Hymns. 60} 
© His Path from the Father came, N 
And returns unto the ſame: 


He as low as Hell goes down, 
And then back unto God's Throne. 


6 Thou, whom like the Sire we ſee! 
Conqu'ror in the Fleſh ſtill be :. 
Thy divine eternal Might 
The fick Fleſh im us keep right. 


7 Bright thy: Manger -ſhines and clear, 


The Night yields a new Light there MH 
Dar kneſs mult not enter in, 


Faith abides in conſtant Shine. 


3: Now be God the Father prais'd ;: 
God the loving Son embrac'd ;. ; 
God the Spirit alſo be 
Thank'd to all Eternity ! 


CCCXLT: 


I. 8 IDE of my Lord, 1 me, 
And hide me in thy Hole, 
Becauſe I am a Sinner, 
A weak and helpleſs Soul; 
And without Blood I have no Pow 3 
No Life, no Joy, no Comfort, 
And not one TV Hour. 
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2 How dark and how confuſed 
Is every Thought and Deed, 
Unleſs my deareſt Saviour 
Does on me ſweat and bleed. 
O Lamb! thou know'ſt it, what I am 
When J have not a Feeling 
Of thy Blood's Fire and Flame. 
3 So warm me then all over, 
Yea, make me thorough hot, 
And with thy Blood and Water 
Waſh out my ev'ry Spot: | 
My Debt thou'ſt blotted out indeed, 
O make me always feel it, 
Thou know''ſt, of this I've Need. 


4 So can I right exalt thee, 
And live unto thy Praiſe ;- 
So am I to all Sinners 
A Monument of Grace; 
And ſo is all my Happineſs 
Complete in thee, my Saviour, 
Who doſt the Sinners bleſs. 


5 Now then, thou Church's Huſband ! 
Kiſs me upon the Heart, 

And let me kiſs thy Body 
In ev'ry wounded Part; 

There let me with thy Sinners meet, 
Who on the Wounds are feeding, 

And ſuck the Honey ſweet. 


CcccxLII. 
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From the German. Ne 191. 


1 Olnner-Hearts ſo favour'd ! 
Who the Seal's Mark wear; 
To the Man once tortur'd. 
Very near and dear! 
Ere you in your Chamber 
Will to Sleep give Place, 
Once the Sheep remember 


In the Roll of Grace. 


2 Your well-known Acquaintance 

Feſus do you Good! 

Your Prince, (by Alliance 
Near; and by his Blood 

In your Hearts portray eds 
Bleſs your Number all; 

For which He paid fully, 
When that Blood did fall. 


One may yet juſt mention 
Dangers of the Night, 
In the moſt bleſt Manſion, 
(For they ceaſe not quite; 
But 'gainſt all. Seduction, 
Feſu's Servants true! 


Aſk ye the Protection 
Of the Croſs anew. 


4 Reſt, beloved Members! 
Like to you were thoſe, 
Which, as Fleſh He enter'd, 

He to bear Klim choſe: 
Should our Breaſt Luſts noiſom 
To profane get Leave? 
When yet Mary's Boſom 
Suck to 7e/us gave! 


No: For to prevent it, 
Our Lamb, God and Spouſe, 
Hung on Croſs extended ; 

Ev'n the Curſe ſo cloſe 
He of Luſts unholy 

Kill'd by his Fleſh then. 
Who believ'd this fully, 

Would be ever clean. 


6 Sleep in the Lamb's Safeguard ! 
Dream of his Croſs: dear, 
Of the Thorny Garland, 
Of the cruel Spear 
Which his left Side pierced,” 
Of the Furrows fore 
On his Back impreſſed, 
Till *twas bruisd all oer, 


Gro A Cbllaction of Hvν 


A Collection of Hymns, 
7 Of each Hole and Nail · print 


In both Hands and Feet, 
Of the Side's Apartment. „ "Ml 
Sleep ſo ſoft and ſweet, = 
As once the dear Saviour ; a 


On the Sea ſo deep, 
In a Storm, did ſweetly 
On a Pillow fleep. 


CCCXLIII. 


Weeteſt Heart, what Pain and Smart 
Didſt Thou freely undergo, 
When the Curſe, and what is worſe, 
all the Sins on Thee did flow! | 
What then mov'd Thee, tender Lamb? 
Nothing but thy Love's ſtrong * 
* I ſaw thee in Miſery, 
« And my Heart did pity thee. 


2 Thanks to Thee eternally 

For ſuch wondrous hearty Love; 

For thy Croſs, whereby our Loſs 
Did to greater Glory prove; 

For thy Light, which makes us ſee 
That we can ſo happy be, 

When we truſt with all our Heart V5 bus 

On thy all-atoning Smart! Es» 


3 What 
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3 What had we but Miſery, ' Fi 
= When in Bondage to the World? J 
1 It did draw, and yet we ſaw 5 Al 
= We were into Ruin hurPd. W. 
Baut thy Blood hath ſet us free 
_ From that cruel Slavery, 
: And hath made our Hearts right glad, 

For Thou ſhedit it in our Stead, t 
4 What can we now give to Thee : 


For ſuch unexpected Grace ? 


We are Sin, without, within, 2 
Ere we ſee thy loving Face: F 
And what Good is in us ſown, 1, 
Is not ours, it is thy own. 8 
Our own Glory is our Shame: 
Thy Shame is our Glory, Lamb! 2 Al 
5 Here is one, thy Church's Son, | Tt 
Living Witneſs of this Truth: 
What ſays he? How can it be, Ar 
« He'd love ſuch a wicked Youth? 
« Yet He does, and hath ſo done; TE 
« And will further ſo ga on. D 
« I will therefore ſilent be! 
«« I am Duſt, yet He loves me. 3 Hi 
s Child, thou'rt right: O may this Light bs 
| Of his tender loving Heart 45 1 


Never be removd from Thee! 
May his Death, his Blood and Smart * 
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Fill thy Heart wich conftant Peace, 

Till thy Breath in thee ſhall ceaſe, ; 
And thou ſhalt eternally | 
With the holy Sinners be! 


CCCXLIV. ; 


End'reſt Huſband, Deareſt Heart, 
Look upon thy Congregation 
In each Nation 
See -how all together grow, 
Fall down low 

For thy Love and free EleCtion, 
For thy Kindneſs and Protection, | 

Which does keep them and defend. 


2 All thy Pains to her are Dear ; 
Thy Dear Blood-Sweat in the Garden 
| Bought her Pardon; 
And the Prints in Hands and Feet, 
Are moſt ſweet ; 
That Cows Blood which thence did trickle, 
Does her now moſt ſweetly ſuckle, 
gleſſes her poor happy Heart, 


3 How ſhall T expreſs the Joy | 
Which the Members feel in Living, 
. --.,> |. While theyre moving 
In the precious open Wounds —_ 
+ Without An bo 
a D All 


> - 
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3 What had we' but Miſery, ' Fil 


= When in Bondage to the World ? 1 
It did draw, and yet we ſaw | Al 
| We were into Ruin hurPd. 5 
| But thy Blood hath ſet us free | 
1 From that cruel Slavery, 
And hath made our Hearts right glad, 
= For Thou ſhedit it in our Stead, 2 
= 4 What can we now give to Thee : 
| For ſuch unexpected Grace ? | 
| We are Sin, without, within, de 
| Ere we fee thy loving Face: h 
jt And what Good is in us ſown, yh 
| Is not ours, it is thy own. 5 
Our own Glory is our Shame: | 
| Thy Shame is our Glory, Lamb! 2 Al 
5 Here is one, thy Church's Son, | Tt 
Living Witneſs of this Truth: 
What ſays he? How can it be, At 
« He'd love ſuch a wicked Youth? 
« Yet He does, and hath ſo done; TI 
« And will further ſo ga on. | D 
« will therefore ſilent be! | 
Jam Duſt, yet He loves me. 3 He 
6 Child, thou " right: O may this Light * 
Of his tender loving Heart 28 3 


Never be remov'd from Thee! 
May his Death, his Blood and Smart 


Fill 


A Collection of Hymns. 613 ü 
Fill thy Heart wich conſtant Peace, 
Till thy Breath in thee ſhall ceaſe, 
And thou ſhalt eternally | 
With the "BOP Sinners be! 


CCCxLIV. - 


End'reſt Huſband, Deareſt Heart, 
Look upon thy Congregation 
In each Nation; 
See -how all together grow, 
Fall down low 
For thy Love and free Election, 
For thy Kindneſs and Protection, 
Which does keep them and defend. 


2 All thy Pains to her are Dear ; 

Thy Dear Blood-Sweat in the Garden 
| Bought her Pardon; - 

And the Prints in Hands and Feet, FF 
Are moſt ſweet 3 

That tows Blood which thence did trickle, 

Does her now moſt ſweetly ſuckle, 

gleſſes her poor happy Heart, 


3 How ſhall T expreſs the Joy 
Which the Members feel in Living, 
While theyre moving 
In the e precious open Wounds | © 
Witheut Bounds! 4 _ 
"OP U. All 


* 5 
* n 
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All what we of them can mention, 
Is quite ſhort of our Intention, = 
And we're ſtopp'd in Silence here. 


4 May now on this happy Day 
(Which once gave to me my Birth 
On this Earth;) 
Nothing elſe my Heart employ, _ 
Nought but Joy, 8 
Joined with an inly Bowing 
*Fore thoſe Wounds, to which is owing 
All my Life and Happineſs, 


5 May my future Years be ſpent 

To the Lamb, who once has bought me, 
And has brought me 
To his Blood beſprinkled Bride, 
Whom he dy'd 
| Cloſe to join to Him for ever, 

To be ſeparated never; 

Ts But to live with Him always. 


CeœcxLv. 
From the German. Ne 201, ver. 7. 


i Hanks be to Thee, Thou maughterd 
Lamb! | 
For thy eternal Love and Grace; 
"a ſo as other Worms, with Shame 
9 thy tender Arms Embrace: 


Fo 
Fo 


Collection of H vs. - 


For us was bow'd thy ſacred Head, 
For us thy Fleſh was ſore tormented, 
For us Death the laſt Enemy 
Kill'd Thee, and thus his Power ended. 
O. fix our Hearts and Eyes | 
On this thy Sacrifice, 
O that we may forget it never 
O be it always clear, 
God did in Chriſt appear, 
From Judgment us to free for ever ! 


CCCXLVI. 
Hanks be or it, he hath ranſom d 


me! 
For. no Merit he in me 8500 "OR ; 
But becauſe his Love to great 
Would flow over ſoon or late, 


. WM Health to bring me and to ſet me free. 


Now no longer Adam's Curſe can fright, 
Since one ſtronger calls me Child of Light; 
. Joyful in his Mercy ſure, | 
can greet each Day and Hour, | 
ral Lo! Abo Lamb's Blood now does waſh them 
white. 


For what Bleſſing ſhall 1 chiefly pray ©... 
wlan chen gucling) on my Soul this Day? 
e'Uz Lord, 


— 
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Lord, all good Things are contain'd 


In that Treaſury uafeign'd, 
Where paor Sinners daily tread their Way. 


4 Inward finking at my Saviour's Feet, 
Conſtant drinking of thy Blood-Stream ſweet 
Where true Strength and Cure we gain 

For each Work, and for each Pain; 
This my Life is, this my Wiſh moſt mee:, 


5 Since ſo precious in thy Sight I was, 
So delicious now to me thy Grace; 
May my Heart with burning Love 
Wait thy Voice, and alſo move 
In each Labour of my Pilgrims Race. 


6 Make me faithful in the Lamb's Affairs, 
Truly careful with the Church's Oares ; 
Fait to my dear Brethren bound, 

In that bleſt Communion ſound : 
And what further? only thankful Tears. 


e 
! T HAT 1 am thine, my Lord and God! 


Sprinkled and ranſom d by thy! 


Biood, 
Repeat that Word once more! 
With ſuch an Energy and Light, 
That this World's Flattery nor Spight 


To ſhake me ever may have Pow'r. 
2 From 
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2 From various Carcs my Heart retires ; 
Tho! deep and boundleſs its Defires, © 
l'm now to pleaſe but One: 
He, before whom the Elders bow, 


t With him is all my Buſineſs now 
And with the Souls whom He hath won. 


3 This is my. Joy, which ne'er can fail, 
To ſee my Saviour's Arm prevail; 
To mark the Steps of Grace; 
How new-born Souls convinc'd of Sin, 
His Blood reveaPd to them within, 
Extol the Lamb in ev'ry Place. 


4 With theſe my happy Lot is caſt : 
Thro' the World's Deſarts rude and waſte, 
Or thro' its Gardens fair; 
Whether the Storm of Malice ſweeps, 
Or all in dead Supineneſs ſleeps, 
Still to go on be my whole Care, 


5 See, the dear Sheep by 7e/us drawn, 
In bleft Simplicity move on; | 
I!hbhey truſt his Shepherd's Crook: 
Beholders many Faults will find, 
But they can gueſs at Zeſu's Mind, 

Content if written in his Book. 


b O all ye wiſe, ye rich, ye juſt, —_ 
Who the Blood's Doctrine have diſeuſsd, 
And judge it weak and light: - -. 
"1-3 Grant 


—— wwe 
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Grant but we may (the reſt's your own) 11 1 
In Shame and Poverty ſit down Or 

At this one Well Spring of Delight! 
7 Indeed if Fe/us neer was ſlain, Ch 
Or ought can make his Ranſom vain, Ge 
That now it heals ro mores 
If bis Hearts Tenderneſs-1s fled, 12 A 
If of a Church he is not Head, Sou 

| Nor Lord of all, as heretofore : 

8 Then, (ſo reſers my State to wn Þ Th 
Unwartagied | muſt eſteem, | Wy 


And wretched all F do — - 
Ah, my Heart throbs! and ſeizes faſt 


That Cov'nant which will ever laſt ; '3 ] 2 

It knows, it knows, theſe Things are true, 
9 No, my dear Lord, in following Thee, Yea 
Not in the dark uncertainly y Whe 


This Foot obedient moves; 
*Tis with a Brother and a King, 
Who many to his Yoke will bring, 

Who ever lives and ever loves. 


10 Now then, my Way, my Truth, my Life! Fre 


Fenceforth let Sorrow, Doubt and Strife, 


Drop off ike Autumn Leaves; 
Henceforth, as privileg'd by Thee, 
Simple and undiſtracted be | 
wg Soul, which to on Sceptre cleaves. 


11 Let 


— 
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11 Let me my weary Mind recline - 
On that eternal Love of thine, _ 
And human Thoughts forget 
Childlike attend what thou wilt fay ; 
Go forth and do it while *tis Day, 


Yet never leave my ſweet Retreat. 


12 At all Times to my Spirit bear 
Soine inward Witneſs, ſoft and clear, 
Of thy redeeming Pow'r: 
This will infiru& thy Child and fit, 
Will ſparkle forth whate'er is right, 
Fer Exigence of every Hour. - 


13 Thus all the Sequel is well weigh'd 3 - 
| caſt myſelf upon thy Aid, 

A Sea where none can fink; ; 

Yea in that Sphere I ſtand, poor Worm, 

Where thou wilt for thy Name perform 

Beyond whate er I afk or think. _ 


 CCCXLVIIL, l 
From the German. No 1695, 11 
: "HAT is my Delight Pc. nM g | 

Both by Day and Night; - a1 


When before my Eyes ſo feeble, 8 1 9 | 
vince they ought to ſee are able, 


I can 


— — 
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I can paint a Lamb 14 6 
Slaughter don the Stem. 


2 O then weeps my Heart 

At His bitter Smart: 
That Blood which from His Feet trickles 
My poor Heart ſo fweetly ſuekles: 

O How many a Kiſs | 

Gets that Hand of His! 


| 
| 3 O How inwardly 
| 
| 
| 


tt A .J 


Do I think on Thee, A 
Thou bleſt Part of my Lamb's Body, 5: Io 
(Which the Son's Sign wide and m__ T 
i Always will abide,) 

i Gaſh within the Side! u 


4 And in viewing this, | | H 
Go with Croſe's Bliſs - _ 2 8 

Many from the Congregations, 

Unto all the Savage Nations, | = 
Upon whom the Blood | 
Still muſt ſtream and flood. 


5 And in all their Ways 

They fing Hymns of Praiſe; 
Labour with the Spirit's Aſſiſtance, 
And keep always in Remembrance 
What the Scripture ſaith 1 4 
Of Men in F. * . 


* Heb. xi. 


6 Lamb 
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6 Lamb I know in Heart, 
That God's Chriſt Thou art, 
The great Monarch of all Heaven 
And the Ruler of the Seven; 
Lord of ev'ry Man: 
Lead thy Pilgrim Train ! i 


CCCXLIX.. N 
From the German. Ne 1845. 


HAT Off'ring. which for Sin attones, 
Was therefore faſten'd on the Tree, 
That, without adding ought, at once 
It might fore God ſufficient be: 
While the Lord's Servant ꝗ did transfer 
His Curſes on the Lamb ſo dear. 


2 Should one now ſay: O Creature, mind 
To fear thy Maker, and Him ſerve! 
'T15 true, we preſent]y ſhould find 
Some Jealouſy, and there obſerve, 


Might not this wrong Conceptions yield, 
Of Duty? s Task to be fulfilPd ? 


3 Duty! is that then ſome bad Thing > 
Surely with human Hearts tis ſo ; 
However light you touch that Spring, 

And make of Duty the leaſt Show, 


* Seven Churches, i. e. all the Churches. Rev. 1. 
T La, Iii. 13. 2 Cor, v. 19. 
| They 
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They have directly this Diſeaſe, 
Some Merit of their own they gueſs. 


4 Therefore I thank my Maker's Grace, 

Ev'n Feſus, that He me hath call'd 

To the New Teftlamen?'s clear Days; 
For had I liv'd beneath the OI, 

I, tho' Enthuſiaſt judg'd, outright. 

Had warm'd me by the future Light. 


5 Feſus, who firſt muſt ſliughter'd he, 
Him at each Turn I had blabb'd out, 
And that yet ſealed Myſtery _ 
Betray'd and broach'd, I make no Doubt; 
Yea to thoſe People bad too foon, 
How vain was their own Working, ſhewn. 


6 But now the Lock-Chain we don't need; 
Ihe Chariot runs in that full Light 
Of the Lamb's Wounds, once open'd wide 
For Ranſom and Redemption's Right, 
Then heal'd, and now with Energy 
In all the World imparted free. 
7 Muſe not, ye careful godly Minds, 
How Juſtice to the Law is done 
Learn only, that with us it finds 
Completion, ev'n whilſt overthrown ; 
Since Perſons who can take Things right, 
To ſuch alone we ſpeak and write. 


8 en Eva 
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$ Ev'n ere we ſpeak of Chriſtian Life, 
Pehold ! a Sinner-Company | 
Before us ſtands, and ſays with Grief, 
Pray for us to the Lamb, that He 
wh May not condemn us to the Pain 
Of e'er committing Sin again. 


9 * Satan, the World, and carnal Thought 
“% Would tell us, that the doing Good 
„Is a hard Duty; but 'tis not 
In our glad Heart fo felt or view'd: 
« Tis as if all, what Good can be, 
« Were for us purchas'd on the Tree. 


« All our Ideas, which regard 
„Our future Plan, are Scriptural ; 
% From thence we to believe have dar' d, 
The Life of Sin in general 
© Was but a Chaſtiſement laid on, 


When Sheep Rave from their Shepherd 
run. 


«Tm Orphan-Flock's both Heart and 
Head 


« Was like the Paſture they did aſe; 
* Such Drink and Food corrupt and bad, 

«« Muſt needs afford. as wretched: juice: 
2 * 5 Lamb's Blood and Life once 


he * this ſoon Lives other Ebyle,” 
1 2 When 
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12 When Ia Company can hear 
So ſpeaking, firſt I-praiſe the Lamb; 


; And then I ſay, —Ye Children dear ; 
i And happy, mark what 1 proclaim : 
1 None doth in Holineſs ſarpaſs 15 
| A Sinner, who but ſtands in Grace. | 
If 13 Would you fain be all over pure? T 
| Here your wiſh'd Privilege you have: 8 
| He, who in Fes Wounds molt ſure S 
| Hath found their mighty Pow'r to ſave; St 
ik In Fleſh and Spirit commences. then 1$ | 
|; Holy, as Fe/u's Wounds, and clean. 
Wirz this Condition it doth go ; 'T 
1 That He lives not, doth nought atchieve, 
1 But moves and acts in Feſus ſo, W 
© As all the Members hold and live; Pre 
= Does into Him believing pas 19 J 
So deep, as if the Lamb he u as. f 
5 And all what Mouth, and Eye, and Far, Tb 
ti And Hand and Foot, henceforth begin. 4 
i (From the Heart's Ground, and guide 1. 
| Tuthreſ , args eel ann, 4 
In greateſt Things, or {mall and mean; And 
\ Thro! Feſus Chrift to do the ſame, .. 20 Sou 
In His Authority and Nawe. wa 
16 Therefore as ſoon as thou get'ſt up, 8 


Fh Woung Men's Choir, let thy Thought 
be | | 
Ot 


DE + + SO CME" 
#23 td Z1 


2 ˙ IN ESE neenep oy 
i 
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On our Lord Jess happy Troop 
Of Witneſſes; then ſay, May He, 


« Jeſus the ſingle Brethren's Head, 
In theſe His Times, us keep and lead! * 


17 And then ſo think, as if thou wert 
Jeſus the Youth, not only thou; 
In that with. Him connected Heart, 
So ev'n thy leaſt Occaſions do, | 
So eat, ſo pray, thy Work ſo pl), 
So travel, ſo be ſick and die. 2 


18 Does this to thee ſeem dark and hard Þ 
Seek it not out by flatt ring Thought; 
'Tis in the Heart it moſt be clear d; 
| And this moreover ſhould be ſought, 
b Why thy Heart doubts, and is indeed 
From this ſame Blackneſs not yet freed. 


19 Thyſelf, dear Soul, examine now: + 
What in thy Nature ſo abounds, 
The Sin. and Mig ry, doſt thou know ? ” 
And "doſt thou know | the Saviour's 
"Wounds? © 
Haſt thou in earneſt, thro? their Grace 
And Merits, ſu'd and found thy Peace? 


i, 


ded 


an; 
20 Souls, I for, Jeſus Sake intreat, 
ould you in Heart fore Hin be bold! ? 
Whether Juſt now you Pardon ls 
Or did it feel and = of ble 


/ 103 
: 
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= But yet right-Soundneſs not attain, - 
And thus were frighted back again : 


21 Would you fain know, how rs? Ti is is 


3 [| Pardon of Acts, or finful Life, 

| l| | Yields hearty Joy, we muft allow; 5 
ö But till the Sin of Unbelief 
| Is ſhewn, forgiv'n, and ſwallow'd'quite 


In the Lamb's Blood, till one's not right. 


| 4 22 How ſhall a young Man beſt proceed ; ? 
2 If he on this ſure Speech can lean, 
| Pyro that Word I to you have ſaid, 


1 22 Feſus the Truth rebuke th $ ight, 
1 Te Ages who All wouldſt Spigh the 
4H | : Heel : 

2 {| « World! I am waſh'd, a Child of Light: 
cc —_ thou Blood- Leech doſt thou not 

_ fe | 

3 | [ | «« The Crols, and Bim who chere (Amen!) 

'Y „Nails with Himſelf my Fleſh of Sin?” 


24 If for all this, (as you are Men 


| | Not with Experience over-ftor') | 
* Jaan g 
lf og 


ql ' Ye mow are ſanctiſſad and clean. * 
Ws Therefore when Filth would you approach, 
Say, I am clean, whom nought mult 
| | | touch 


—— 1 <  ITE 


Your Foot"Thoutd rally have . d in 
1 ſomething, Which can t * your 
Lord; 8. 
Ere well the Heart! can weep and pray . 
For th* ering Foot, tis waſh'd away. 


25 Who now in this Aﬀembly dare 
A ſing and fay, ** My'God and Spouſe? . 
All Things to Thee quſte naked are, 
„Thou know'it - gk Fire within me 
glows; ; 
6 1 and Thoughts, ſure as Thou Joſt 
ive. 


„ © to. Thee "a 8 do cleave.” 


26 Tobie f ſay what's in my Mind, 
And as I've alſo learnt to ſpeaka 
In 7e/u's Name, the young Men's Friend 
And King, this Holy Leſſon take 
Be it in mall Il Things or in higher, 
Do that, which thou doſt moſt Gen lire, 


7 But ſappoſe one àmongſt you fill, © 
(At which fu>p?/e, a Heart will melt, 
n Which Mother's Tenderne(s,can feel,)” 
* If one hereat doth ſhaink and halt ; 
0 might it this Time but fo far 
Him profit, that ne ted 2 Tear! 1 5 


8 And 3 he has With Pere: wept, 5 
Then let him prays and lay, © Lord 


Chrift ! 
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«1 am Thy Cla ien Thou haſt ſhap' 4 
« And x Ng till Thou afiit : 3 
Irm allo of thy Church a Part; 


„Have Mercy! take my Cale to Heart, | 


LS 


; CCL. 4 * 
1 T HE Child" from Bethlebem, = 


Who at FJeru/aley nm TY: 
For all the Word did bleed, 
As the Atoning Lamby © © ae as 0 
Hath me from Bondage freed,. 
And hath ſer me down 


Mong thoſc Who 're Ma | 


2 He brought mem the Womb i 6 T 


And gave me Place and Room . G1 
Within his pierced Side, © Fr 2 
When waſld from Nature's Doom. ww 
And when I back did ſlide | 


Wandring up and down., 
He made my Heard gran 
3 Then came the GoſpePs Sound. 
Of Lamb and Blood and Wound. 
A good while did l cry, 
Grace does for all abound. 
* But not for me; for why? 
„ I moſt wiekgdam. 
1 oaks lay ng, in,“ 


7 
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4 Bat yet the Spirit mild | 
Said unto me, My Child, 
„Come hearken to my Voice, 
« Ev'n thou art reconcil'd; 
« Tt was thy Saviour's Choice, 
Thou art ſaved by Grace, 
„Not by Worthineſs.“ 


5 Yet many hundred Times 
I counted o'er my Crimes, 
While the bleit Spirit ſtill | 
Of Ranſom, Ranſom chimes ; * * 
«« Believe and take thy fill, 
Though thou art fo. bad.“ 
I did, and was glad. | 


6 Then the cementing Blood 
Glew'd to the Brotherhood 
My Heart ſo faſt, that, Love, 
Which only comes from God, 
Into the Church me drove. 1 
And here I look on, ; 5 
What his Love hath done. 


45 


| 690 8 claim Firs. 


cc. 
A 

From the German. No 126g. f 
8 N 


i HE Church of Chrif doth ſack 7 
People praiſe, * 
Which does enjoy its proper Fart of Grace. 
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| 2 The holy Huſbands, and Wives holy too. 

| Who their true Huſband i in the Heart 101 hol 

| view ; 4 

us _ ] 

3 1 th' one in Prayers whereſoe' er they | 

| and, . 
With Meckneſs and. with Courage lif their r! 


4 The 1 chat Spirit's Robe ſo ft, 12 4 


| From which themſelves and all reap Benet: G. 
5 Theſe oft ſo witneſs, tho” no Word they 13 T 
| ſpeak, 

pea On 
That Hearts which want ſoch Feelings, 1:30 
can't but break. 144 1 


6 The Saviour's Spirit keeps them in his Care, I Wi 
Arid with them goes, in OW” * diff'rent M 
are. 


. * 1. ili. 4 - 
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7 Here 


7 Here Summer Days, there Priſons then at. 
| tend; 1 „ 1 
And one Who's us d to't, this does nought 
: offend: | 


3 Mean while His Wiſdom has ordainfd i it fb» 
That Witneſſes by two and two ſhall 80. 


9 Then in the Grace together; on we moye, 
In a ſure Path, pav'd ready, by his Love; ; 


with- Shame 


And Day by Day feel towards Him new 


lame. 


＋ 


abide, © 
Whoſe Wiſdom us to ſuch a Yoke has ty'd, 


12 That none need to neglc&; thus being led 
Ought that belongs to Solomon's bleſt Bed. 


3 The leſs Obſtruction on his own Account 


ſhew' d. 
0 With Tears of Love, W771 , 1 the 
FP 
15 dba Blood, , which op bom de mark S. 
ners Race, 
ere I Harh choſen to be Sons of Life and Grace. 


16 And 
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12 Ard praiſe the Lamb wich Wonder and 


Ir His Servants we with Heart's Content | 


One finds, t the ſooner he'll all Lets ſurmount. 
4 The fare. he'll ing, for all the Bleſings* 


s 
. rr 


. EE 
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1. ys — 
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16 And hath ſuch Help. mates alſo to us lent, 
Who are, like us, to live for Feſus bent; 


15 While Grace's Stream them too has over. 
flow'd, 
And made by Blood their ſinſul Nature 
good, 


18 Voachſaf d them to partake the Church! | 


Light, 
And of his Truth to witneſs, gave them 
Right. 


Where two or three do walk, with Blood 
ea, 
A Church is ſeen, tho? little, not deſpis d: 


20 For Feſus there does in the Midſt reſide, 
And ſees in us his Travel ſatisfy d. 


1 21 Thus unto Grace we live, and live con- 


tent, 


And that we're bleſs'd, each Day's $ more 


evident. 


22 To our own Thoughts w we tie, give them 


8 all o'er, 9 . 


_ And from his F ootſteps n. now draw back wo 


more 
23 Self Holineſs to us a Fable "URL 


oa 
K 1 1 x 
W e BG 222260 —_— What 


hah 34 


We _ leave that BabePs E d ee 


4 chien of Nun. 653 


24 What bütwafcdk Matters Jef: on us Nys, 
We ſeek to. ſalt and ſanctify thro Grade. 


: Thing. | 
f To the on Son ſome pleaſing Fruit Fuit ben 
bring. 
5 26 And when once e each thall briog his Sheave 
with Joy, 1 ö 4 ” A 
And Moſes” A dae Lamb's x Sang Als the 
Sky 5: 3 nite n "I 10 


27 We then ſhall. join the other Children's 
Theme; 
Take what Thou of 2 7 7 us poor one, 
Lamb? | 


12 * 2 Yi « 


27 


= Sd, E Cttiret the Daighit and the 
| Bride 

m Aod od of muri, 
ln Realms of endleſs Day depend. 1 
no Diſclos d iin Miſeryls fad Vale 


A'S irgin, and Mother of all Saints, 
Who enuine embers arc hf nd 

A Miracle; E dds, 55! © x Yana 
A facred Prodigy conſeſt. 


N . 


hat 


3 God 


25 80 we with our whole: Lie and 5er | 


. : YL * 
3 oeci n. 15 FL 3 
4 


N. 2. 


k 
1 
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; Gods r Truth's everlaſting 8 
A Sun unſufferably bright. 
Her ſare Defence and Refuge is, 
Her Strength, her Ornament Mb Lighe 


4 Aboye all ſublunary Things 
© Exalted high her Head ſhe rears, 
And independent of all Change, 
 . She {miles when Earth convuls'd appears 


5 Incompaſs'd with majeſtic Beams, 
Which GoſpePs Light, I. n Word, 
diſplays, 

Tn Splendor delicate ſhe ſhines, 5 
And ſcatters all around her N. 
cccinlt 
1 T H E eaſtern Star declar'd the ſour 

/ +, Birth:; | 
Then from a diſtant Corner of t r 
Some deſcry'd and trac d it, 

Nor ceas'd inguif g, = 
Till they to him aW Nations Were defirivg, 
Their Off” rings. Paid. 


| | 

| | 2 Good of. our on, like them, we nothing 

1 ave, 5 485 

| j Only What he H- by his 7 gas- 

1 But that we ee 
1 olly i in Praiſes, 


2 * bs 
Iy 4 & F : 
- - 


And 


4 


3 ( 


8 


1 
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And in n the ſweet I nfaie's Gra races, 
Þ ſurely due. * 


3 0 may our Heans with Thankfulneſ er- 
ow, 
Since he to us fuch won) dus Love could 
ſhow ! - 
And ſince by ſome kind Beam 
On us reflected, 

To the Dear Babe we've alſo been direfied, 
| Hlim we'll adore. z 


4 Could we 1 always our dear Chil em- 
brace, .: 27TH 
And of his Actions alſo full of Grace 
Never be unmindful; 
WMhat elſe but Gladneſs 
Could fill our Hearts, or the leaſt Cauſe of 


” Sadneſs 
l Where could be found? 


I 3 We Blk thee that thou wouldit a Body 


take; . 
by Becauſe therewith thou did an OPring 
E make, . 
Which hath p provid he 3 | 
brought Salvation 


re age Kindred, ' People, Tongue, * 
b ation: 
0 O boundleſs Get 


6 Thon, 


2 


— — 


7 2 4 22 of + nn 


6 Thou, who this mean and kelpleſs Form 
didſt chuſe, 
Form each of us, and kt us for thy Uk: 
Grant us now of Bleſſings 
Plentiful Showers ; | 
8 take us, ſeal us thine, be wholly ours 4 
For evermore. | 


5 "tv... 
UB K Gentile wiſe Men orice TIE 
Were 
Unto thy Habitation by a Star: 
Plainly oer the Manger | 
The Light appeared, 
Toi totheir Comfort ĩt was to them cleared, 
1 Thou wert the Child. A 


2 The hen, their Gifts preſented unto Thee, 
Gol , Myrrh and F a eee n Off ring 


44 
3 8 
Wo, 2 
- * 
oy 


But we ve cought to give Thee © 
: For all thy Favour, | 
But 3 is due to Thee, Thon * SH So 
Ts 49311 N 55 
nos ii go * - Sinner: Heart, Th 


"hs cab „dd ay for ſuch a Sande look, 
L = e irced them from the Rom 7 We 


vIW de: : We 
KN | : 


n 


So when Thou cam'it on Kart, 
They were deceived; - 
And therefore *twas {6 few of them believed 
That Thou wert He: 


4 Thou truely didſt unto thy Choſen come; 


Thou wert the Meſias, 
But 'midſt thy Preaching 
They were quite diſobedient to thy teaching. 
Rejected Thee. | 
5 Thou, ſeeing. they would not receive thy 
Word, 


Nor would believe the Tidings of the Lord; 
For a While haſt left them, 


ed, And to us turned, f 
And 4 that Fire broke out, which in 
Thee burned - . | 
I . To ſave us too. 
6 We have indeed thy Loving-kindneſs prov'd 
And felt thy gs Heart which to us 
| mov'd: _ 
So we l this Day in in 
| | Commemoration, EO. 
That us to ſave and ev'ry Heathen Nation, 
n Thou bled'{ and dy'dit- 
0k; 


um? We come beſore Thee now for ev'ry Place: 

We want that the whole World mgy-know 
90 5 Grace, 

. 2 Ev'n 
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But they did not receive Thee, nor preſume | 
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Ev' n the ſavage People, 
And num'rous „ 
. abroad beneath the Face of Hea- 


ven; 
* Think on them, Lord! 


8 See how they groan beneath their Bondage 
e 

Lock and obſerve their pitequs Eſtate, 

| Behold their Taſk-Maſters ; | 

O give them Freedom, 

* And Entrance in the everlaſting Kingdom 
_ | Of thy rich Grace. 

I 9 Thitk Darkneſs they have long been grow. 

ng in, 

Come, Lord, diſperſe th enchanting Milk | 
= or 2: | 
= And let them feel quickly, 3 
= To their ſurprizing, | | 
= The Sun of Righteouſneſs with Light arif- 
ing 


On their * Hearts. 1 


10 Prepare thy Witneſſes, and ſend them out, 
And let them preach to all the World 
throughout, | 1 
How God's reconciled 4 
To ew ry Creature, 60 
” Berauſe his only Son took human Nature, 
And bore our Sins. 


1 
*5*NH 


11 Hoy 


Us — 
be >, 
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11 How by kl r Death we now are 


fr 
For that He fniſh'd all, when He did bleed 5 
And ſo made a perfect i 
- Full Satisfaction, „6 
And by that one for-ever-bleſſed Action 
ERedeem'd the World. | 


12 O let them hold thy Blood forth unto all, ö 
And _ a loud and ſtrong Heart-piercing wn 
=, 10 
Cry, Come here, ye Sinners! 
h ** Receive your Pardon, 
+ You need not bring to gain it ev'n,2 
Farthing, 
It is ſo free. 


4; ; © Tho you have been as vile, as vile could 


[ 
[ 
1 
= 
1 
1 


E © Tho! you are aged in Iniquity, _ 

il © Tho! you! ve fill d the Meaſure 1 
Of Life in fnning, F/ 

"8 © Nay, had wrought all Men's Sins from 


ut, the Beginning; [| 

ond you can be heal'd. 1 

(| 

14 © Juſt as you let the Wind blow on your WH 

ci Face, 2 | 

* Juſt ſo you may receive the Saviours 

Te, 7 Grace 3 ; | 7 
wy aig. * N 2 . Only 


Hoy 
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Only do not ſcreen you 
From its ſweet Blowing, 


* And you willfind yoarſelfſoon overflowicg 
< With Happineſs, 


| 1 15 « Here's Wine, and Milk, and Honey 
** without Price, 


Is -— *© Purchagd for you by that one Sacrifice: 

2 *« Satisfy you may 1 

__ < Your Soul with F eaſting, 

= * Take your uy Wiſh, nor be content 
I | 2 Theſe Benefits. 


16 2 feel how Jeſus does a Soul em- 

c brace ; 

« And in his Kingdom you ſhall have a 
i Place: | 

Where you'll live as Partner | 

With Him for ever, 
« And bleſs Him who us Sinners to deliver 
1 « Did bleed and die! 


17 When Black, and White, and Tawny in 
one Throng 
Praiſe Thee their Saviour in that well 
known Song; | 
When all ſhall be pather'd * 
| Upon Mount Sion, | 
j And all with one Accord together join in 
is One Harmony, 


> N 
a he — TREE — * 
r e CT 


— —.— DI he 


18 Cry- 


* 
— — ä4-ͤ— — 8 
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13 Crying, The Lamb is worthy, who was 


ſlain, | . | 
Who liv'd on Earth, was dead, now lives 
again ! 
We aſcribe unto Him | 
| Our whole Salvation, 
For He hath us redeem'd from ev'ry Nation 
| By his own Blood; © 


19 And thro' that once for all up-offer'd Blood, 
Hath made us Kings and Prieſts unto our God! 
Then we alſo with them, 


Thy Love in Dying 
Shall praiſe, O Lamb! and evermore be 
a crying 6 | 
2 | Hallelujah. 
CCCLV. 

- I HE Lamb to know, 

And thus to glow 
1 For Love to Him, 


And nought ſo much teſteem 
As to have Him quite near, 
ell That dear 2 
And lovely Man; 
This is the Plan 
Of ev'ry one,. 
n Who is his Fleſh and Bone. 


. 2 His 


* 
* 
* 


642 A 22 of Hyuns, 
2 His Body is 


So full of Bliſs 
And Merit too; | 
When I it's Parts tun thro'! 
I find his deareſt Head 
Quite red, 
Quite fore the Back 
All blue and black; 
His Hands and Feet 
Have Nail-Rings, to me ſweet. 


3 His Eyes were red, 


By Tears He ſhed ; 

At laſt they're broke, 

Then He receives a Stroke, 
A Soldier ſplits his 5 
Full wide, 

Then flows a Flood. 

My Lord and God! 
What ſay I more? 

I love Thee and adore. 


4 The Spirit's Sound 


Knows to expound 

The Text profound 

Of Cireumciſion's Wound. 
Cbriſt truly felt no Pain 
In vain; 3 

Each Drop of Blood 


2 — — 


That from Him flow'd, 


4 


A Collection of Hymns. 643 
And ev'ry Bruiſe „ 


Is meritorious, 
CCCLVI. 


1 JT HE married State is of the utmoſt 
Weight, | | 
It is a Myſtery exceeding great. 


2 Lord, grant this Myſtery to underſtand, 
All whom thou join'ſt in one by thy own 
Hand. DS | os OY 
3 's hath each diff rent Choir its bleſſed 
Plan | ic ng 
Which ev'ry one hath Leave t' enjoy and 


can. 


4 Whoever is not happy in his Choir, J 
He does ſome thing beſides the Lamb deſire. 


5 Fleſh's wild Impulſe, Self. will, worldly 
Muſt not our Hearts to leave our Claſſes 
move. | 


6 But if H E's pleas'd new Leſſons to explain, 


wt 1 
. 
* | 4 


644 2A Collection of Hvuxs. 
7 Then all yield willingly, and think, My 
a God 33 7 


n ee 
12 That with Reſpe& we our own Bodies view, 


14 So ſhall we all in our reſpective Plan 
Experience, why thou didſt become a Man, 


Knows beſt what will turn out for my Souls 
Good. i 
8 One ſays: My Lord and God, thy Will be 
done, | Ay 
For my Heart is not mine, tis thine alone, 
9 O Lamb, for thy Wounds Sake give us this 
Grace, . 
That ev'ry Soul be happy in its Place. 
10 That both the ſingle and the married, may 
Ev'n on their Foreheads full Content diſplay, 
11 All our Ideas with thy Blood ſanctify, 
And make old fooliſh Thoughts and Fancies 


And look with Rev'rence on all others too. 


13 Thy holy Manhood can this Grace beſtoy, 
. Thy: Sacred Body, Lord! can make us ſo. 


15 Bedew us to this End with thy own Blood, 
So is our Life and Converſation good. 


CCCLVII, 
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| _ - CCCLVIL 
uls Ot ak NE | 
From the German. Ne 1656, 
i . HE Prince of Peace I now 
| Moſt gladly bring to you, 
* O holy Sinner. Choir, 


bis And ye Door- Keepers too, 
Ve Watchmen on the Spire 
Come into us Peace 
jay Peeaceful Hearts have Place 
In the Church of Grace, 


ay, | 
2 O Father! keep and blefs 
All what thy dear Son has. 
8 O Bleeding Face ! thy Light 
Shine on thy Flock of Grace 
ew, Moft graciouſly and bright. » 
0. Spirit ! lift up thy Face 
ow, O'er the Church always, 
ſo. And bring her thy Peace. 


3 Now then a Kiſs receive, 
With all that Peace can give ! 
Receive it, dearef} Heart, 
od, From our dear Huſbands Love; 
Whoſe Heart in grievous Smart 
Broke for me and then 
VIL, In Death's Agony, 
When He bought us fre. 
g 4 | 4 From 


6 46 AI Collection of Hymns, 


41 From th' Father, who his Son 
More values than his Throne ; 

And who for the Son's Sake, 

All what by Smart He won, 


Into his Care does take ; 8A 
Numbers ev'ry Hair - 
Of each bleſſed Heir. 7 _ 

Of his Son ſo dear. Ol 


5 And from the Holy Gf, 
(To whom the Sinners Hoſt | 
Gives the dear Mother's Title) 
O Spirit, who ſet'ſt forth - 


The Lamb in all the Bible: 91 

1 And in th' Heart's Receſs; 18 
1.4 And mak'ſt all confeſs _ 1 

_- How. his Wounds us bleſs! V 


6 Receive alſo a Kiſs | 
And Greetings in ſweet Peace, 
In the ſo precious Name 


= Of all the Saints in Bliſs, 

= Who *fore us to Him came; 10 1 
= Of th' aubole Bleſſed Train, T 
= Who did Grace obtain, 

= And now reſt from Pain. * 
SE 7 I greet thee now likewiſe. | 


With a moſt tender-Kiſs - wal bf 

From thoſe, whoſe Heart defires 

To ſerve the Church of Chrift, | 
From th' holy Angels Choirs ; 


A Cullection of HvYMUxs. 


Who with all their Might 
Serve the Heirs of Light; 
This 4s fo their Right. 


8 A Kiſs I alſo pay 
In tl Apoſtolick Way, 
In the moſt lovely Name 
Of all the bleed Train ; 
Which ſpring from Atta. 
Who were ſeald and won 
For the Lamb alone; 
Thou too art his Bore. 


0 I greet thee from thoſe Sheep, 

Who have kept and ſtill keep 

| The loving Brethren , Name; 

Whom now Men's Envy deep 

Says, that they're not the ſame; 

They are ſcarce yet known, 
No one w1ll them own, 
But the Lamb alone. 


10 I greet thee, and I kiſs * 
Thy happy Houſe of Grace, 
And Fefi's bleſſed School 
His Spirit keeps in this Place, a 
Which He with ſoy fills full; 
From the Souls, whom we 
"Mong the Luth'rans * 
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| #... 4 1 Callation of Hywns, 


at From the Reformed Train, 
Who with the Lamb once flain 
(Dear Peaple) join in Heart; 
And love to hear the Word 
By Babes without all Ar 
And love to be mean, . 
In the Blood waſh'd clean, 
And the Lord's alone. 


12 Now greet and. kiſs 1 thee , 

In Spirit holily, 

From that bleſe'd Hoe of Gal, 
Which moves direct, ſince He 
His Spirit on them dard 

Which on Him relies, 
From the Dragons, 
Net feen by Mens Ey 46. 


13 I greet thee in the Lamb 


Moſt gladly, ip the 9 *- 
Of all thoſe Sinners poor, 
Who cold and lifeleſs came | 
From Firtue's diſtant Shore; 
And have felt the Heat 
Of the Lamb's Blood ear? : 


Of the*Lamb's Blood Sweat! | 


14 Now greet and kiſs I thee, 
And that reſpectfülly, Rs. 
From thoſe on Thema,; Cap; © 
Who to the Eamb's Heart's: Joy, 
Increaſe the Heathens Hoſt; 


"; 


1 
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Who tho' black and baſe, 
Yet to Jeſu's Praiſe, 
Caſt forth charming Rays. 


15 From ſuch as Kibbodo, 
Frans, Mammuch, Tachtanoh, 
Nannachtauſh, and Sara, 
As John, and Bufimeck, * 
And other Savage were; 
Whom the Lamb hath wood, 
Then with Blood bedew'd, : 
And thus quite renew'd, 


16 Now I give thee a Kiſs, M 
And bring unto thee Peace, 7 
From that Congregation 
Which in bleſt Herrubutb is; 
She is no mare alone. 
May ſhe ever live, | 
And the Strength perceive, 
Which the Blood can give 
17 The Word, the ſmall Word Blood, 
Give each Church Courage good : 
May that ſtill more adorn 
Herrnhaag, Herrndyke, Herrnbuth, 
BethPem, and Marieuburn, 
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A Collection of HvUxs. 
Tutu, Gnadentbal, 
Gnadeck, Montmiral. 
Nazareth, and Ball. 
18 The Pilprims ev'ry where, 
Who thro' free Mercy are 
Elected by the Lamb, 
His Death's Witneſs to bear; 
Feel in their Hearts a Flame, 
Wiſh with Longing deep 
'To be, where the Sheep 
The Lord's Supper keep. 


19 May therefore in this Hour, 
With the more inward Pow'r, 
They our Peace feel and taſte! 
May each Member of ours, 
Who in his Soul is chaſte, 
Tuicy prove and freſh 
The Latnb's Blood and Fleſh, 
W hich does us refreſh. 
20 We ſee the Wheels! they go, 
Whereto the Wind dots blow 3 
They move direct and ftrait, 
And of no Turning know : 
Themſelves they quite forget, 


6:0 


(Cond the Watchmen's Grace 


© © Thinks with Thoughts of Peace 
On the Way they paſs, * 


21 Ma 


2; 


Collection of Hymns. 651 


21 May we all fafe and well 
In Feſu's Wound- holes dwell, 
Both here [there] in Europe's Bound, 
The Northern Pole until ; 
And there [here] in India's Ground 
May in A/a, | 
And in Africa, 
He be near alway !. 


22 All who're in Body /ic&, 
With us, tis true, partake, 
If they are found in Faith ; 
Yet ſince they to the Flock 
Can't walk that little Path, 
And ſince they by this 
Some Refreſhment miſs ; 
Them in Spirit kiſs. 


23 Give then, to the Lamb's Praiſe, 
Fach other Kiſs for Kiſs : 
Learn of the loving Hoſt 
Of Little Children this 
And of the Son once h 5 
How a Sinner i 8 
Whom the Lamb doth kifs, 
Whom the Lamb doth kiſs. 
24 And now your Voices raiſe, 
Break forth in Hymns of Praiſe 
Join ſweetly all in one; 
And our dear Huſband bleſs D | 
In ſweet melodious Te one; | 
C7 3. * He 
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652 A Collection of HvMxs. 


He with gracious Far 
All your Pſalms will hear, 
Feel Him! He i. near. 


CCCLVII. 
From the German. Ne 1629. 


3 H E Saviour Pow r has brought, ( 
clear? 0 

Ev'n in the Fleſh, the Caſe ſo far, 

That if one can do ſome good Thing. 

He does it glad, and thanks his King. 


2 A little Flock here haſt thou, Lamb! 


3 


Who once were nought but Sin and Shame, 
But whom thou haſt redeem'd with Blood, 
From Sin and Guilt, and ev'ry Load. 


She is thy dear Inheritance, 

Thy deep Abaſement's Praiſe advance ; 
That thou, the God who all didſt ſway, 
Wert not aſham'd of this poor Clay: 


4 That Thou, in our vile State and Hue, 


Didſt us ſo faithfully purſue, 
As to be. Fleſh ev'n like our Race, 
Vet therewithal a Child of Grace. 


Since then tis fo with our Affair; 
- We but thy powerful Merit ſhare, 


Th 


A Collection of Hruxs. 65 


Thy willing People thus are we, 
And Holineſs inherit free. Th 


6 The Nature curſt then dies away, - 
Thy Bleſſing rules us Day by Day. 
And fince the Baptiſm of thy Pains 
Is o'er, this Grace full Courſe obtains. 


7 Here ſtands, to thy ſweet Sceptre bow'd. 
A Drop of that great gen'ral Cloud, 
The Witneſs Hoſt from Earth redeem d. 
Who once with the bad World were nam' d. 


8 In Fellowſhip we pray Thee now, 
Lamb's Blood appear! Thy Virtue ſnow, 
And find in all our Members Room, 
Till they God's Inſtruments become. 


me, 9 Prevent thou, that the Evil one, 
od, Still by his native Malice prone, 
| Thy Bleſſings mayn't have Pow'r to blaſt, 

Nor Filth upon thy Image: caſt, 


; 10 Since thou that People's Heart doſt know, 
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5 To whom thy Name thou doſt allow, | 

Who are one Fleſh and Bone with Thee: 1 

: O let us worthy Warriours be! 1 
L 11 Keepus to thee unſtain'd and pure, f 1 | 

In thy Wounds Fortreſs lock'd up ſure, 1 j 

Untouch d by any Foe t 'abide, G j 

* ach 3 in ſometbing drawn ande. | 

23 | i 


E 4 Collefion of Hymns, : 


12 O take us as our Huſband true, 
For thy chaſte Wife, Band ever new ! 
And truly clean thy People make, . 
As ſure as 2 5 are Sinners weak. 


+ : 
\ 
k 
7 
7 
+3 
1 , 
* 
SE 
hb 
A L 
147 
16 
1 
3 N 
U 1 
1 . ; 
. 
#$ : 5 
9 
+, N 
4 4 "= 
BY = 
r 
$5 
1 5 
V3 Ss 
1h 
. 
% 
Ys 
. 
_ . 
* £ 
W410. 
1 
N 
* el 
1. 
* Y U 
1 
1 
# 
1 
9 
: 4 
1 6 
9 
. 
4 
* 
4 
0 


_ CCCLIX. | | 
- T E laughter'd Lamb is hy Defence, 
Within his Wounds ſe ure I hide; ; 
_F2 | While there I keep my Refidence; ; 
| | Moſt ſtrongly am ] fortify'd. 
11 2 No fiery Dart from ſubtleſt Foe 
4 Can hurt me in the ſacred Place, 
ö No Terrors can F undergo Bu, 
= But ſhall be well ſupply'd with Grace 
— 1 5 3 Since I this Truth ſo oft have prov'd,' 
= Oh what a wretched Frame have 1. 
= From thence one Moment to be mov'd,. 
if Or from my Saviour turn my Eye. e. 
| 4 What is ſo lovely to my Soul, 
| As thy Dear Wounds, my Eracios 
| | | Lamb! g 
| Which do all Tumults quick controul, 
| | And all within in Storms make calm. | 
[' <« Thy precious Blood all Bleflings gives, Ho 
1 Fe warm the Heart, the Spirit chear, 
| Thy Blood at once all Wants relieves : 
W - The fainting Sinner ſeels tis . 


— 


— 


"= ColleBlion 5 Hyws. 65 


6 What a reviving quick ning Sound 

Is the atoning Ranſom Price 

To me, and alf who are unbound” - 
By the moſt coſtly Sacrifice ! 


7 TR its Pow'r may fully prove, 
f ls what, ſweet Lamb ! I ask of Thee. 
q Thou-who to Death my Soul didſt love, 
ice, Wilt not deny this Grace to me. 

8 3 To me, who live but by thy Pow! 
Supported by Thee do] fland + -. 
T hy Wounds are a ſtrong Rock and To- I r. 

Which lides me in a weary Land. 


\ 


5 There is my Nouriſhment ſo {weet ! 
Thy Love. provides the kind Repaſt + 
Give me but Appetite to eat, 
And I ſhall Earth and Heavn ; outfa. 


cocks, © s 
From the German. Ne 1 849. 


ENYELR Lamb's Blood, and his © on 
Prints dear, 

 -, Theſe give me a ſweet Feeling; ©. 

8 I ſee, the Sores, which he did bean, 8 

Are my Election ſealing. 5 


656 4 Collect ion f HYMNS. 


His Feet den bor d, A Wound made i in his 


2 I am an Atom, that I know, 
Vet fed! my Heart is glowing, 
And in the 'Hole the Spear pier d thro' 
I'm as a Dove that's cooing: 


3 And if I ſpeak about my Lamb: 


To the dear Congregation, 
The Tears run down, I ever am 
In deep Humiliation. 


4 No Worm can be ſo very low, 
No Heart be ſo affected, 
As when I view my Lamb juſt ſo, 
By Him himſelf directed. 


'CCCLAT. 


HIS pleaſing Cry I hear Fam God): 
dear Lamb: 


« But come, Thou'lt find that I a Saviour 


6c am, 
0 Who hung and bled and died upon thc 


or Rig thy Guilt, and Shame and Miſery. 
a2 For all my Luſts, Unfaithfulneſs and Pride, 


Side; 
Wen 1 can reſt,, and from this Heltrin 
me . 


The Prints in Hands and Feet with Rapture 


trace. 
3 Mot 


A Collection of Hymns. 657 

3 Moſt happy therefore am I, when I fit 
With humble Mary, bathing his Dear Feet 
With Tears, which Love makes from my 


Eyes to flow, 
Tilt where or what I am, I ſcarce do know. 


4 Then *tis moſt clear, my Doom was endleſs. 
Pain, 


Tf God's Eternal Son had not been ſlain ; 


Who has four Nail Prints, and a Rreaming 
Wound, 


Where Grace for Sinners freely does abound. Al 
5 Since, when He hung upon the ſhameful | | 4 
Croſe, 1 


ods Giv'n to the Thief ſo ſweet a Promiſe was; 
Think not, as Sinners, . you're too bold to 


viour place = | 

Your whole Dependance on his s boundleſs 11 
Grace. 1 

1 the 

: 6 He to prepare himſelf could no Way tell; 

iſery. «« A Murd'rer yile I am, Thou Lord know'ſt 

ride, „% well 

in his „My Scoffings wah the reſt and vile A- 


*< buſe, 


1tring - Ow be Gong ſave aer, ts Self and 
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6 58 A Collection of Hus. 
7 Nat one good Thing, O Lord, can 1 bring 


Thee. 


60 * Nought fave what brought me here upon 


the Tree! 
9 85 Lord, remember me, and thy great 
ain, 
"6 When chou thy Nin ſhalt reſume 


* again” . 


8 No ſooner had the Thief theſe Words ex 
" Re 
But Feſus granted more than his Requeſt; 
And meek reply'd, Know thou afſuredly, 
Dis Day in Paradiſe wwe both ſhall be. 


'9 Here ſee, ye Sinners, Foſs loving Breaf. 
As ſoon obtain'd, as offer'd his Requeſt. 
Tho now in Heav'n, He's ſurely ant the 

ſame; 
FJaſut the flaughter'd Lamb's his precio 
Name. 


10 Still does He plead before his Fathers 
Throne, 
His Marks, his Bleeding Wounds for Slave 
* undone; S 
Continuing thus to chear our drooping Souls, 
3 ng ad open 'd Side, and wee Nail- 
Mp —_ 


* 


1 “ Here 
"oY 11 | 


I; 


13 


8 A Collection of Hrs, 659 


8 1 © Here hide your Sins here you may han 
reſt ; 17 

«© Come but to me, 1 pronounc'd you 
bleſtꝰ — 

Let not our Guilt retard, or make us fear 

Before his ſacred Preſence to appear : 


12 Twas that which brought him from his 
Throne above, 
Mov'd by no other Principle but Love, 
To take on him our real Fleſh and Blood, 
: And thereby Sinners reconcile to God. 


13 Henceforth, O Lamb, nought elſe I want © 1 þ 


0 or need, 
5755 But that thou'lt dall feed me with this 
the Bread ; 

And for my Drink, that I may neer ma 
cious 1 

O fill me with thy Blood, that precious 


Gore! 

14 Thus ſhall I be preſerv'd till that great 
Day, 

When I ſhall ſee thee in thy bright Array 

Joyful at God's Right- hand, where now 
thou'rt ſet, 

Pleading for ſinful Man thy Merits great. 


15 Then will it be moſt clearly underſtood, 
Hen 1 this was He who hung upop the 


9 
Who 


Net's 
Faves 


Souls, 


Nail. 


Head, 
God. 
CCCLAXII, 


My only Treaſure, 


In thee doth meet : 
Thou art my bleeding Lover, 
Moſt dear and ſweet ; 


From thy Wounds ſever, 
Them will I now and ever 
Adore and greet. 


2 My God for Sinners bleeding, 

Now interceeding ! 

My Heart's inceſſant Feeding 
Do thou impart. 

Thou art all Things exceeding, 
A Look now dart. 


My Life's proceeding :' 
Grant me a Senſe abiding 
Of all thy N 


660 A Callection of Hyuns, 


Who now is mine and all my Brethren's 


Our prieſt and King, our Saviour and our 


HO U deareſt Source of Pleaſure, 
Love beyond Bounds and Meaſure 


O Lamb! my Heart ſhall never 


From thy dear Wounds and Bleeding 


CCCLAXAIl, 


FI 


CCcLXII. 
From the German. No 1963. 


I HOU Death-Sweat mixt with Blood! 
Which the Lamb's Body cover'd, 
L When pale his Face was view'd, 
His Soul by a Thread hover'd, 
His Heart together preſs'd, 
His Eye in Tears was drown'd, 
And Ice-cold Dew full faſt 
O'er all his Hair was found; 


A Collection of Hy Mts. 66: * 


9 
8 
1 


2 Sweat, which on Head ſhines bright, 

Death-Sweat on clammy Forehead, 

Sweat gath'ring round the Sight, 
Which the Brain's Moiſture marred ; 

Thou Torment-Anguiſh hard! 
Which his Spirit over-heat, 

Did tear his Bones like Sword, 
And his Breath ſuffocate: 


Flow in this Place with Haſte, 

That thy Flock wet it render; 
And that, in this bleſt Feaſt, 

Both God and Manhood's Wonder 
(Which in the Sacrament 

Of his dear Corpſe and Blood, 
71”*.embrace the Church are bent) 

Give us Wounds: Courage good. 
+ 0M a CCCLXIV. 


XIII. 
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66 4 Colton ef Huus. 


ccclLxIv. 
From the German. 4 


1 HOU Father of our Lord ſo dear 
For thy Son's Sake, who us hath 
made, | 
Look on his Sinner- Churches here; 
Them to fulfil that Counſel aid, 
Which Counſel from Eternity 
For Love's Sake to the only Son, 
The holy bleſſed Trinity 
In the Lamb's Book had noted down. 


1 * 
2 Thou Spirit of Fe/us Chrift our Lord! 

Who long before there was a Time, v 
Didſt ſtand with him in one Accord; A 
= And then his Battles fought'ſt with Him: 
Thou art the Church's Mother dear, | : T 

And lov'ſt to dwell in Temples bleſt ; 1 

That Church whoſe Elder he is here, 2 

Make thou a Pattern of the reſt. 

5; Thou hearty Lamb, our Huſband dear, 2 
4 Thou Joy and Pleaſure of our Heart, K 
Of Thee in Truth we can declare, Yo 


| | That thou thy People's Shepherd art. 
| What ſhall we ſay? we know not how 
Th' Hearts Feeling fully forth to ou , 
| | 0 


— — 


Collection of Hymns. 


And who can Thee the only Son | 
Enough exalt, love and adore! 


4 How glad you watch, ye friendly Hearts, 
Ye bleſſed Angels, Spirits dear ! 'Y 
Around a Cloud of Witneſſes, j 
Round the Lamb's Churches ey'ry where ü 
To whom the Myſtery of Chr:/, 
And of the Seven Stars of His, 
Ey'n to inſtruct th' Angelic Choirs, 
Revealed and committed is. 


Cath — —— ͤ—j— — 
— 4 pa 
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CCCLXV. 


3 HOU haſt told us long ago, 

That the Things would happen ſo; 
We have ventur'd upon thee, | 
And we truſt thee certainly. 


2 Thou wilt keep what thou haſt ſaid, 
All ſuch as have with me ſtaid - 
Under Tribulation, 

5 Ill fave from the wicked one." 


3 Children, ſee the Houſe of God; “ 
There begins þe with his Rod: 
Keep the Word of Patience faſt, 
Your Reward will ever laſt, 


- 3 
— — ma . 
. — 
i. 4 — — 2 — 
8 — 2 S N — 
2 * 
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® Peter iv. 17. 


Aa 2 4 Jeſu, Ml 


4 FJeſus, who thro Sufferings, 
Brought to Victory the Things; 
Won't ev'n this Day us forſake, 
When ſome Suff rings we partake. 


5 I do ſee, Satan intends 

Some 'Thing worſe before he ends ;. 
He does ſome in Chains confine ; 
Durſt he? Here am I and mine! 


6 Deareſt Lamb, lo, here we are, 
Willing of the Croſs to ſhare, 
Wholly unto thee reſign'd 

With a childlike, chearful Mind. 


7 Who, who is on the Lord's Side? 
Who will his Blood-Battles fight? 


Let him ſoon from us depart. 


8 Will ye by the Diſhes ſtand, 

When the Suff rings are at Hand ? 
If ye tarry with the Meat, 
Think! © a Lion may us eat.“ 


God is with you! do not ſhrink : 
His great Pow'r and Wonder-Hand 
Surely makes a bleſſed End. 


10 Are ye look'd upon as Fools ? 


664 A Collection of Hy us. 


Come! — Whoever hath no Heart, 


9 Boys, who'd like to lick and drink, 


Well! think, how the Devil's Tools 


Collection of Hymns, 665 


Curs'd our God upon the Tree, | Hi 
And how willing ſuffer'd he. | 1 
11 Come! we'll go to our bleſs d God, : | | 
Who was beaten with our Rod ; 
Hands, and Hearts. to him to give, 1 
Unto him to die, to live. | 4 


0 CCCLXVI. 
From the German. No 1805, 


f HOU lovelieſt Friend! 
Much wept for, now gain'd ! 
Betroth'd now we are ; | 
This Moment the Partner's Regards I do ſhare. 


2 But who then art Thou ? 
What ſay I hereto? 
Of Ages the Sire, 
My Maker, my Saviour, my Wedding-Attire. _ 


3 Thou God, who'rt my own! 
What Good had I done? 
My Heart is inflam'd, 
Whene'er it but hears its Immanuel! nam'd. 


4 Who now, after Thee, 
Is neareſt to me? 


Aa 3 No 


4 


666 A Collection of Hxuxs. 


No Man, I ſuppoſe; 
My Love of ought mortal, from Love to Thee F 


HH flows. 1 
| The next after Him, | To 
Should be th' Elohim, | 
The Trinity bieft:... 12 
Yet That too in Jeſus itſelf has expreſt. v 
6 So long as Earth old | * TI 
Her Being does hold, Whe 
Dor piece-meal does fall/ 
| Mult Jeſus the God-Man ſtill be all in all. 13 B 
7 The Church, His dear Bride, An 
His Fleſh near ally'd, W] 
I ſo do behold, 8 And 
That I to no Man can th- Impreſſion unfold. c 


8 Her Joy and her Smart 
With Her feels my Heart ; 
Her Plan ſo divine 


In Fe/us the God of all Gods is made mine. 


9 I. Worm poor and mean, 
Yet wiſh to remain 
To Her and the Lamb 
A Spectacle pleaſing, and Part of their Fame. 


10 What can I then be 
To you, ye bleſt Three, 
= Who on Glory's Throne 5 
= fit, as the Father and Spirit and Son ? 1 
| -- 3 To 


—— —˖V»⸗—— OED EI ATE 


A Colleftion of Hymns, 667 


11 To th' Father but Duſt ; 
For whom yet tis juſt 
Thro' Faith, to recite 
To Fehovah incarnate my chaſte Spouſal- 
Right, | 


12 To th' Spirit a Child, | ® 
With melted Heart mild: 
The Mother to hear, | | 
When ſhe the Lamb's Wounds in the Hearts 
will declare. 


13 But to the Son I 
Am ſo, I feel Joy, 
When Him I but name, 
And his divine Greatneſs or Manhood pro 
claim. F 


14 What is He in brief? 

My Huſband for Life; 

My ſole Care and Smart, 

My ſole Joy and Comfort, my DN: and my 
Heart ! 


E. 


ecclLxvII. 


668 4 Colledtion of Hyuns, 


From 


CCCLXVII. 
No 1567. 


the German. 


<< — 


HOU only true Watchman, Protedor 


Thy poor Interceſſors to Thee their Hearts 


pour: 


Eye, 


moſt ſure! 


Caft from thy Majeſtic Throne on us an 


And graciouſly to our Aſſembly "EM nigh; 
Our ſanctify'd Cenſers with r now fill, 471 


And with Arms of Love be embracing us 


till, 
Will. 


So ſhall thy Band ſerve thee with faithfullel 


2 Fer ſince thy dear Blood on our Hearts did Ane 


Sin too. 


o*erflow, if 
And thus Oil of Gladneſs did on us beſtow, The 
The Godhead itſelf was to us Cloſely 8 
join'd, Wh 
The Pow'r of its glorious Name well we fi 
: could find, ws And 
n Jeſus we're able to conquer the Foe, 
In Cbriſ our Petitions burn freſh, and fill oo 
80 
For Good of the Church, and of Slaves of 0 


| . When 


— — 


A Colleflion of Hymns. 669 


3 When one thee J ehowah, the martyr'd Lamb 


names, 

With Love all within us immediately flames; 

We there can ſee Life condeſcend to the 
Dead, 

And weak human Nature Omnipot en ce 
wed; 

Pure nden bears for condemn'd ones their 
Load, | 

The Shepherd brings erring Sheep to the 
ſafe Road, 


| And lifts them from Duſt to be Children of 


God. 


4 The Heart laughs for Joy, and the Eyes 


mult run o'er 

One could of the Woundsfuck at once the 
whole Store : 

When one of thy Names itſelf in us reveals, 

And Faith, Love, and Hope, each its Nou- 

riſhment feels; 
7 we glad] y fink in thy bleeding Wounds 
33 

. we from Sin were abſolv'd and ſet 

ree, _ 


And only bleſt Moments do reckon and ſee. 
O 7e/u! behold, how as Worms here we 


lie, 


And at thy pierc'd Feet for thy royal Grace 
cry : 


We 
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1 E pray thee to keep us thro all our Life " 
8 cre, 
4 As Perſons whom Thou to be Prieſts doſt | A 
4 prefer, - The 
In watching and praying quite ready and 
true, 85 
a Thou thy free Mercy ſtill o'er us pur 5 
ue, | 
That our inmoſt Love's Flame abide ever 5 
new. s Th 
6 Let in our glad Ears only Grace ſtill re Th 
ſound, 
Our Lips Prieſtlike move in Behalf of al G0 
round, 
17 Eye with deep Longing to Thee 2lone * 
00 
With Wiſdom" s, and Goodneſs, and Spirit . 
Love ſtruck : Rei 
_ Feet in the Meſſage of Peace ne'er! Ps 
ow, 
Our Hands in well doing firetch'd out hello We 
below, F 
Our Heart with Compaſſion anquenchab Wh 
glow. e 
7 But you deareſt Brethren united in Him! Lo! 


Does Jeſu's pure Blood thro? your Membe 
now ſtream, | 
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As if your Heart therewith were ſprinkled 
and wet, 

As if on the Croſs you could ſee him hang 

yet! 

Do all Church-Affairs go quite near to 
your Heart ? 

And feel you for this a moſt ſenſible Smart, 

That Thouſands ſo light! y in Bliſs loſe their 
Part ? 


$ Then forward proceed with renew'd Lips 

and Tongue, 

"= The Wonders of God's Grace and Truth be 
your Song 3 

a Go, fir your Lord's Heart, while you pray 
at his Feet, 

"Ne And his holy Counſel with Reverence treat; 

do even on Earth ſhall you ſerve his bleſt 

it) Will, 

| Rejoice him who is aſter Souls thirſtin fill, 

And he will to you his ſure Promiſe Falk. 


I 


9 We now give each other the Hand, as ſuch 
Friends, 


Who're under Bogan until our Life 
ends, 

Jo Him to remain with the 8 Love 
„ Devoted and faithful, as his Wife ſhould | Wi 
prove. | | 1 

| | | And 


— 
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And well we perceive that He draws us with 
Pow'r, 
And grants us familiar Acceſs ev'ry Hour, 


- r 
4 2 2 — — 2 
— — . — 


To ſhew that his Favours He on us doth Þ 4 | 
| ſhow'r. 4 
\ CCCLXVIII. N 
q A 
r HOU tender Infant dear! 
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Behold thy Servants here, 
Aﬀembled i in thy Name 
To end our happy Year : 
Me now thy Bleſſing claim, 
For our Merits? No! 
But 'cauſe for us Thou — 
Wert a Child below. _ 


2 The fir Wound chou did bear, 


To our Remembrance dear! | Di 
O may that Blood then fpilt | A Cl 
From youthful Stains waſh clear, At R 


Yea purge from ev'ry Guilt, 
And thy Bride bedew, 
Make her chaſte and true, 

And throughout renew. 


3 What Words can e'er expreſs 
Or ſhew our Thankfulneſs, 
When we do call to Mind 
Thy Readineſs to bleſs | 
Us Worms together join'd'! 
4. El 


A Cullectian of Hymns. 


Ev'n this Year that's paſt, 
Grace has been ſo vaſt, 
Praiſe ſhall Time outlaſt. 


14 Here in the Duſt we bow, 

And humbly beg that Thou 

In the enſuing Year 

New / Bleſſings wouldſt beſtow ; 

And from our Breaſt would'ſt tear 
Each Thing great and ſmall, 
Be our All in All, 
Lamb on whom.we call. 


cccLxXIX. 


HOU ho of old the Leader was, 
And Guide of Mael's choſen Race, 
Who by thy own Almighty Hand. 
Didſt bring them ſafe from Egypr's Land; 
A Cloud thy Brightneſs veiling in'the Day, | 
At Night with pillar'd Fire didſt NE their 
Way! | 
2 No Obſtacle however great 
Could then prevent their ſafe Retreat, 
The Waters fled with rapid Sweep, 
The Mountains ſkipp'd like frighted Sheep: 


From flinty Rocks guſh'd forth a ſtreaming IM 


Flood, | 
The barren er s fuld with Heay' aly Food. - 


fe ths "2: 8 


2 * 


W hoſe Juſt Deſert is endleſs Death and Hell 
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3 That mighty Pow thou then diaſt ſhew, 
Aſſur'd we are, attends us now, | 
Yea, much more tender watchful Care 

We thy thrice happy Children ſhare; + 

Thy Guidance fore, tho ſecret, we purſue, 

Thy Spirit's Voice and Beck-we ever view, 


4 Thee we approach with Rewrence low, 
But yet thy loving Heart well know; 
No ſervile Dread our Spirits ful, 

"Tis Filial Holy Shame we feel! 

And beg thy neareſt Preſence with us now, 

Thy ſacred Unttion all our Hearts o'e: flow. 


5 My Lord, how wondrous is thy Love! 
Our Breaſts with Shame and Rapture move, 
To think that thou ſhould deign to be 
The Head of ſuch vi'e Worms as we; 


That in qur Midſt thou ſhouldſt vouchſaſe ollf 


dell, 


5 How ſhall we, Lord, expreſs our Mind! 
Words come far ſhort, are too confin'd ; 
Our moved:Breiſts muſt then'declare 
(A Language which thou beſt canſt hear) 

1 he lively Senſe we have, of thy rich Grace, 

In chooſing us thy own peculiar Race. 


7 Thy Guidance may we never leave; 


Fo thee our Elder ever cleave; Th 


A. Calletion af HY. "hp 


Thy Blood-Mark om our Foreheads e, 

Thavthedbrigiiig World may fee: - 
We thy bleſt People are, thy: choſen: main, 
Bought with the Price of thy ſoi bitter Pain. 


8 Unite us, Lord, with Cords of Love, | 
Let each this weighty Bleſſing prove, 
Of being of that Brotherhood nr 
W hoſe Standard is the Croſs's Wood; 

His greateſt Bliſs may each eſteem, to be 

The leaſt of all thy happy Family. 


9. And in our Hearts, dear Lamb, diſphay: 
Iby- Death and Wounds more elear Lacs 
Day 3 | | 
In 3 let us ſtill preſs 
Thy Death, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs; 
Let no one know of any Gond beſide!  . + 
Thus, 3 1 preery thy choſen Bride, 


' CCCLXX: 


: FUE Blood be preſent to all l 
And may we to thy Wounds draw. 
. 
May nothing in us have a Place, 
Which dogs not. ſpring from thy free Grace: 
O may thy Grace o'erſtream us, and thy Blood 
Run thro' our ev'ry Part ev'n like a Flood.” 


b _ 2 Thi 
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2 Thy pow'rful Preſence now declare, 
That we may all thy Bleſſings ſhare ; 
That we unto thy Wonnds quite nigh, 
May in them our EleQion f 3 n 

Thy Wounds more ev'ry Day to us explain, 

As thou art wont to do to thy dear Train. 


3 Waſh ev'ry Heart clean from all Stain, 
And bleſs us thro? thy Grief and Pain: 
O make us thy dear Heart's Delight, 
And take away what is not right: + 
Bleſſings more fully evry Day be ſhow'r'd, 
Until with Grace we all are overpow'r'd. 


' CCCLAXI. 


I F H Death, my God, beams forth a 
a Es | 
Which brings a happy Feeling : 
My Heart thanks Thee with all its Might, 
For thy dear Blood fo healing 
Be praiſed thou Body of Jeſus my Lord, 
So bloody, mangled and pored ! 


Ye Scratches, ye Scourge-marks, ye Wound- 


Holes ſo red, | 
Ten thouſand Times be adored. 


2 'Tis ſure a Depth of Myſtery, 
Which makes one ſtand amazed ; 


To 


In 


66 
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To ſee that God, whoſe Majeſty | 
The. Heavens far out- blazed, 
In human Fleſh cloatked, ſo poor and fo 

mean, 
That Rocks might move with Com paſ- 
. mon; 
Then like a Thief dragged, Condemned and 
flain- 
As curſed ſor our Salvation. 
3 Here is a Taſk for Heaven's Hoſt 
1” admire with Adoration ! 
Yea, each in his reſpeQive Poſt, 
| Does praiſe the Incarnation : 
Ihe Elders and Angels, with all chat bleſt- 
. | 
Sing there with Harps and ſweet Ate 
* O Lamb, thou art worthy, for Sinners ſo 
1 
Jo receive Power and Praiſes. 


4 And this His Bride muſt alſo own, 
Wi ith deep Humiliation. 
That ſhe's redeem'd by Blood alone 1 
From ev'ry Tongue and Nation; "nf 
And therefore with Praiſes ſhe.) Joins the bleſt - ms 
Choir, 
Adoring that crucify d Body, 
R 02 overflow, white her Heart i is on | 
re, 
Viewing. the. Nail. prints fo bloody, | 
115 neee 


077. 
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5 In Him ſhe ever hes her Fill; 
She longs for nothing dearer, 
Than to be ſunk yet deeper ſtill, 
And have his Wounds ſhine clearer ; 
Each Day ſhe's refreſh'd, by the Looks of 
- that Man, : © 
With Joy exceeding all Meaſure ; 
O] happy, quite happy ſhe is, that ſhe can 
Embrace Her Bridegroom with Pleaſure, 


6 He is ſo precious in Her Eye, 
His Blood ſuch Joys does render, 
She thinks no Thing in Earth or Sky 
Caan ſparkle with ſuch Splendor : 
Quite melted ſhe gazes, and looks in each 
Wound, 
And bows fore His bleeding Sceptre ; 
She's glad to embrace him, and in Blood 
abound, | | 
Since there ſhe only finds Paſture. 


Upon the Heavens riding, 
With Pow'r and Majeſty ſo bright, 
And thouſand Hofts attending; 


great r :- & 
| To ſee. the Wounds ſtanding open, 
At which they did mock ; but His Bride 
will draw near, | | 
Knowing Him by the bleſt Token. 
, %%% 


— — 


7 And when that God ſhall come with Might 


Then will his Foes tremble and quake with 
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$ Then will appear the ranſom'd Bride 

In white Apparel ſhining; = © + 

She ſhall be placed by His Side, 
The Marriage He deſigning; 

The Father with Joy alſo viewing his Son 
Receive the Fruits of His Labour; 

And all the Bleſt Hoſt will together, as on 
Lamb's Song be lngivg for ever. 


CCELNTE + 
From the German. No 1 382. 


I I H Y Eyes, thy Mouth, thy . 
Thy Body crucify'd, | 
Whereon we build ſo ſure, 
We once ſhall ſee ſecure ; 
And kiſs and inly greet 
The Prints in Hands and Feet. 


2 Till then my Faith ſhall view 
Thy Eye-ſtreaks black and blue, 
The Clam on Mouth and Tongue; 
Thy Corpſe with Torture Wane: « AY 
As in the holy Hymn | | 
Deſcrib'd from Limb to Limb. 


3 I b'lieve, in either Hand 
A piercing Nail did ſtand; 1 
e And 
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And I:beheve, .my Lord, 
Thy holy Feet were bord; 


And 6 another Wound 
Within thy Side was 1 


4.1 ſee in Spirit plain, | 

W hat from the. Side' ond ran; 
I fee the Water gaſ. 

The Blood en Earth's Face 8 
As Aaron to be Prieſt, 

By filling th' Hand was bleſt. 


5 Thou know'ſt, O God, that 15 
Were I juft now to die, Pu 
No other Saviour have, 
No'gther wiſh-or 'crave, © 
But Fe/us, Sinner's Friend, 

A Saviour without End. 


6 Thank God! that th' Holy GH, 
Out of thy Breaſt was loſt; 
And that thy princely Look 
The Sheiinah forſook; 

Thou Man! who on us all 
Didſt op's rate by thy Fall. 


7 A happier Lot is mine 
Thou wert ſo great and fine ;. 
Yet can thy dazzling Mien 4 
Thee from Death's Pow'r not ſereen: 
I on a Worm believe. 
Had thro? His Grace I live.” = 


8 While 


2 e 2 


8 While 1 on Him rely, . 
I'm ſure to ſtand theree ß. 
Would Sin henceforth make Head ! 
Like Inſects it doth ſpeed, 

Which in theſe mortal Days 
Would dare my Skin deface. 


9 If the World's Force was join'd, 
A poor Straw's Fate twould find : 1 
The Spirit's mild ſoft Voice  - 
Would ſtrong againſt it riſe; 
The World thus in my Ears, 

A broken Reed appears. 


10 If even this World's God, 
(A Giant:dreadful, proud, 
In the Old Teftament) 3 
Drew near. and Malice meant; | 
Yet can't he me dawn tread, 
'Gainſt this, Proviſion's made. 


11 How comes it now to that, 
That Sin's but like a Gnat?: 
Who makes th* old Serpent weak ? Pn 
The World repels ſo back? 

Nought but, what I poſſeſs, 
The poor-ones ſpecial Grace. 


12 Were Adam not foil'd 1 * 
Pd be in Danger yet 1 
Partly myſelf to chooſe 
My Way, and ſomewhere loſe; 


A Collection of 2 681 


692) A'Collefion of. ama 


tc 


So that by God's Decree, 
Death ſhould return on me. 


; 13 But fo I lay deſtroy'd, 
When me the Saviour ſpy'd 
He call'd to Mind his Sl 


Which Hands, Feet, did ſülkain, 
'The Hole in Side im preſt, 
The Right in his Hands placd. 


14 His Plan He had and knew. 


Then I of Him took View; 

Heard in one Moment plain 

My endleſs Blifs and Gain; 
« Riſe from thy Blood and Filth, _ 
And do what's for thy Health.“ 


1s When thus the Shepherd ſpoke, 


Short Muſing ſpace I took ; 

I ſprung upon my Feet, 
I taſted his L698 ſweet ; 

My Life was from this Time 
Deliver” d oe? to Him. 


16 When fo Sin Room would: hope, 


When me the World would ſtop, 
Or Satan at me aim; 

They find, in vain they came: 
« Aſk Fefu (ay 1 bold) © 
If you me live muſt Held . 


e 1 * Long 


ong 


19 Thus in the Warfare now: 


17 wi as I've urg; in e 

Nor Antichriſt got Blace, 

Nor Satan, nor Sin's III, 1 
(Which I feel round me ſtil) + * 
With Chriſt to, lift their Head: | 
How ſhould they captiye lead ? 


18 And till the Shepherd mild 
His Lamb will doom and yield, 
That it the Wolf may tear; 
No worrying it does fear, 

But *bides ſecur'd herewith Cs 
From the red. Dragon's Teeth. | 


The New World ſhall enſue; 


Where each Time and Degree 
In wide Eternity, 


Muſt aid me ſtill in 1 this, 
The Wounds afreſh to kiſs. 


cccLxxIII. 


1PM Wounds and Blood, 
My Lord and God, 

With theſe al be my Converſation; + 
On theſe ſhall be my Meditation, 

Till I come to ſee 

hee, 
My Lamb ſo dear, 8 
Whom I lov'd here: 
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And really kiſs and greet 
The Beauties in thy Hands and Poet, 


2 The fleſhly Mind Hi 

Can never find 5 Be: 

Beauty and-Greatneſs in thy Paſſion, 

Much leſs expect therein Salvation: : 

Yet with greateſt Joy He 
N 8 

To all confeſs, * 


My Happineſs 
Comes only thro' thy Blood, 
Thy Suff'rings make me own Thee, God. 


3 Ye Angels, hear 8 For 
# What I declare, Ye s 
He your ſo lovely God in Heaven, 
He has my every Sin forgiven ; 
I am bright as you! : 
: View 
My ſhining Dreſs, 
His Righteouſneſs : ' 
You ſerve him, I'm his Bride, 
His Blood bought Queen by his dear Side, 


4 A Sinner I, 
I won't deny; 
I own it to my lovely Saviour. 
I cannot boaſt of my Behaviour: 
He knew it well; : 
Hell 
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J had deſerv'd, 
But he preſervV dd 
His Sheep; he puniſh'd was, 
Bearing our Burden on the Croſs, 
5 Let the World hear, 
This 7 els dear, 
He is the Object of my Paſſion, 
He is my Spirit's Meditation 
In ev'ry Hour; 
| „ 
Lies in his Blood, „ 
And ev'ry Gd! a 
For Worms, and Sinners poor; 
Ve Sinners, own him, and adore. 


c ccxx w. 


From the German. 
For Magiſtrates. 


I I LL He comes, the World is tilt © 
( (Tho' in Secret,) guided; 
Its whole Syſtem order'd well, 
Its due Courſe provided; 
And as far as Earth does reach, 

He appoints, as Figures ; 
Of His own Majeſtick Sway, 1 
All the Under-Rulers.  - 17 
; | 8 Cc 2 This 


I ha 
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2 This high Sceptre here, we wean * . 


Potentates His Proxies, 
Does Men's Properties maintain, 
Right upholds and fixes : 


Keeps the bad licentious Sort 


In juſt Awe and Terror; 
Lets in Quiet live unhurt 
Thoſe of good Demeanour.. 


*4 His Diſciples under ſuch 


Dwell in ev'ry Nation; 
They too outwardly belong 
To this Regulation; 

Their Poſſeſſions lie and Lives 
In that Prince's Power, 
Whoſe Protection and whoſe Hand 

He ſhall ſend them under. 


4 But the ſpecial Work and Charge, 
To bring many a Sinner, 
From Earth's whole Extent ſo large, 
To that myſtick Dinner 


He's preparing for their Sale 


In the Starry Manſion ; - 
This He would not ſubj ject male 
To that tem p ral 9 


5 Princes! may our Shepherd dear, 
Of Eis ſmall Flock Leader, 


Be to your Souls, while you re here, 


1 moſt tender: 3 


May 


Do 
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May He ſeize and keep your Heart 
In His Arms Embraces ; | 
Let you, after happy Smart, 
Find how ſweet His Grace 1 is. 


. 


6 May He grant you not alone, 

Fathers! to reward you, 

Of Earth's Fatneſs to live on, 
Thro' His Love toward you: 

But their ranſom'd precious Souls 
We are now deliv'ring 

Unto you, ye bright Wound Holes, 
Bundie of the Living ! | 


7 Bleſt are Princes good ! we read; 
Lord, thy Word remember. 
Make for ſuch. an eaſy Bed, 
When they once al lumber: 
Grant that when they thro” their Stage 
Tir'd and faint have paſſed, 
They may in th? eternal Age 
Mongſt our Tents be placed. 


cCcclLxXXV. 


I O my poor Heart 

The Death anc Io | 
Of God my Lord 4 
Den Peace and ſoy afford. 
3 
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A Sinner ne'er ſo poor 

All o'er, | 

Quite full of Sin, 

Is well within, 7 
Soon as his God 

Appears to Him m Bluod. 


2 Blood, Blood, ah! Blood 
The only Good, 
My Ranſom-Price, > | 
For my Heart does ſuffice. | | 
O may the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
Who came | 
To fave the loft 2 
To th* uttermoſt, 
Praw Thee and me, 
And thouſands to the Tree. 


3 Stand in your Place, y" 
Heralds of Grace, | 
With holy Shame; 

And thus the Croſs proclaim ! 5 
Taſte, feel, and have his Fleſh 3 8 
Quite freſh, 

And drink the Blood 8 
For you fo good: | 

Then preach with Power, 


That Blood does Sin devour. 1 


CCCLXXYVI 


. A Collection of Hymns, 689 


CCCLXXVI 


E ask Thee, Saviour, to preſerve 
this Ship, 
And Company, which thou delightft to 
keep; 
Let thy tender Mercy, 
Which ne'er is failing, 
Protect and bleſs thoſe Souls who now are 
lailing 


On th' Ocean wide. 


2 Carry them ſafe to their defired Port, 
And let thy Blood and Grace be their "A 
Ort: 
In _ Storms and Tempeſte, _ 
Which may be rag! ng. 
Till comes thy Po.\'r, to which alone th” 
aſſwaging 


The Sea belongs. 
3 Should op'ning Waves them ſeek to ſwallow 


up, 
Still on thy Name be grounded all their 
Hope; 
Who in greateſt Dangers 
Can'ſt them deliver: 
Being their: Saviour, thou'lt forſake them: 
never! 


VI 
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4 Thrice happy little Flock, how bleſt ye are, 


Who always thus partalke your Huſband's 
Care; 
And are cloſe united ; 
In. one firm Birding, 
In his dear Blood. and Love, and therein 
finding, 


% oy 9 29 A 


Sweet Fellowſhip. 


| CCCLXXVII. | 
From the German. Noe 1780; 


G 


11 XIX E to each other bear 

\ A Love ſo ſtrong and dear, 

I ſcarce think, 't has been known, 

A Huſband has felt e'er 5 1 

T'ward his own Fleſh and Bone B 
Sympathy more cloſe; 5 1 
Nor a Wife's Love roſe A 
Higher to her Spouſe. F. 


2. Abigail's wedded Man 


Could ſay of Jonathan, 
That he lov'd him more, 
Than her in Nature's Strain; 
Him to his Grave he bore 
With this Moan at laſt, 
© Great in Love thou waſt, 
56% Women's it ſurpaſt,” 


3 And herein he ſaid much: 
Vet if that Point you touch, 
What now 1s Brethren's Love? 
(As He ble(s'd us with ſuch, 
Who writes our Names above) 
| Here each faithful Man 
Prize his Brother can 
Above Jonathan. 


4 And this Heart's-Loye is ſeen, 
Since Church-Times did begin, 
Something quite general: 
Whereby no Joy or Pain 
On one alone does fall; 

Since if one feels Woe, 
Or in Praiſe does flow, 
Thro' the Whole *tis ſo. 

Thus in this Folk may well. 
Be mark'd a tend'rer Zeal, 
Than in theſe Days one dare 
Almoſt m Wiſhes tell 
For any married Pair. 

Yea, each ſew'ral State 
Holds, ſince that bleſt Date,. 
Union more compleat. 


6 The Parents Hearts are made 
Oer th? holy Children glad : 
They o'er their Parents too. 

O what bright Flame's diſplay'®.. 
Op happy. Tents all thro”, 


WI 


And 


Collection of Hy vnss : 69 | 


Where 


i& i: U 
1 
» 
I if 
F 413 
> 'S 
{4 
HEY 
| N 
"HUE 
r 1 
1 
wm 14 
. F 
ns 
* 
Y bi i 
its 1 
19 
Wn th 2 
__ 
1 
Wl 
K 
iy 
1 — 
. 
| 
5 Y x 


. 
N 
is 
a3 
{0 
4 
10 
179 
iy 
1:4 
ws 


” 
— — — 
— * — . 2 


7 =D x x — — 
— 62 6rd 1 —W — ALS gt 


. ͤ— at 
— — —— — 
wy — — ” — — — * 
— 55 — 
— . eee - 
. — . —ð— ä B - * N 


1 — 9 1 - 
r 2 ng - 
"> — * 


— — — —— [ — — 
———— ——— ͤ — — 


r — — ih — — 


on; pet An. tov 


TE x 9 2 
E —T—T—T— —— — PPP — —— 


c 5 : 
1 2 — = A = 


e DI > 
r 


— 


=, * =_ Oo 
\ =. L a _ - 
—_ — — a 
8 D 8 
* . ES ne nai aL 
— * — * — — — 5g —— — 2 * I IEF 5 D — „55 
< r He lt Or agmnm rapture eros Ae; EW ” = _ 


— 
N 


SER - 7 
. 


. 0 * 
R 


692 4, Collettion of Hywns. 
Where Love bears the Sway, 10 


And one get it may . = 
In the Lord's own Way! ; 


7 Wedlock's ſo pure Affair, 6 
That Bond particular, | 
Which all-wiſe Love's own Hand 
Did tie, by Impulſe rare 
And myſtic Ground ſuſtain'd, 

(Which who right attains, . | 11 
He knows what it means :) | 
On this Magnet leans. 


8 Church! love Thyſelf all o'er: 
Inwardly more and more, 
With an anointed Mind ; 
For God hath 'Thee, before 
All Worlds, for Love deſign'd: 
It well ſuits thy Caſe, 
That in thy Embrace 
Friends and Foes have Place. 


9. In God's Name love on ftill : Ia 


Mean while, Church! I know welk 
One true and faithful Heart, 1 \ 
Waoſe Name I need not tell; 
He Love's Qul does impart; 
He his Foes does feed, W 
And in their Soul's Need, Su 
Goes for them to bleed. It 


Lo: This 


10 This choſen wondrous Heart, 
Once, under ſuch keen Smart, 
Where others mad had grown, 
Two Hearts did by his Art 
To one Love's Torch melt down, 

Mary and his Fohn: 
Here of each Sex one, 
Brother- Love begun. 


11 That Love's by us rehears'd, 
Which fince the Side was pierc'd 
Of our Love crucify'd, 
At laſt as well as firſt 
The Church's Crown does bide: 
Thence ſo much loves ſhe! 
But who, than all we, 
Loves ſtill ſtronger ? He. 


C cx VIII. 
In the German Meaſure. Ne 1246, 


E wiſh from our Heart 

To know Chrift's Croſs indeed, 
Ev'n th' inmoſt Part, 

What Bleflings there lie hid: 

Surely, 


It is a Myſtery! 
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2 This Knowledge is clear 


Unto thy Friends alone, J 
Thy Churches dear, 
| Whoſe Hearts are melted down;. 
And flow =, 
With Longing Thee to know. 
= 3 Behold us ev'n now, . 7 
How thy People ſink down, 1 
And Childlike bow = = 
With Shame before thy Throne; | 
May Thy | | A 
. Fleſh our Hearts purify ! | 
4 O molt lovely Croſs ! In 
Draw us into. his Death, | A! 
And kill our Droſs. | Le 
By the Power of Faith, | 
And all | O: 
That brings us into Thrall. | be: 
5 We now thy Blood drink A 
With poor but thirſty Souls, Ar 
. And thus we ſink T. 
Into thy pierc'd Wound- holes, 
Where we 


So ſare a Shelt'ring ſee. 


6 Communion divine! 
Hence is our Happineſs, 
To feel we're Thane, - 


And that for 'Thee thro' Grace 


We 


= 
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We live, 
And our Hearts to Thee give. 


7 A Pattern moſt fair 
We have receiv'd from Thee, 


That whoſoe'er 8 
Deſires, may plainly mou Le 
How Thine TW Ng 


In mutual Love houfl ; join; Vite BEN 


8 Octhen Thyſelf. gird!,- Hs 5 OE 
And waſh our Feet quite clean; "oy 


We are thy Herd, * 1M 
In whom thy Grace is ſeen, Ca es 
And who | 056 NT le 


9 ſinee thy Merey Naber. 


9 Flow down. Blood divine! 
'On Heart, Head, Hands and Feet 185 
Grace! gird our Loin, 
And make us quite conhplents 
And ſhew 7 
The Way we are to go. 


4 


” 
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-CCCLAXIX, ((. 
Tom the German. No 1642, 


7 HA x drew down from his Father's 
G W ↄ 8 0 SAT wot. 
The enly Sen, God over all? 570 
T was his ſtrange Love to us alone, 
And that He pity'd our ſad Fall. 


2 He was his Father's juſt Compeer, 
Equal in Royalty and Pow'r : 
Yet of that Fleſh and Blood took Share, 
Which we ourſelves. could ill endure. 


3 The whole, how with poor Men it went, 

For thirty Years He truly.try'd; F 

He bore the Shame of our frail Tent, 
Till He at laſt was crucify'd ; 


. 


4 And of his Godlike Nature high _ FY 
Mere very few Expreflions ſhow'd : T 
But this He merited thereby, 
We now are reconcil'd with God! 0 
3 For, that God's Self did for us ſtrive, 
Did undeſerv'd Reproach ſuſtain, * 


That proy'd our Ranſom; we ſhall live, ä 
And Juſtice muſt her Sword refrain. 


6 That 
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5 That He once on the Croſs was nail'd, 
Great and eriough was in God's View; 
And Satan this mult filent yield, 
Vengeance has had its rigid Due. 


Thus thro? the loving Son's own Blood, 
% Were our Affairs again reſtor'd: 
And He, who our kind Champion ſtood, 
Of the whole ranſom'd World is Lord. 


CCCLXXX.. 


I HAT ſhall 1 ſay now to Thee, ra- | 
cious Lord! | 

Who art ſo gladly in the Heart ador'd | 

By thy ranſom'd Children, | | 

A For their Ele&ion, | 
And for the holy Spirit's mild Correction, 

Which they enjoy. 
2 We now are here again, thou bleeding 
Lamb, 


To ſpeak of Thee, our God, and the deep 
Aim 


Of that great Atonement, 
For us 


When the moſt : expat Death, eh aft en- 

E dured 
For every. . ill 
E a. 
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3 Be therefore near us, wounded ſlaughter'd 
Lamb, 
And all our Hearts ſet in a holy Flame; 
Teach us by thy Spirit, 
That holy Un&ion ! 
And each inſtruct in their Office and Fun- 
dunn. 
They've to obſerve. 


4 80 mall we praiſe thee right, dear loving 


Lord, 
As thou in Heav'n art of thy Church ador d: 


For thy ſacred Counſel, 
Which was concealed 


From all the Ages, but now is revealed 
To little Babes. 


cccLxxx!. 


1 XL THAT ſhall thy poor Child ſay 
To Thee, my Lamb, this wed 

For what I ſee Thow'ſt done, 

(Yet num'rous Things unknown) 

On Mortals vile and baſe, 

Unworthy of thy Grace! 


2 1 loſt in Wonder ſtandʒ 
When I behold this Land, 
And ſee thy glorious: Light 
2 thoſe Shages of Night, 


Which 


* 


hich 


Which once did overſpread 
A People blind and dead. 


3 The Goſpel's pow'rful Sound 


In Stilneſs eccho's round; 

The Blood and Croſo's Smart, 
Now faſtens in the Heart, 
Before as hard as Stone 

There living Streams run down, 


4 For all Thou'ſt done laſt Year 


On us poor Sinners here, 

A Race of Beings vile, 

Who coſt Thee bloody Toit; 
Be praiſed and ador'd, 


Thou Feſa, Lamb and Lord ! 


5 We, bow'd before thy Feet, 


Now humbly Thee intreat, 


On us thy Blood to pour 


Each Moment of each Hour; 
And in thy pierced Side 
Let us this Year abide! 


*Dd2 CCCLEXXIL. 
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13 


Mi CCCLXXXI1. 


— 


—ñ HV 
* 7 
- 


= From the German, No 208;, 


1 ] Hene'er Him I can eat, 
\ It is for me moſt wholſome, 
And when my Huſband ſweet 
Pours into me his Balfam : 
But fince this Grace upon 
The Body is beſtow'd 
In Sacrament, which one 
Not always is allow'd; 
2 Therefore, ſleep J or wake, 
This is my Inclination, 
For my own Soul to make 
Some ſweet Repreſentation 
Of my Lamb, which I prize 
Bove all I ever knew; 
And this, as it does riſe, 
Becomes in me quite true. 
3 I ſee Him wet and raw, 
Juſt brought forth in the Stable; 
1 ſee Him childlike draw 
Ihe Breaſts, as Babes are able. 
J fee the little Heart | 7 1 
Tir'd, while he fucks the Breaſt, 
Laid in a Manger's Part, | A 
That it may ſleep and reſt. 
5 5 4 The 
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4 The Shepherds and the Kings, 
The Maids and Children carry 
The Maker of all Things 
Upon their Arms; and truly 
The Beaſts ſmell with Reſpect 
At Him, and feel ſome Joy, 
That the World's Architect 
Became a little Boy. 


5 IfeeHim on the Arm, 
By Friends and Prieſts ſurrounded ; 
Alas ! they do Him Harm, 
For me his Member's wounded. 
But ſoon I ſee again 
Simeon and Hannab's Joy, 
Which they could not contain 
At the Sight of this Boy. 


6 And then I ſee Him flee 
In the Arms of his Mother : | 
Upon the Aſs fits ſhe, 18 
Walks by the Side the Father, [1 
Another Time I ſee — 
The little Jeſus walk, | 
And look fo heavenly, 
While He does ask and talk. 


. 
** — —— — — — — — — — — — —-— N — - — 3 3 


7 Methinks I ſee Him there | 
In Fofeph's Tabernacle, 1 
As lab'ring People are | ö 
Now He works with the Sickle-;. 
The 1 1 Now 
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Now He digs up the Ground; 
Provides a Meal; and now 


He ties the Apron round ; 
Or walks behind the Plough. 


8 When] think, He's of Lords 
The Lord, and ſee Him teazed 
By Couſins with ill Words, 


(A Hardſhip which much tries 
Poor Children frequently,) 
Then Tears flow from my Eyes, 

And I could cry, Eli] 


9 And now comes to my Sight 

Some Honey, Bread, Milk, Fiſhes, 
Which in a Sabbath Night 

Were the poor People's Diſhes : 
The little Boy does kneel 

Or ſtands, and ſweetly prays 
Before and after Meal, 

With an uncommon Grace. 


10 Now I ſee 7o/eph cold, 
His Life now being over; 
Jeſus his Hands does fold, 
His Face He goes to cover. 
He with his Mother weeps, 
Does Food and Raiment find, 
Faithfully to her keeps, : 
And is her Joy and Friend. 


© — 5 
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When with Him they're not pleaſed, 


11 At 


[4 


12 


66 


13 


* 
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11 At laſt J hear Him ay : 


703 


Dear Mother, I muſt leave you, 


* Don't take it ill, I pray, 
« For tis not done to grieve you's 
© To me ' tis painful too, * 
«© Yet came I for this End 
Into the World, and fo 
l I muſt my Call attend.” 


12 The Mother looketh on, 
And weeping gives her Bleſling, 
So goes He to Saint John, 
Humbly his Want expreſſing: 
Saith He, I thee beſeech, 
„ Baptize and hallow me, 
* To go forth and to preach 
The GoſpePs Myftery.” 


13 1 ſee Him kneeling: down: 
In Fordan to the Forehead 3 
Scarce was the Baptiſm done, 
He's in the Deſart carry'd.: 
There He fits in the Wood, 
Beaſts are his Company, 
He's without Sleep and Food, 
And quite melancholy. . - 


14 I hear the Tempter ſpeak 
To Him moſt baſe and ſubtle: 
My Jeſus is quite weak, 
And all his Limbs are feeble, . 
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To talk does cauſe Him Pain; 18 
Vet when prick'd by the F iend, | 
He quotes, well as He can, 
Some Texts which came in Mind. 


15 At once I ſee depart 
The Foe in great Confuſion ; 
I ſee, he's out of Heart, 
Got nodpiit by his Deluſion. 
There does Immanuel ſtand, 
Good Angels now appear, | 
And wait for the Command A 
Of this their Maſter dear. | 


16 He does not ſpeak one Word; | 1 

So one ſays, Deareſt Maſter! 

* We are ſent by the Lord 0 
To ſerve Thee; for the Tempter | 

„ With all his wicked Art, 20 
„Thou, thro? Simplicity, 

* Haſt made from Thee depart, E 
« And now we are with Thee.“ 


„ md 


17 And in this Company | 
Comes Jeſus forth, and preaches z ; v 
Now here, now there, 1 ſee | 

How He the People teaches. 
Was I no Sinner, I 21 
Should never ſee this thro', 
Why He fo heavily | | I; 
To pious Folks does go. | 
18 When 
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1$ When with a Publican, 
Or in a Comp'ny- Veſſel 
He ſits, that friendly Man! 
Among mean Sort of People; 
Then I can hear Him ſpeak, 5 
And ſee how eagerly | | 
They hear; how fome Hearts break, 
And then both pray and cry. 


19 At ſome Well He does meet, | 

(When faint and dry by walking) 

A Whore, and look'd fo ſweet 
While with her He is talking. 

That ſeems quite fine ; but then, 
When Him with thee I find, 

O Mary Magdalen ! 
Then is amaz'd my Mind. 


20 Take thy confus'd Hair now, 

Thou Seat of many a Devil, 
Half-rotten Carcaſe thou, 

Vile Strumpet full of Evil! 
Much honour'd Sifter ! dry 

The wept-on Foot of His ; 
When He does bury'd lie, 

Thou'lt give Him the laſt Kiſs, 


21 (And oh ! when from the Dead 
He's riſen, I ſhall ſpy Him 
In Fo/eph's Garden led, 
W here thou ſhalt ſtand juſt by Him. 


Ren You 


3 
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{ You feel each other much: & W 
| Mary ! — Oh Maſter dear] / 
| Fain thou his Feet wouldſt touch, [ th 

And kiſs them even there.) | 


5 1 
— 
= 3 4 2 — —— mee ee 
— fs Ar eset. s — — 3 4 


@2 I ſee Him ſleep ſo ſweet, 

While Winds and Sea are roaring : 
The People are in Fright, 

The Crew almoſt deſpairing. 
He to the Tempeſt ſays, 

« ge ſtill!“ the Sa does fall, 
And grows as ſmooth as Glaſs, 

And there's no Wind at all. 


23 What Manner of Man is this? 
One who aſide is going, | 
And hides Himſelf, while eas 
Fre Stones at Him are throwing : 


A Man, that puts to Fright 7 N 
I be Univerſe, and cou'd 
Sit other Times all Night FEY 
To weep outin a Wood. | | 
24 When He meets a poor Wife 9 
By her Son's Coffin crying, W 
He calls the Son to Life, | 
And bids her, leave of 27 8 
Andi at another Day, 80 
He fits down heavily _ 
Where his Friend's Corpſe was laid, Ti 


And eveeps there bitterly. | 
25 W he! 


[ think, Mo is to ne 
But when again I ſee Him. 
In human Weaklineſs; 
find, no Man can be 
So little in that Caſe, 
So low and poor as He. 


6 Well then l He Bll be Gao. 


And uſe his Godlike Power, . 
Where e'er He finds it good: 

I will beheve It ever; 
The Manhood 1 will fee 

For my Immanuel 
Is Man moſt certainly, 

In Spirit, Body, Soul. 


) My Heart feels firangely 3 
When I paint my dear Saviour 
Waſhing th' Apoſtles Feet, 
So lowly in Behaviour; 
When I on Jeſu's Breaſt 
Dear Fohn reclining view, 
Where he before the reſt 
So many Matters Knew. 


28 Once I would Penance 3 
But ſoon I did remember 


The Gore which down did flow i 
From my Lord's ev'ry Member; 
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When in his Majeſty 
Ass the Great Go I view Him, 2 


7 


When 
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When his dear Blood ſo red 
Was mixt with Sweat, and He 
Fill'd with Hell's Pain and Dread, 
Did quake and groan for me. 


29 Then Farewel, I did ſay, 


To Penance ſelf-invented ! 
V1 Leg like Wax away 
ore Jeſu ſo tormented. 
My Heart ſhall ſee the Wratb, 
In what on Him did fall: 
The Fountain too and Bath 
For my Offences all. 


go Bat hold! I muſt refrain! 
Where have I laſt beheld Him ? 
I come into a Strain, 
Where I can find no End in. 
The Mount vf Olives brin gs 
So much into my Mind, 
That I, thro" ſo great Things, 
My Way back ſcarce can find. 


31 1 muſt not oon again 


Come there, where in his Paton, 
My God hath as, a Man | 
Obtained my Salvation, 
By Combat, Tears, and Pray'r. 1. 
When only play I will, LH. 
This leads me on too far. 
? * Tve done! and an M 074 


? 4 
* + , 


. 


CCCLXXXIIl 


— — 


XIII 
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1 Hene er the Maries at thy Feet I ſee, 
Then I fit down with _ and kiſs 
thy Knee; 
And I kiſs thy Wound holes, 
The Shrine of thy Side, 
Whence I was taken out, and formed thy 
Bride; | 
For Thou' rt Bridegroom ! 


2 And then, my deareſt Lamb! I beg of 
Thee 


For Bleſſings, and thy Grace moſt 80 
I want thy Care always, 
And thy 2 ſo mild, 
For Thou haſt Grace enough for ey'ry poor 
Child : poo 
In Readineſs. 


3 I own it before ev'ry one quite free, - 
That I can never do, Lamb, without Thee; 
Surely I ſhould ſoon die 


Without thy precious a 
And needful Blood, and being {till ſo gra- 
cious 
; To my __ Soul, 
ET on - E e 4 But 
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4 Bat if thy lovely Wounds are to me clear, 


And thy faithful Heart's alſo to me near, 
'Then I am quite happy 
Chearful and Child-like, 


My Heart is melted quite, and I am Worm. 


like | 
*Fore Thee bow'd down; 


I alſo Freedom have Thee to confeſs, 
And all my Labour meets with good Suc- 
ceſs : 
Therefore, Lamb ! I beg Thee, 
'T hat Thou for ever | 
Wouldſt abide with me thy poor Child, and 
never 
Depart from me. 


6 Thou knowl very well, my deareſt Lamb, 


How void of Goodneſs without Thee 1 am. 
I know Thee and thy Wounds, 
See them with Pleaſure, 
Thou art my God, thy Wound. holes are 
my. Treaſure 
For all my Wants. 


RK, Therefore as poor as in myſelf I am, 


Yet I am righteous in my bleeding Lamb; 
In the very fame Time 


When I am grieving, 
I know I'm His dear Heart ; for I'm be 


lievin 
i That Tm in Him. 


81 


$I 
V 


1 


e 
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„s Ipraiſe Thee for all my dear Brethren too, 
Who by thy Blood-ſtream are made clean 
and new 3 | | 
Fore the World's Foundation 
m- | By Thee elected, 
To whom thy Heart is tenderly affected, 
As to thy Limbs. 


ac. 19 As often as we are together here, 
Let thy ſo gracious bleeding Face. quite 
clear 
Round about us ſparkle ; 
and Make our Hearts glowing, 
And let our Mouths be alſo overflowing 
| Of thy great Love. 


mb, 10 And make us full of little Children's 
am. Joy, E b 
| Like as Thyſelf wert once a chearful Boy; 
Let of all our Playing, 


are And daily Feeding, 
Thy Wounds the Reaſon be, and all thy 
Bleeding TR 
. From Head to Foot. 
ab; 


11 Lamb! bleſs us ey'ry where, and with us 
walk, | | | 

n be And always entertain with ſuch ſweet Talk 
Each Seryant and Handmaid, 


E e 2 As 
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© . NCI (nds 


As makes Hearts glowing; 14 

Like the two Brethren's, with whom Thon : 
wert going 5 

To Emmazs. ] 

12 And bleſs Qlill to us our dear Fellowſhip Ib 5 


Mongſt thy Diſciples and bleſt Sinnerſhip: 
Tell us thy Mind plainly ; 
| Bless ev'ry Motion 
Of all thy Meſſengers on Earth and Ocean, 
For thy Name's Sake. 


—— 
P , , . ̃ .. 


CcclLXXXIV. 


— 


From the German, No 1940. 


1 HEN I at Night recline my Head, 
And in the Morning riſe from Bed, 
Lamb! I dire& my Eyes to Thee, 
And thy pale, bloodleſs Body ſee. 


2 The firſt Wound which in Thee has been, 
Preſerves my Tabernacle clean ; 
And to the Head, which Thorns did rend, 
All that believe I recommend. 


3 Thy Hands, which thorough-pierced were 
Me a poor, weakly Child do bear ; 

Along with me, which Way I tend, 
Step after Step, thy Feet do bend. 


2 


4 M 
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; Me thy Eye's Beck does ſafely lead, 

nog That I thy Ways can worthy tread ;- 

Thy Blood-beſpittled Mouth, ſo bleſt, 
My bloody Cov'nant does atteſt. 


Thy reeking, bloody Conflit-Sweat 

p. Goes thro' my Heart with glowing Heat; 
And oft thy Shoulder me ſuſtains, . 

When Wearineſs my Members pains. 


ean, MW 6 The thirty-ning “, yea, ev'ry Slaſh, 
Made on thy Back by the rude Laſh, 
(For, ah ! who can their Number ſcore ? 
Doubtleſs the Heathen gave Thee more ; ) 


- Theſe, I find pow'rful to expel 
. An hundred Ills, which in me dwell : 
Therefore does ſomething me e'er burn? 
eas Directly to theſe Boils I turn. 


ed, s The prefling, galling Croſs, the Stroke 
Upon thy Cheek, and Mock'ry's Cloak, 
The Foam and Ferment, which aroſe 

en, From deadly Anguiſh, Struggling, Woes; 


q 0 Theſe ſhall to me a Spring be, where 
na, I will each Morn betimes repair, 

And Ev'ning late my Limbs refreſh, 
ver. Nay, there all over bath and waſh, 


* Tee 2 Cor, Xt 24 · 
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4 Thirdly obſerve the tender Care, 


CCCLXXXV} 
From the German. No 1797. 


HEN 7e2/as on the Croſs was found, 6 
His Body pierc'd with many a 
Wound, © * 
With Torture very bitter ; 
The dying Words, which he then ſpake, 
With a ſtill Heart conſider. 


2 Firſt he does to his Father ſpeak 


In Heaven's Kingdom, ſweetly meek, 
What they to me are doing, 

Father ! forgive, they knoxw it not: 
Here he's Love's Pattern ſhewing. 


3 Weigh next the Mercy and Relief, 


Which God beſtows upon the Thief ; 
He the poor Heart addreſſes, 

Ver ly thou fhalt in Paradiſe 
To Day feel my Careſſes. 


Which he flill for his Houſe did bear; 
Woman, ho! there is thy Son: 
John! /ee thy Mother there; and this 
Was the firſt Croſs's-Union, | 


5 Th 


nd, 
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5 The fourth Word, on the Croſs accurſt, 
By our Prince ſpoken, was, I hir. 
With ſuch keen Thirſt he's pained 
After our Righteouſneſs : But now, 
Dear Heart, his Cordial's gained, 


6 Weigh too the Scorn he underwent : 


As he to God the fifth Word ſent, 
A Scorn, which knew no Meaſure ; 
My God, my God ! why lead thou me? 
Am I no more thy Pleaſure ? 


7 The fixth's a very pow'rful Word, 
Which many a Sinner poor has heard 
Out of his Mouth proceeding ; 
1's finiſp dd: What? our Happineſs: 
Thro' what? his Wounds ſo bleeding. 


8 Father! when all was at an End, 
Immanuel ſays, I recommend 
My Spirit ſeparated «+ 
Into thy Hands. His Body dies, ' 
His Soul's in Life inftated. _ 


9 He who God's Pains in Honour has, 
To whom our Saviour gives the Grace, 
To be in Heart poſſeſſing, | 
And weigh theſe ſeven Goſpel Words; 
Enjoys a noble Bleſſing. 


CCCLXXXVI. 
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From the German. No 2108. 


1 HEN I think, how God's dear 
Lamb, 
Fan ef 'Scars wad Bruiſes, 
Muſt on Croſs's Tree exclaim 
With ſuch moving Noiſes; 8 


2 How the fierceſt Pow'rs of Hell, 
Not as yet ſubjected, b 
Preſs'd on our Immanuel, 


And his Fleſh affected; 


3 How th' eternal Higheſt Good 
Once did catch at Succour, 
As the flowing Stream of Blood 

Drain'd him of his Vigour ; 


4 How the God, whom fore all Time 

Robes of Glory vailed, | 4 
Without Rag to cover him, 

Hung in open Day-light; 


5 And what then that chaſteſt Heart 
Faply felt of Torment, 
While my Luſt did ſend its Smart 
Thro' him like a Ferment; 


© ih. 


—_— 
þ bl 
Z WE | 
4 h 
WW 
= 4 1 - 
: 1 
E =. 
n 3 
7 1 4 * 
5 © 7 
k 
9 1 
IB; 
TIE) 
_ 4 0 
f 4 
p 44 . 
th; 9 
2 N « 
4 1 
3 ir 
a& 
F F 
4 4 
«CY # * 
i t 
2 * 
"Mi 
e 1 5 7 
1 
"mp R \. 
7 
4 19820 
l 1 5 
2 1 * 
0 14 
w 
1 
1 5 
Fl . 
2 . | 
WW 
i 


10 


6 Then 
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6 Then my poor Heart does full oft 
Weep within my Body, 
1 believe with Love moſt ſoft 
On this Huſband bloody. 


- O how 'tis, when the Nail Prints, 
And the Side's Inciſion, 
Scourge-Marks, which no Number ſtints, 
Wound of Circumciſion, | 


$ And what farther Wounds there are, 
In the Heart do gliſter, 
And all foreign Lights by far 
Sweetly over-maſter ! 


9 But the Caſe, I find, is ſo, 
Deareſt Fellow- Sinners ! 
Did I flame with conſtant Glow 
From the wounded Members; 


10 Did each Crucifixion-Hole, 
Ev'n the Four, ſo move me, 
And but this View touch'd my Soul, 
Which does moſt behove me: 


11 Yet I ſhould howe'er be found 
Treading Steps uneven, 
Till by Cov'nant-Member's Wound 
Circumcis'd for Heaven, 


7 


12 Still 
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12 Still concerning a good Heart 
| I come in ſome Preſſure, 
For that Bath feel real Smart, 
Where Souls ſwim with Pleaſure 5 


13 For the Abſolution ſweet 
From the fixth great Op' ning. 
Mercy, Lord! my full Retreat 9 
In this Wound be rip' ning: 


B. 
14 Till I can give Kiſs for Kiſs, 
I ſhall panting aim at | 2 V 
The Fruition full of Bliſs, | 
Of the Nerves once maimed. 5 


15 Lo! this Bond anew with Thee 
Now thy Worm reſumeth : 


Quench the Thirſt, ye Holy Three! 
Which my Spirit conſumeth, 


16 Rejoice o'er me, Sire of Chriſt! 
In his Robe Pm ſhrowded : 

Mother! count me in thy Liſt, 
As a Child be-blooded. | W 


cccLxxxvII. 
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CCCLXXXVII. 
From the German. No 1389. 


4 HEN Simplicity we cheriſh, - 
We've a whole and perfect Light; 
But that View away will vaniſh, 
Soon as double grows our Sight. 
2 With this Gift a Man is bleſſed, 
He looks only at the Lamb ; 
But without it, ftill diſeaſed, 
For one ſtands in ſome dark Flame. 
3 True Simplicity whence comes it ? 
From the Wounds and Blood divine: 
Vainly any one aſſumes it, 
Who neer learnt it at that Shrine. 


4 Fore whoſe Eyes the Lamb's dear Figure 

Still as crucify'd doth ſtand, 
Who in Blood lives altogether ; _ 

He right Singleneſs has gain d. 

5 To whom welcome Taſte preſenteth 
Nought, if 7e/as be not there; 

— Whom. nought out of Him contenteth, 
Who has but for Him an Ear; 

6 Who to his red Wounds for Paſture, _ 

As a hungry Inſe& flies; 

a | Who 
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Who like a weak Child for Nurture, 
Hid in his dear Boſom lies ; 


13 


7 Who but willeth what Him pleaſes, L 


Who but what he bids, can do, 
Who but what He giveth, uſes, | 
Whoſe Life all from Him does flow ; | 


3 Who on his Path only moveth, 1 
And ſees only by his Light; | — 
Who Grace! Grace ! alone approveth, 
From all elſe eſtranged quite; 


9 Who's fo ſtruck with his Love's Arrows, 


Who about Him only ſorrows, 


That his own ſelf he forgets ; : 2-4 1 \ 
And but He his Joy creates ; T 
N 


to Who alone by Fe/us holdeth, 
And in Him does all poſſeſs; = 
He it is, who on Him buildeth, 
He walks too in Singleneſs. 


11 Blood-bought Church! ſhall I declare it, Þ , + 


What for thee my Thoughts detire ? T 
Ever fly on Grace's Chariot, O 
Which is borne by Wheels of Fire. ? 
12 Of the Reins let Him be Holder, Ur 
He can well the Way contrive; | 
He knows when he ſwift and bolder, 


And when foftly he ſhall drive. 
Om. 13 Orer 


f 


13 Over Stone and Hillock goes it ? 


1 W HEN we baptize a Sinner in Chris 
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Sit but ſtill, th' Event ne'er doubt; x 
Help him not, alone he does it, | 
Thou in Faith mayſt look about. 


14 Let Him work, in the Con:luſion 
Thou wilt be aftoniſhed ; 
Jeſus thy Affairs will think on, 
As thy ever-loving Head. 


| CCCLXXXVIII. 


Death, 
Then is the Blood and Water bis true Bath. 
Not with Water only 


Came the Lord Fe/us, 
He came with Water and with Blood to bleſs 
us, 
Hallelujah. 


2 The Water is in Baptiſm ſeen by Eyes; 
The Blood we ſee not, but aur Heart relies 
On it, and we feel it, | 

It is imparted | 
Unto the Sonar, and makes - him ol. 
hearted, 


And wal all Ger. 
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3 It comes upon one with ſtrange Energy, 
It waſheth clean, and cures eftually. 
Spirit, Blood and Water 
Are one, and witneſs. 
Of Grace and Mercy ; and we want no Fit 
neſs, | 
But to be poor. 


1 The Falher, Son and Holy Ghoſt, baptize 
- Such a poor Sinner, that before them lies. 
And then He is buried 

With his dear Saviour, 
And feels within His Heart the Godhead's 


Favour 
For Jeſus Sake. 


5 So come 5 Father, Son, and "Holy 
, Ghoſt! 


' While we of Jeſu's bloody Paſſion boaſt; ; 7 


While on Him relying, | 
We are baptizing - 

Th Sinner in Garg s Death, 155t. He be 

w ith alas. . 

6 Come over him, choa Ware and Water 

3:4. ide . 

Which flow'd from the dead Saviour 8 open 4 

Side; © — 55 
Sen thro? Soul a and Body, 


£ 


Fill 
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Fill Him all over. | 
8 Lamb of God ! thou Sinners Friend and 
| Lover, 


Give Him thy Pence. 
CCCLXXXIX. 
* HERE are the Soldiers of the Wit- 


neſs Train, 
Whom Jeſus doth for Meſſengers ordain ? 
Hear! have the Heathen yet all known the 
8 
Is ev'ry Nation happy in his Name? 


2 Or do yet many thouſand People lie 
ö Blinded in Sin, and deepeſt Miſery ? 
Whoſe Faces Satan enviouſly grinds, 


Whoſe Eyes he ſtill with F orce and Dark- 
neſs blinds : 


WE Who groan and twiſt beneath Sin's heavy 
Load, 


Not knowing that the Lamb hath ſhed his 
Blood ; 


tet Who therefore do, and ever will remain 
Fait bound beneath the Devil's ev ry Chain, 


4 Till ſome free Soul 'who loves not his own 
Life, 


| Willing to periſh in the glorious Strife 
* "Fre With 


* 
8 
* 
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With Helliſh Principalities and Pow'rs, 
Yet ſure to conquer thro? their Lord and 


* ours, 
5 Our Lord and Lamb! Victorious thro whoſe 
Blood 


| _ —_ evn in Death have chearful 
0 
Whoſe Teſtimony's Word makes Satan 
5 quake, 
And ev'ry Helliſh Pow'r with Dread to 
: ſhake) | 


6 B.ings the Good News, wills Satan, walls he 


not. 

He then muſt loſe what he before had got; 
The Iron Hands muſt let the Souls go free, 
Dear Feſu when one ſpeaks a 98091 of 

Thee! | 


7 The Heathen are thy Portion, Deareſt 
Lamb! 
And the Earth's utmoſt Parts ſhould know 


thy Name: ; 


* Thy Mother-Heart ſhould for thy Travel, 


ſee 
All the whole World redeem'd and fav'd by 
Thee. | 


8 There. 
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8 Therefore Thou entredſt into Death's ſtrong | 


Smarts 
With Joy, to gain ſo e thouſand 
Hearts; | | 
Each Wound of Thine i is worth a World like 
this, 
One Drop of Blood for all a worthy Price. 


9 Yet, but to ſuffer in a ſmall Degree, 
Would not ſuffice Thee! No, Thy Agony, 
Thy cruel Pains, as much as Thou couldſt 
bear, 
Muſt to thy Enemies thy Love declare. 


10 Brethren and Siſters, what are your De- 
1ires ? | 
Are there not in your Hearts a thouſand. 
Fires? | 
Do not you pant and long that all the Souls 
Might melt before the e LENGTH 
Wound holes? 


t1 That Satar's Strongholds, Craft, and 


ev'ry Chain | 
Might fall, and break, and ever broke re- 
main; 


That He no longer might detain one Heart 
In Slavery to Darkneſs, Sin and Smart. 


12 But that the Goſpel ey! ry where might 
; ſpread, | We 
And Low the Love and Glory of our Head 

AFT 4 Might 
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Might reach the utmoſt Nations of the 
Earth, 
And give the Earth itſelf a ſecond Birth. 


13 That ev'ry Knee, and ev'ry Name and 


Thing | 
Might to the ſlaughter d Lamb their Praiſes 
bring. 
And that the Song which there in Heav'n is 
. found, 7 
The Song of Blood, might thro? this Earth 
reſound. 
14 That Eaſt and Weſt, that North and South 
might be | 


Toin'd in one Praiſe to Him harmoniouſly ! 
O Fe/u! do, as thou art us d, above 


Lore! | 
CCCXC. 


From the German. No 1776. 


i T HO are the Cloud of Witneſles, 
The Cov'nant- People God doth bleſs, 

Victors o'er Satan's Pow'r and Art, 
'The Strangers, of this World no Part ? 

They're Sinners poor: With their own Holi- 

=_ „ else 1 

_ That ſpotted Robe, they ne'er had much Suc- 

Wo cls. | 


2 One 


— — —— 2 —— 


All that thy Children aſk, ſor Thau art 


C- 
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2 One Part, by Jeſu's Blood and Sweat, 
Broke happily thro” Satan's Net, 
And bluſt'd before their Saviour's Feet 
For many Miſdemeanors great; 

Had ſure no Right to paſture with the Flock, 


„But that Kind Mouth, which Bleſſing to them 


ſpoke. 


3 Others, whom Grace's Call and Arm 
. Alſo to Bliſs and Life would form, 
| Had never once committed ought - 
Like to the former's Shame and Fault: 
Yet did in Judgment that eternal Light 
Diſown them too, and in their Faces ſpit. 


4 When now the virtuous Life had found 
For Glory ing no Room or Grounds j 
And when the others Shame and Stain 
Were lott in His Light's Ocean: 

Then to the Land of Life mov'd bad and good, 

And Inſight got, how with Mankind it ſtood. 


5 For the Lord's Creature, ſince the Day 
From Him withdrawn it went aſtray, 
Under one Conſtellation ſtill a 
Is born to Sin, and Death, and III; 
And whether outwardly this Plague is ſeen, | 
Or only rageth ſecretly within, | 


6 Tt makes no Dif'rence in His View, 
Who is of Souls the Huſband true, 


Who 


© EY — 0 
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in God have wrought and enterpriz d, 


— —— — 


Who bids poor Sinners Eyes to ſee; 
He thinks on his Election free; 


And Souls, Who will but honour Him ſo far 
To hearken to Him, ſoon converted are. 


7 The. ſelf ame Mouth, fill free to bleſs, 
Which firſt reveal'd our Wretchedneſs, 
7 us alſo to the Wound 

In us Side for our Health found ; 


And whoſo in that Shrine, ſo bright, yet mean, 


Can enter glad, Jo! he at once is clean. 


8 This makes, chat real Saints could be, 
Makes holy, juſt ones, active, free. 
And when we Them commemorate, 
This Point appears of greateſt Weight, 


That ſach a Lamb, by His Atonement 


wrought, 


Ap pprov'd Himſelf to God's, and to Men's 


Thought, 


9 Old pious Simeon in his Day, 
What was he, but his Maker's Clay 4 
And Saul that Perſecutor fierce, 
Was the Reward of Fe/w's Tears : 

And now is Paul th' Apoſtle, ſince that Name 


Was yivin him by the Spirit of the Lamb. 


10 This is indeed in general 
The Plan of thoſe good Fathers all: 
W hat Chriſtians primitive (o prix d) 


The 


— 
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The Preackan Apoſtolic Fortitude, s 
And Blood of MRSA, is by Grace ns 
good. 


11 O! yes: All what I am or do, 3 
Tis Grace I muſt aſcribe it to: 
Which can the ſame to me maintaings 
Elſe I ſhould have it ſtill in Pain; ; 
For it might chance, whate'er I hold rear 
ſhould To-morrow let it ſlide away. 


12 A harmleſs Dove from Virtue s School, 
Is likea Swine corrupt and foul 
At firſt in thoſe pure Eyes, where none, 
No Angel's pure, but Chrift alon: 
And alſo the bad Root has got ſuch Ground, 
That like a Canker it eats all around. | 


13 But Jeſus Chrift the Lord, whene ter 
rs With Blood and Water He draws near; 3 
It can well be, that this conſume - 
The Sins which round to ſpring babe 
And ſo one can in Heart and Mind be clean, 
And godly before Angels walk and Men. 


14 Ve holy Brethren, round the Space 
ne (So near the Throne's reſplendent Rays) 
Where th' Elders fit : And you who ſtill 
Below in earthen Tents do dwell - 
Let us within the Light of His Wounds dear, 
Rejoice for ever, that we Sinners are. 
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15 The more you felt of Sin and Hell, 


| © Before Hedid Himſelf reveal, 


(Who in the Sea our Guilt doth fink ; 
And tilt He breaks the ſecret Link, 


Thinks it not RO Sin's Taint in thi F leſh 
is found : ) 


The more's your Joy to have eſpy'd his 


«. Wounds. 


16 The happy Thief, and Stephen too, 
Wich Enoch faithful long ago, | 
Poor Magdalen, and Lazarus, 
Zarcbeus, Paul, Hi rommus ! 
de oy ye? Grace's Sons: The thro'-bor'd 
ide | 
Did you to Glory ddd and guide. 


17 What play we then before our Lamb ? 
We, Children yet of mortal Frame: 
And what do you above begin 
Round Him ? ye Sinners freed from Sin! 

Sing {for all centers here) with one Accord, 

7. * take the Wages of thy Smart, O Lord! 


 CCCXCT. 


W. ou LD you be well alboverd 
Then go to Jeſus 3 
And letihis Blood you cover: / + - 
0 Come only undiſguis'd. 


Come poor and miſerable, 

Come juſt ſo as you are, 

Von! find that He is able 
All Loſſes to repair. 


Pp 


2 By being griev'd and vexed — 
That you ſtill are ſo bad, Rs 
$ You can be much perplexed ; | . 
But if Chriſis Blood you had, 
You. ſhopld ſoon be all Cladneſs 5 
!Thro' His great Sacriſice, A 
And loſe. the peeviſh Sadneſs, 
His Ranſom does ſuffice. * 


dz His Wounds are open Fountaing ., 1 
To wall you white all oer. 
And were your Sins like Mountains, 
Nayas the Sands on Shore, 
They're all aton'd and pay'd for 
By Cbriſt's all-ſaving Blood. \ +» 
What ſhould it be delay'd for? 
Come to your bleeding Gop! 
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Cccxcll. 
From the German. | No x1. = EZ 


E bottomleſs Depths of God's gat 
„ ; 
By Jeſus Chriſt to us reveal'd! 
Its Motions how burning, how flaming they 
prove 
Tho' from Man's Wiſdom quite conceal'd, 
What doſt Thou love ? ? Sinners, the vilel 
Race 
Whom doſt Thou bleſs? Children, wh 
curs'd thy Grace: 4 Y 
O Being moſt gracious |. whom Ange | 
adore, 
Thou tak'ſt thy Delight in N worthy N 
leſs and poor. 


2 But ſince thy Love's Counſel determin 80 
once thus, Ar 
Which gladly would have free Effect; 
With Thanks everlaſting, be therefore þ 
3 8 
Its Grace enjoy'd in each Reſpect: 
e give our Souls over, with Body join'd 5 Ye: 
a a their Tents earthly, to the blel ( 
in 


— 
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Of that ſo majeſtic and deep Love Divine, 
As Veſlels, where thy gentle Impulſe may 
hin:? 


3 For ſo, * Chrift's Sake, He engages his 
Word, 
(He who as Father is made known) 
Such heavenly Treaſures to us to afford, 
Which can our Souls adorn and crown; 
And ev'n o'er our Body, tho frail as Glaſs, 
Jo pour alſo Bleflings, which . ſar- 
aſs. 
* Henes we now together, thro th holy 
hBlood's Might, | 
Us in unexhautted goed Things can delight. 


4 Yet, O King of Glory! Our Tharſt and 
| Deſire 

Goes not fo far, as does thy Grace: 
We have receiv'd Favours from Thee more 

and higher, 

8 Than due of Stripes by Juſtice was: 
ning So teach us to traſt the Paternal Heart; 
| And Looks full of Love at the Son to dart ; 
t; In theſe gracious Days, let thy Spirit us 
re b guide 


Such Things to requeſt, as ſhall be Tatify'd. 


ie 5 Yea may all the powerful Bleſſing s decreed, 
e ble (Which, that Thy. Souls might Health 
| obtain, 


e Beam 


ite 
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Beam forth to the Members from ej: 
their Head) 

Be granted to the faithful Train! 
They're ſtyl'd by their Title, and are ſo too, 
(For Feſus the Amen, is ever true) 
Redeem'd ones, Diſciples of God and the 

Lamb, 

There Sharers in Glory, and here in the 

Shame. 


6 In Sum, we beſeech Thee, Biel Being ſo 
mild! 
Inflame our Minds and Spirits now, 
That in his Light, who is thy Image and 
Child, 
What thy ſweet Name is, we may view; 
And in his Yoke eaſy what Energy, 
How we who Him follow, are truly free: 
I' explain all this inly to us condeſcend, 
That once thy Work on us may th' Author 
commend. | 


- cecxem. 
From the German. No 1917. 


I 7s c Bullen; ; aobere do you dwell ? where 
7s Jour Ground? 
' Where is the beft Care for ſuch little Ones 
bas 


We 


Ir 


Pre 


nes 


We 
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We dwell in the Wound- holes, in Feſu's Fleſh 


made : 
The holy Church cares for, and lends us her 
Aid. 


2 But Children whom wwe yet without the 
Church find, | 
Where do they abide ? da they all lay behind? 
Ono] they come flying like Doves, and 
demand 
Their Food, and ſuch Doves he keeps faſt 
in his Hand. 


3 But avill for ſuch Numbers of Doves Room be 
found | 

In the narrow Space of the holy Side's Wound? © 

O yes, and beſides there is Room for to fit 

In all the [loles of the Lamb s Hands and 
his Feet. 


4 What is it that in all your Meetings reſauuds? 
One ſpeaks, hears and ſings here at all times 
of Wounds ; 
One ſpeaks, hears and ſings here at all times 
of Wounds. 
Wounds, Wounds, again Wound. . and 
nothing but Wounds. | 


5 80 paint then the Lamb in his * 2 . 
He was circumcis'd; his Side bor'd with a 
Spear 3 * 


A His 
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His Back had deep Furrows; the Thorns 
pierc'd his Head; 
Ihe Nails in his Hands and Feet four Holes 
have made. 


6 But whence do you know that this was the 
Lamb's Form? 
Of this does the Scripture us plainly n 
THY Apoſtles and Prophets * have painted 
him thus, 
And their Words thro” Mercy are come 
unto us. 


7 But why is the Lamb jo N 'dand fo mean? 

He's holy. and pure, but was made for us 
Sin. 

He's Gop, but a Man and a Lamb He be. 


came, 


And bare for us Sinners the Curſe and the- 


85 ame, 


8 Nhat ts now to Children the deareſt Thing 

here? 

To be the Lamb's Lambkins and Chickens 

_ moſt dear: 

Such Lambkins are nouriſh'd with Food 
which is beſt; 

Such * fit fafely and warm in the 
Neſt, 


c 
A 
* 


10 


1 


„ 


9 But # | 


8 


< 


But” 
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9 But does not the Devil and Sel, Us wwill cauſe 


Fear 


Sure, we muſt the Mother obediently hear ;. 


She to the Creator preſerves us, no doubt; 
She helps to come in, and forbids to go 
out. 


10 But how, avben the Children the Mot be/ s 
Heart grieve? 
That's bad: But yet therefore ſhe does not 
them leave; 
And when they come crying, quite ſorry 
within, 


Then does the Child 7% forgive them all 


Sin. 


11 But how when the Children grow up and 


are tall, 
Will not their Ambition then give them a Fall? 
We grow tall in Stature, but little in Heart, 


If high, then makes Jeſus us low by his 


Smart. 
12 If fo, then you always can happy b 


Les: What once is given, he takes not 


again. 

The Father does kiſs us, the Bridegroom 
take; Care, 

1 ſhe Mother does feed us, the Angels us 


*Gg3 


3 
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13 That's avell; but one alſo muſt ao fomething n 


| here ? 
4 For this does the Mother the Children pre- 
TH pare, 1 
| And many yet ſucking the Milk from the 
1 Breaſt, * 
| Are gone to the Heathen, and have Him i 
confeſt. v 
14 Put bow, when the Children a quite young die \ 
= away ? 
; O that is a joyful, O that's a bleſt Day 
q They go to the Saviour, and take their Re- 
treat 2 V 
Within the Lamb's Side, there we ſhall 
them all meet, / 
15 Now when you know Jo much, dear Chil. 7 
dren then ſee * 
That each on the Wound. Holes may fuck as a ö 
Bee: 


The Grace got in Baptiſm right Value and 
TEST ODT, | 
Sa will He more Myſiries unto you unfold. 34h 


1 
F 


I, 


ecexeryþ 


. Y 
ao 
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ccxcIv. 


E tender Twigs, and Plants of our 

e V Dear God! 

Ye, who are bought, and purchas'd by that 
n Flood 
Which did freely flow from 

His Wounds ſo Bleeding, | 
When his dear Heart the Anguiſh ſo ex- 
ceeding 


Did undergo : 


2 Whoſe Hearty by this one Act, does over- 
all flow, 
And Jongs to let the wildeſt. Heathens 


F know, 
That God's Son 3 
5 Has paid a Ranſom, © 
And now all Sinners to Him freely can 
nt come, 
And Happy be! 


3 Gird yourſelves round with Truth, and 


ready be 
At his Command to traverſe Land and Sexy 
Put on the Helmet of | 


| ou r Salyation, „ 
IV. And bold] y then go forth to ev'ry Nation, 
133 And preach the Lamb: 
4 Until 
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4 Until we ean perceive in ev'ry Place, 
And ſee whole De come flocking to em. 
» -  Drace 
10 Bloody, Cos, on wh | 
Our God ſo ſuffer'd, 
And ſee the Heathens overcome and con- 
quer'd 
At FJeſu's Feet. 


5 O This will be a Bleſſed Sight indeed ! 
To fee Them with our Captain interceed 
For his Gracious Pardon, 

Which He will give Them, 
And in his Kingdom grac iouſly receive them 
As his own Sheep. 


6 GP this bleſt Work, dear Lord, to Thou 
prepare N 
Each of our Hearts, free = all anxious 
Rear.s -- 8 
That ſo we may venture 
To give unto Thee 
N Mok chearfully our Spirit, Soul and Nr 
Den V4 For thy own-Ule. 156 


i that: dear glood of Thin our lea, 
o'erflow, 
And in thy Grace, Olet u us daily grow: : 
1 Power. | 


ok $1413 * "DA | | Alt 


A Collection of 


ing 


to tell, 


Hell 


tion, 


From the German; 


1YMNS, 


All that's diſpleaſing: 


And on thy Fleſh and Blood by daily feed- 


May we grow gong. 


Strive to ſhake or ſep'rate 


$ That when \ Thou ſend'ſt us forth thy Word 
We may not brink, tho all the Pow'rs of 


Our Bond of Union, 


That thou wert 8 


CCCXCV. 


No 1991. 


E valiant Warriors of our Train! 


Relations of the Godhead known 
With Sweat and Blood of the Lamb flain 


Servants well ſprinkled ev'ry one! 


What Weapons, yea what Spear and Swegd 


Do Pierce ycur Adverſary thro” ? 


# 


How is thoſe Spirits Work ſtill marr'd, 
That with Effect they nought can do? 


2 Is it by Blaſt and Roar and Smoke, 
Which great Machines of War can yield? 
Theſe 


747 


Yet we may ſtand faſt on this our Founda- 
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_ Theſe we don't uſe, nor at them look; 
But the Lamb's Ranſom once fulſill'd, 

'The thorny Crown, the Nail-prints red, 
The Back ſo ſore, (by Scourges 2h 


Of the dear Lamb on Croſs outſpread, 


Are our Artillery compleat. 


3 Before his Eyes fo dazzling Rays, 


Mult Belial crouch and be diſmay'd; 
W hen he the Thorns green Wreath ſurveys, | 
_ He inflant'y muſt lie as dead. 
That bleſſed Wound in the Lamb's Side, 
The Sinews which for us torn were, 
His Soſdiers theſe convey and guide, 
And muſt alone their Way prepare. 


4 This is their Text, their Paſs port ſure, 

Their Symbol, and their Mark of Grace, 

Wherewith from place to Place ſecure, 
Ev'n over Sea they joyful paſ: 

*T's this which makes, that hack muſt ſtand 
A Savage or a Turk molt fierce, 

When he in Rage would lift his Hand 
A Croſs-Diſciple's Skull to pierce. 


5” Fore this do quail in South and North, 
| Or when we walk in Ealtern l. ands, 
Or Weſt, as Suſquehanna's Fort, * 
The Air Prince and his .. todfel Bands. 
The Ranſom Price does his: alone, 
The Witneſ. of the W 'ounds and Pain, 
| Which 


6 Tl 
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Which our, God for the World undone _ 
Did once upon the Croſs ſuſtain, 


6 This is the Pilgrims Point fo dear, 
Whom for Himſelf the Lamb did chooſe, 
And as his Croſe's Trophies here, 
Thro' Grace from Bondage did ſet looſe ; 
Who all know well; that they have been 
The Devil's Sport and Property, 
„ W And ſuddenly from Death and Sin 
By  Ze/x's mighty Death made free. 
7 Their Will is to the Lamb in Love | 
Already given up entire, _ 
So long as them on Earth to move, 
His Order o'er them ſhall require: 
They ſay; Dear Lamb! juſt what Thou 
e, Wilt ; . Sag tots og om, | 
*© By us as Grace 'tis-look'd upon; 
% Thou haſt our Thirſk and Hunger fill'd; 
nd «© Now on this Path it goes well on. 


8 * Wouldſt Thou that till in this World we 
Should miniſter, and ſerve thy Mind? 

0 This we leave wholly o'er to Thee: 
— <4 Give, and Gifts in us Thou ſhalt find; 

«« And likewiſe Souls, who far away 
« Were gone beneath the Fiend's dark 
« Yoke, 2 

«© But, while to paint Thee we aſſay, | 

4 Have for thy Comfort learn'd to look.” 
ch 1 15 9 Now, 
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9 Now, Fellow: Members! you will ſoon 

- What we would fay, diſcern and taſte: 
A Warrior-State for Grace's Crown, 
You have already glad embrac'd. 
The Lamb, O Church! has left thee free 


7 


But yet has bought thee with this View, 
To witneſs, That He on the Tree 
Dy'd for che World as well as you. 


10 With Soul and Body thou art His; 
His Will and thine are now but one: 
The Father of Immanuel is 

God of the Congregation ! 
To the Nail-prints and the Side's Hole 
All thy dear Souls commit Lo eri 
The Corpſe upon the Croſs's Pole 
Tony Bodies too ws 8755 its Pow r. 


0 % 


CCCXCVI. 


7 OUR Thanks, ye Children, to the 
Spirit ſend, + | 
Who always does the Saviour recommend, 
To the Hearts explaining 2 
Iuhat bitter Paton, TRE 
'Thro' which the. helpleſs Poor obtain Salva- 
tion 
| ae e eee 
e eee 8 a ** 2 What 


Is 


5 H. 


W 


Pr 
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2 What could we know of thee, thou Lamb 
of God ? : 


The Croſs whereon thou ſhed'ſt thy precious 
Blood, 


In itſelf was lifeleſs; 
| Our Maker's dying, 
Would be fit Matter for an endleſs Sighing 
In mournful Hymns. 
3 But ſo the Spirit ſets before our Eyes 
That perfect all. Latoning Sag nee, 
Whereby gur Debts are paid, 
Our Griefs ſuſtained; 
That by no Torment we can now be pained, 
Here hangs the Lamb! 
4 Who to our firſt Fore Father was foretold, 


(By whoſe Tranſgreſſion under Sin we're 
ſold,) 


The Lamb, that bleſt OF "ring 
Once offer'd for us, 
Is an Oblation in God's Sight moſt Precious, 
he | *T'was his own Son. | 
5 Hong ſhall we thank the Lamb, and his dear 
15 Blood, 
| Which fills the World with Wonders, like a 
) Flood ? 
va- How thank th' holy Spirit, 
Who lets us ſee them? 
Praiſed for ever be the Blood of the Lamb 
hat In th' Holy Ghef.. 
5H h 6 How 
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6 How ſhall we praiſe, Father, thy loving 
Mind? 
Where to deſcribe its * Expreſſions 
find ? 
Who the Son of thy Love 
For us Trarſgreſſors, 
. Gayv'ſt up to ſuch great Troubles, Pains and 
Tortures, 
-And Death itſelf. 


No, no; Man's Underſtanding tries in vain 
Such high myſterious Knowledge to attain: 
Yet Souls who are ſimple, 
Who feel this Fire, © 
Muſt melt inThankfulneſs, and Loves Deſire 
Towards the Lamb. 


8 God Holy Ghoſt ! forever preach the Lord, 
Revealing to us Children ey'ry Word, 
Which of Him 1s written : EA 

' This, this will pleaſe n us, 
"For we're ſuch People, who can joy in Feſus, 
And in nought elſe. 

g At the Words, Lamb and Blood, thoſe 

La {weeteſt Sounds, 

4 The Heart within with Chearfulneſs re. 

14 bounds; 

Life, Peace, Joy are riſing 

In Soul and Spirit, 
' And ev'n the earthly Veſſel does inherit 
"ts Portion too. 
FE 10 Ve 


i 
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7 10 Ye wiſe and prudent, void of Happineſs, 
Would ye know ſomething of the Kun 8 
3 Bliſs? - 
To the Croſs directly! ' | 
Behold on this Wood 


——_— a 


Th! atoning Lamb of God, who has by his 


d Blood | 
Finiſh'd the Whole. 10 
| 11 Hence above all we prize Lamb's Blood |} ; 
IN and Smarts ; | 1 
; And ſuch who're in their Senſes, and whoſe | WM 
Hearts 1 
| Upright are, think with us ; 
255 | Since here is Fulneſs | 
For all ſufficient, then none need in Dalneſs | |} 
, | Go hence away. 11 


12 Wherefore we bleſs each other's N 
Lot, 
W hereby we 8 to the Wounds are 
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ſas, brought, 
: Thro' the holy Spirit's l 
10.C Moſt faithful Guiding: 4 
Por in our Hearts we have this Senſe abiding : | 
re- He does the Work. 4 
13 What Hymns, O Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghoſt, 
Will thy Elect once fing ! that num'rous 
Hoſt 


e | *Hb 2 Of 
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Of poor finful Children 


Begotten by Thee, 
Suckled, protected, and at length plac'd 


nigh the 
Throne of the Lamb. 
CCCXCVII. # 


From the German. Ne 1041, || Gl. 


I 2 70 N*s King! 'tis well, fo nigh 
To thy Heart the Church does lie; 

Since who to her gives his Mind, 
Shall both Love and Trials find. 

2 Known to thee from End to End, 
Is thy bleſt and purchas'd Land. 
Oft one thinks, there is no Hope! 
Thou ſay'ſt Yes! this holds us up. 


3 Day and Night thou hitherto 
All the Souls to Thee doſt woo z v 
And who has thee right diſcern'd, 
And not lov'd and inly burn'd ? B 


6 


4 Now in this pure Mind alone 
Of thy Spirit, we go on. | 
Men, who elſe unpleaſant are, 


Ye in Ze/us Chrift are fair. 
CCCXCVINI 
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* 


CCCXCVIII, 
From the German. No 7949. 


. Cho. 2. 
LL Hail! Thou Lamb of God! 
X Chriſt! Have Mercy ! 
Gloria ( Glory ) Pleuræ ( to the Holy Side 
| of” Jeſus.) TA 
Lord Cod Father in Heaven! 
Bo. Cho. 


Think on thy Son's ſo bitter Death, 
His five dear Wounds, and thorny Wreath; 
For they have full Atonement made, 
For all the World a Ranſom paid. 
This comforts us eternally, - 
And. makes us hope for Mercy free. 


Lord God Son, Saviour of the Wi wrldt 


We all indeed were periſh'd 
Through our Tranſgreſſions; 
But thou for us haſt purchas'd. 
Heav'n's Habitations. 
Pleure Gloria 
Et Memoria. 


Lord God Holy Ghoſt f Wt 


|= 750 4 Collection of Hymns, 
0 Chriſt's Croſs's. Churches, : 
Who all have found Him, 


Be of the Lamb's dear Wound-Holes daily 


ſounding. 
Thy Office this. 


© Holy Bleſſed Trinity 1 
For our dear Lamb all Praiſe to Thee. 


God's Lamb, our holy God and Lord, 
To needy Pray'rs thy Ear afford, 
And on us all have Mercy. 


From all Self- Righteouſneſs, 

From all Pryneſs occaſion d by Chaſtiſe- 

ment, 

From Grace without Blood, 

From Hearts unſprinkled with Blood 

F rom all Beauty without the Lineaments 
of Blood, 

From all Indifferency tewards thy 

Wounds, | 

From the Eſtrangedneſs from thy Croſs, 

From being weaned from thy. Side, 

From unanointed Blood-Tall, 

From the Sin unto eternal Death. 


Thy painful Primogeniture 
Make our Manhood dear to us! 
Thy holy firſt Wound. 
Help us to the Circamcifion of the Heart ! 


Thy 


3 
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Thy Faithfulnefs in thy Trade, 
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Thy Childifpneſs 
Help us nr Children's Joy ! 
Thy early Exile 
Teach us to be ev'ry where at Home ! 
Thy Entrance on Maturity of Age, 
Sanctify our Youth ! 
Thy Diligence at thy Leſſon 
Make us inſtructed to the Kingdom of Hea- 
ven! 
Holy Adoleſcenc 
"oy the e e of the ſingle Choirs! 
Thy precious Sabeat in thy Labour, 
Make all Labour light to us! 


Make us faithful in our Part! 
Thy aſtoniſhing Simplicity 
Make us to loath Reaſoning ! 
Thy exact Ground in the Scripture 
Make us all firm in the Scripture! 
Thy meritorious Ignorance 
Bridle our Penetration ! 
Thy exemplary Dewotion in the Temple 
Make us faithful in our Religion! 
Thy Faintneſs and Weaklineſs | 
Make us fatisfied with our Weakneſs! ; 
Thy Croſs's Theology 
Remain our Confeſſion of Faith! 
* Authority to make'thy laft Will, 
Endear hg Will to us! 
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Dy Teftament confirm d by Death 
Remain the Rule of thy Heirs! 
The Executor of thy laſt Will, | 


Bring the ſcattered Children of God toge. 


ther into the Ark of holy Chriſtendom | 
Thy Shudadering at thy Sufferings and Death, 
. Shame the Intrepidity of Witneſſes ! 
o Determination with thy heavenly Father to 
er or not, | 
b Be our invincible Proof of thy ſelf. exiſting 
=_ Divinity ! 
Thy willing Paſſion 
Teach us to ſuffer willingly ! 
Thy holy Blood Baptifm | 
Spread it's Fire all over God's Earth! 
De Sweat in thy Agony 
1 Bedew our Souls and Bodies! 
In Ye Scratches of the thorny Crown, 
= Mark us on our Foreheads ! 
Pale Lips, | 
= Kiſs us upon the Heart ! 
Mouth cover d with Spittle, 
O that none be ſpued out by thee! 
Behitted Cheeks, | 
That the Father may not ſpit on us! 
Broten Eyes, | 
W Appear ev'n in our Eyes! 


238 T * d 
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body Gore from the Back, 
| Waſh our Feet 
= o_ Befaveat ed 
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Beſrbeated Hair. 


Wipe them! 
Open Arms, 
Take us! 
O ye five holy Wound, 
Do unto us as Eligah did unto "the Child! 


_ Pierced Hands, 


Shew us where our Names are written! 
Through bor'd Feet, 
When ſhall ye land again on the Mount of 
Olives ! 
Thou Sign of the Son of Man, 
Appear to 1/ael after the Fleſh, before thy 
coming in the Clouds! 
Thou great Hole in the Side, 
Harbour the whole World! 


Bo. Cho. 

Vet Side ſo gaping, 

Thee I beſeech, O be ſor ever keeping 
Thy Flock and me! 


Thy thro -pierced Heart 
Leap in Thee for Joy at us 

Ye unnamed and unknown Wounds of Jeſus, - 
B. Ch. Wegrect and kiſs you all. | 


Merthy Wounds of j eſus, 
Who ſhall us hinder, 
To honour-you both here and there for ey er? 
You've merited it. 
Cod nant 
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Cov'nant Wounds of Jeſus, 

God be adored, | 

Who unto your bleſt Time us kindly . 

Where Subſtance is. 

Deareſt Wounds of ſeſus, 

Who does not love you, 

And does not give his whole Heart up unto 
you, 

i | _ Loves nought at all. 

Mondrous Wounds of Jeſus, 

Ye Holes ſo holy, 

Ye make of Sinners Saints, and of Sainte 
Sinners: 

| How wonderful! 

Powerful Wounds of Jeſus, 

So moiſt and bloody, 

Bleed on my Heart, ſo ſhall I go on boldly, 

Nouriſh'd by you. - 

Hidden Wounds of jeſus, 

I thank the Teacher, “ | 

Who was unto wy Heart the firſt bleſt 
Preacher 

Of my Lamb's Sores ! 

Brizhieft Wounds of jeſus, 

- Within your Splendour, 

We will pourcray the Lamb in Crols's Fi. 
_ 

Were there but Hearts! 


1 Peter i. 11. 
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Ye deep Wounds of Jeſus, | | 
In your Receſles 
Sit thouſand Sinners, thouſand Sinnereſſes 
Conveniently. 
Ye near Wounds of ]elus, 
| - Yee fo beloved, 
That not one Hair's Breadth I would be re- 
moved 
From your dear Holes. 
| Painful Wounds of jeſus, 
For us endured, Fo 
By you ev'n therefore all Sick can be cured 
Infallibly. 
Warmeſft Wounds e Jeſus, 
No Child can ſurely 
In other Beds be ſhelter'd more ſecurely 
| From the cold Air. 
Seh Wounds of Jeſus, 9 
I do love to lie 
Eaſy and ſtill, and und iſturb'd. What * I? 
of I creep to you. 
| Ye hat Wounds of j eſus, 
Kindle all over, | 
Till with your ſpreading Fire and Flames 
you cover 
pi. The Univerſe. 
Eternal Wounds of Jeſus, 
My Hou'e to dwell in, 
Wien MillionA ges pais'd,you're ſſ ill abiding 
; And always new. 


its 


Our 


— 
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| | Our Wounds of Jeſus, 
i All Troops of Sinners 
Both young and old, both ſmall and great 


you traverſe, 


| All that have Faith. J 
My own Wounds of [eſus, 
Mine, mine ye're ſurely, 
It is as if you gap'd and was made purely 
For me alone. | 2 


At the End of all our Need, 
Be our Unction Wounds ſo red. 


Till then by Faith I'll view 
His Eye-Streaks black and blue, 3 
The Clam on Mouth and Tongue, 

= His Corpſe with Torture wrung, 

= The Head which 'Thorns did rack, 

= The Furrows on the Back. 


& Till in my Fleſh I ſee | | 
= His Body bruis'd for me, 

5 (Whereon ſo ſtedfaſtly 

1 We here truſt and rely) c 
= And cloſe to Him can greet 
= The Prints in Hands and Feet. | 

| All Hail! Thou Lamb of God! ; 

= Chriſt, Have Mercy! 6 
=. Gloria Pleuræ ! 


3 . 


CECXCIX. 


IX: 
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CCOXCIX, 


LL ſuch are dead, as have not Thee 
The Father's only Son ; far He 
Hath giv'n eternal Life, and this 
Alone in Thee, my Saviour, is. 


2 I have this Life ; I dare confeſs 
That thou art all my Happineſs. 


O Lamb! I'll praiſe and honour Thee, 
I was thine from my Infancy. 


3 Thou'ſt wao'd and drawn me all along, 
Thee I have found for me too ſtrong, 
Thou haft-prevaiPd, and I am glad, 
That for Thee I was not too bad. 


4 I know, and here confeſs with Shame, 
That I have not much prais d thy Name, 
And that 1 reas' ning long have ſtood, 
And could not glory in thy Blood. 


5 And when [ felt thy Grace and Light, | 
[ preſently climb'd up ſome Height; f 
I was no Sinner, that is true, 
This Myſt'ry I not rightly knew. 


6 But now, my God, lam amaz'd 


That thou haſt me to Glory rais'd; 
Thy Blood o'er me does bear the Sway, 
And helps me thro from Day to Day. 


1 7 N 
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7 Ye bleeding Wounds, your ev'ry Hole, 
Gives Life and Comfort to my Soul ; 
You, you ſupport: me ev'ry where, 
Your Merit ſhall my Tongue declare, 


8 O Holy Ghoſt! reveal them more 
Within my Heart, that I the Pow'r 
Of them may feel, and preach my Lord, 
By Sinners lov'd, by Juſt abhorr'd. 


COU: 
From the German. 


I True poor Sinner's Heart, 
Straitned with Grief and smart, 
Which knows no more to fly 
From Satan's Tyrannßy; 
May in the Wound-Holes meet 
A ſweet and ſafe Retreat. 2 


2 Scarce is the Lamb but view'd, | | 
The Heart is quite renew'd ; 
The cold Heart burns and glows, 
Soon as the Lamb it knows; 
Soon as the Side's dear Hole 
Is preſent to the Soul, 


3 One ſinks with Bowedneſs; 
Then the whole Mind impreſs 


3922 


The 
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The Nail-Prints beauteous Gleams, 
And their ſo bloody Beams, 
Which raviſhingly chear, 

When they the Heart are near. 


4 That ſelf-ſame Spirit dwells 
In us, who Thomas tells, 
The Godhead true to draw 
Out of the Wounds he ſaw 
Of him, whom he no more 


Than Maſter call'd before. 


5 Ah keep us ever ſo: 
For Joy we never know, 
Bat when we thee embrace, 
And {weetly feel thy Grace; 
Let us each Hour be found 
in ey'ry Wound. 


oct. 
'2 1 'L L ſing of a great Matter ! 


] was a Debtor, 
Bound faſt by many a Fetter, 
In Darkneſs vaiPd ; 
I finn'd, and knew no better, 
i ill Blood me heal'd: 
The Lamb my juſtifier, 
My Freedom's Buyer, 
Did free me from th' old Lyar, 
„ And was my Shield. 3 
The 11 2 The 
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2 The Law did curſe and thunder; 

J did lie under, 

Till my own Fin'ry's Plunder 
from me ſhook, 

The Bars were broke aſunder, 
When I did look 

And in my Heart could ponder, 

With Joy and Wonder, | 

That on tho accurs'd Tree yonder 
TY Hand-writing fluck. 


3 On Him on th' Croſs extended 
I then depended. 
I was from Foes defended, 
in Safety kept. 
My Grief was wrt ended, 
In Peace I ſlept. 
And when ought me aſſailed, 
When ought ] ailed, 
My Lamb's W. ounds never failed, 
To them I crept. 


4 Nor will my Lamb fo tender 

Me now ſurrender ; 

He will be my Defender 
Eternally. 

Praiſes to him I render 
Moſt heartily. 

His Wounds are all my Treaſure, 


My 


© a 


( 
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My only Pleaſure, 
1 find beyond all Meaſure 
His Love to me. 


5 In Him I am ſecured, 
To Love inured: 
God, who as Man endured 
The Croſs's Grief, 
Hath by his Wounds allured 
Me Sinner Chief. 
His Blood hath made me venture 
His Heart to enter 
Till to the very Center, 
For my Relief. 


6 You who, like me, were ſpoiled, 
By Sin beguiled, | 
Come hither, and be oiled _ 
With Blood all o'er. 

The Lamb's ſo undefiled 
Red purple Gore, 

Alone to help is able 

The miſerable ; ; 

Self Help's a Dream and Fable, 
In Him is more. 


7 Yes, yes, thy Wounds, O Fe/us, 
Can quite releaſe us, 
They can refreſh and eaſe us 
In all Heart's Pain. 
My 117 -" - Theres 
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Therefore ſhall nothing pleaſe us, 13 
But the Lamb ſlain. | 
Would Fear and Terror ſeize us, 
Or the World teaſe us, | 
We thro' thy Wounds, O Feſus ! 
Relief obtain. | 


cr. 


. Lamb! I am a Sinner, 
A poor Beginner, 
Vet ſtill a happy Winner, 
For thou lov'ſt me; 
Thou calPdft me to thy Dinner, I 
I follow'd thee : | 
Andah! how ſweet and healing 2 
Was that bleſt Feeling 
Of thee, when Blood was ſealing 
Thy Love to me. 
2 This makes my Heart ſo glowing, 
Sets Tears a flowing, 
What thou art thus beſtowing 
Out of pure Grace. 0 
Thou nought to me waſt owing : 
O happy Caſe! 
When I from thee did wander, 
Thy Mercies ſquander, | 
Thou ſought'ſt me moſt, O Wonder 
I'm in Amaze, 


Os. | 


OI dd 


=Þ> 
A ror . „ md fd foo 


3 Come 


me 


Collection of Hvuxs. 763 
3 Come then, my tender Lover, 

And, O diſcover 5 

In me, tho? bad all over, 

Thy Eove more ſweet; 
And me in the Wounds cover 
In Hands and Feet: 

Thus will thy free Election, 

And kind Affection 

Be clear, and my Connexion 
With Thee complete. 


CCCCIII. 


1 HO deareſt Huſband of my Heart! 
| Thy Death and Blood and all thy 
* Smar t, 
Thy Wounds in Hands and Feet and Side, 
Are my Joy, and will ſo abide. 
2 1 hide myſelf in that dear Hole, 
And feel what Happineſs my Soul 
Enjoys, and hath in that dear Place, 
Unſpeakable is this great Grace. 
3 Iam thy Worm, thy Sinner, Lamb! 
My Heart is thine, thy Child I am; 
And it I ſhould this Moment die, 
Into thy Arms I'd ſurely fly ; 


4 And kiſs and greet thy Wounds ſo dear, 


On which I did believe while here. 
| What 
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What happy Time will that then be, 
To live for ever, Lamb, with Thee? 


5 Here in this World I'm wholly thine, 
Thou know'ſt that my Heart's no more 
mine; | 
And therefore if it is thy Will, 
That I ſhould ſtay and ſerve thee ſtill : 
6 I gladly am reſign'd and free. 
And only with a Joy to be 
To thee and to thy Flock fo dear, 
Which to thy Heart is very near. 


7 This one Thing then I beg of Thee, 


Let me thy faithful Handmaid be, 
And let me in thy bleeding Side 
Go in and out, and feed and hide. 


On CHRISTMAS. 


Text. 


2 


N Ehold! I bring you good Tidings of 


great Joy, which ſhall be to all Peo- 

le: For unto you is born a Saviour, 
which is Chri/t the Lord, 
35355 

Ye Chriſtian Congregations dear, &c. pag. 

V 


Aria. 
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Aria. Ve 
Rejoice my Heart, and raiſe thy Mirth, 
| Rejoice at thy dear Saviour's Birth 1 
6 He is the promiſed Woman's Seed, _ 
Who treads upon the Serpent's Head: 
Therefore ſhall nothing elſe my Heart 
employ, 
But Joy. 
Rejoice my Heart, and raiſe thy Mirth. 
Rejoice at thy dear Saviour's Birth! 


| Chorus. 
My God, my Creator my Nature put on, &c. 
Lo. 414. 
ext. 


Great is the Myſtery of Godlineſs! 
God was manifeſted in the Fleſh. 


Chorus. 

Come here, and ſee, | f 

The deepeſt Myſtery ! : 

, He who took Fleſh and Blood, * 
0¹ Is God, & e p. 301 bl 
O- Recit | 18 
Ir, We have loſt much when Adam fell; if 
But all this does Immanuel © i 
Abundantly reſtore 5 | 5 

ap. The Gry of the firft i; loft, 1 
; Of innate Glory now we cannot boaſt, 4 
N But we have more. 8 


we The 
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The Lamb, the everlaſting Son of God, 

Of ev'ry Thing the Maker, 

Has by his hoiy Fleſh and the ineſtimable 
Blood, 

Of which. like other Men, He was Par- 
taker, | 

And thro' the bitter Smart, 

Which He fo patiently endur'd) | 

A better Righteouſneſs and Holineſs pro- 
cur'd, 

And by his Manhood is the Myſtery re- 
veal'd, . 

Which from the World's Foundation was 
conceal' d. ] | 


Corus. ; 
Ve bottomleſs Depths of God's infinite Love. Gi 
&c. p. 732. 
Aria. | 
:efſed Body of my Saviour! | 
I embrace thee thouſand Times. 
O! I praiſe thee heartily 
Lord, for thy Humanity! 
Thou wert born to be a Victim ; 


For my Guilt, my Sins and Crimes: | 
Bleſſed Body of my Saviour, Tg” 


I embrace thee thowand Times, : 985 
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Holo. 

He's like the Father in his Might: 

On his Throne he's reclining: 
The Godhead's Majeſty ſo bright 

Is on his Head. reſiding. 
The Men and the Angels all gaze at that 

Man, | 

With Joy exceeding all Meaſure. 
O happy, thrice happy, quite happy, wha 
: en 
Find in him Paſture with Pleaſure ! 


18 | Chorus. 
| 0 happy, thrice happy, &c. 
Text. 
e. | Giory to God in the higheſt, on Harth 


Peace, good Will towards Men. 


| Chorus. 

O Father God! we honour Thee, 

And praiſe Thee to Eternity, | 

That thou thy only Child haſt laid 

Naked in the Lap of a Maid. 
Hallelujah. 


T hat thy Heart was ſo ſtrongly bent 
To love the World, as to conſent, 
That thy Heart's Joy, thy only Son, 
Them to redeem ſhould leave his Throne: 
715. Hallelujah. 


O Holy 


768 A Colle®ion of Hymns, 


O Holy Ghoft ! we honour Thee, 

And praiſe Thee to Eternity, 

That thou, when Christ on Earth ſhould 
come, 

Did'ſt overſhadow Mary's Womb. 

 Halltlijah. 


O Feſu Chriſt, al Praiſe to Thee! 
That thou wert pleas'd a Man to be; 
The Cherubim and Seraph's Cloud, 
And we thy Sinners ſing aloud: 

Unſpotted Lamb of God! 

Bridegroom ! eternal God! 

Who left'ſt thy Throne on high, | 
= T* aſſume Humanity. H 
= For this we all will joyful be, 
And thank Thee to Eternity. 

Hallelujah. 


On EAST ER. 


Text à 3 Voc. 
: 1 HE. Lord is riſen indeed! 


1 


1 ( 

Soll. 1. 5 
Vou ſeal the Stone and watch in vain, a 
For He muſt riſe n. c 


"Ins v 


A Collection of Hymns, 769 
Chorus. 


*Tis true, He bury'd was, 
And all Things came to paſs, &c. 357. 


Aria. 
The Lamb, our Head, our Lord, and God, 
Was dead, but by Himſelf reviving, 
Now's living 
Ever. 
He ſits on high, 
And bleſſeth by his Blood 
His dearly-ranſom'd lovely Bride, 
And hides her in his Side. 


Text ſolo. | 
Ha ſhewed to them his Hands and his 


Side, then were the Diſciples glad that | 
they did fee the Lord. 


Chorus. | 

He's dead, He is bury'd, deſcends into Hell, 
[&c. p. 416. 
Some doubt, others fear, leſt by Spirits de- 
ceiv'd, 1555 ibid. 


Aria. 
1 Our rok looks exceeding ſweet, 

In his lovely Wounds ſo bloody, 
Which he wears in Hands and Feet. 
Our Lamb looks exceeding ſweet 

In his whole tormented Body, 

Which we inly kiſs and greet. 

5 " K K 2 Our 
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2 Our dear Bridegroom's bloody Hue, 
Languiſhing, his Thirſt and Crying, 

To His Bride is always new. | 

*Our dear Bridegroom's bloody Hue 
Cauſeth her an endleſs Joying, 

Tis a moſt delightful View. 


| Chorus. 
Appear before me evermore, &c. p. 1. 


Aria. 
Be with us ſtill, Thou Prince of Life, 
And keep thy Chureh thro' thy Blood glow- 
ing. | 
She's knowin — 
Thee on the Croſs. 25 
Adorn thy Blood- bought Wife 
Still more, make her to ſhine more bright, 
And keep her Garments white. 


Chorus. 
My Happineſs is great, 
Oh! it is quite compleat. 
He, once dead, now reviv'd, 
Hath it quite well contriv'd. 
Aria. 
Thou Lord be inly praiſed, 
Who from the Dead wert raiſed! 
With Sire and Spirit too. Fin. 
Thy Strength to us allow 


„ 


Still 
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Still more, 
Till Time ſhall be 
Loſt in Eternity. D. C. 


Text a 3 Voc. 


Death is ſwallowed up in Victory- O 
Death, where is thy Sting? O Grave, 
Where is thy Victory? | 
Chorus. | 
Bleſſing and Praiſe we give to Thee, &c. 5. 
- [605. 
Thy Blood ſhall waſh our Garments white, 
&c. ibid. | ee? x 
Aſtoniſh'd, at thy Foot-ſtool low, &c. ibid. 


b, On WHIT-SUNDAY. 


| Text. 

. e ! I ſend the Promiſe of my Fa- 

ther upon you ; bur tarry ye in the 
City of Feruſalem, until ye be endued 
with Power from on high. 
155 Aria. . 

So goes the Lord, the Lamb of God, 

When Peace was made thro' his own Blood, 


Up to his Father dear; | 
os 5 Te. 


Still 
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To ſend the promis'd Spirit down, 
Who ſhould make Him more fully known 

Unto his Brethren here. 
Dear Lamb, thou art 
A faithful Heart, 
To take ſuch tender Care 
Of choſe thy Sheep, who to thee given are. 


Chorus.” 
Out of this World He muſt again 
Unto his Heav'nly Sire aſcend, | 
Where our kind Maſter He'll remain, "WE 


DD. 395. 


Text. 


When the Day of Pentecoſt was fully 
come, they were all together with one | - 
Accord in one Place, and ſuddenly 
there came a Sound from Heaven as of Þ |} 
a mighty ruſhing Wind, and it filled the f 
Houſe where they were fitting. And 
there appeared unto them Cloven 
Tongues, like as of Fire, and it fat 
upon each of them ; and they were all c 
filled with the Holy GH, and began to 
ſpeak with other Tongues, as the Spirit 
gave them Utterance. 


| Aria 
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Aria. | 
As Ground, when parch'd with Summer's 
Heat, 

Gladly drinks in the welcome Show'r; 
So here the Twelve at Feſu's Feet, 

Did wait for and receive the Pow'r. 
Dear Saviour, may my thirſty Heart 
Wait at thy Feet, till thou impart 

And on me ſhow'r, 
Thy Spirit's Life and Pow'r ! 


Chorus. 
O Holy Ghoſt, thou Gift moſt dear, &c. p. 
[369. v. 4. 
Aria. 


Immanuel, my Brother dear, 

My Advocate does there appear, 
He pleads my Cauſe with Blood : 

His Spirit 15 my Comforter, 

Who makes to me ſtill lovelier 
Him my Dear Lord and God. 
He always ſounds | 

Of Blood and Wounds, 
He tells me faithfully 
Of him my Lord, who died-for all and me. - 


| Chorus. 
Praiſes to Thee, God oy ng, my ſend, 


&. p. 168. 5 
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God Holy 7 ! for ever preach the Lord, 3 
c. P. 74 

Wherefore we bleſs ma other's happy Lot, N 
& c. ibid. v. 12. 

What Hymns, O Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghoſt, &c. ibid. 


he by = 


From the German, 


At Burials, 


ASTE, bear away 1 
This Sinful Clay. 
We need not now deplore it. 
3 Thus God's only Child has been 
WE To his Grave once carry'd. 
2 O ye Wounds of Fe/as ! 
Into which we bury : - f 
i frail N Corpſe quite near 
Take evn this 3 black § ye. 
Ocean without bottom ! 
Wonder of Wonders! 
Tat it fink in you, nought hinders : 
Wl And in you 
Soft *twill grow. 
Han Ee] Part be waſting, 3 E 
| Chriſt's to Vi&'ry haſting. 


Fan. 


3 Now, 
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3 Brother, Married } 
| by )young Men's 
Now, & the Virgins Claſs 
Children's 0 | 
Siſter, Widows 


Much lov'd, and by the Solgier-Race ! 
Thy Corpſe to be refin'd here leave: 
The Maſter calls: Go! with Him live, 


On the Death of a Child. 


AMB, Thou Source of Good, _ = 
| Thy Folk kiſſes Thee 
| Bow'd and tenderly. 

In thy Blood's ſweet Flood, 
Where ſhe has her Fill, 
She has loſt her Will. 


2 How ſhall we a Trouble call 
1 A Releaſement from the Fall, 
And the ſad Effects of all 
Which from Adam came; 
Death, the Entrance into Life, 
End of ev ry Care and Strife, 
Coronation-Day of th' Wife 
Of the ſlaughter'd Lamb? 


3 Bleſt ye Dead ! which die in Him, 
Reſt ye, Spirit, Soul and Limb, 


W, 
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Child, embrace thy Lord and God, 

Know him by his Garment's Blood ; 

He it is that died for thee, 

Lie in his Arms happily. 

4 Parents! a Bleſſing it eſteem, 
To bring forth Children unto Him, 
And people Heaven's happy Realm 
With your redeemed Body's Fruit. 

Fathers! remember, what you are, 

Who the Creator's Office ſhare : 

To keep your Bodies be in Care, 
As with your Holy Plan may ſuit. 


5 Mothers! the Virgin's Womb, 
When Chriſi on Earth would come, 
By Him was not abhorr'd : 

He from the Dead firſt-born, 
Was from his Mother torn, 
'Th' eternal God and Lord. 


6 As he was, ſo are we: 
What Happineſs twill be, 
To be in ought like him! 
He died, and we ſhall die; 
Death loſt its Sting thereby, 
He'll raiſe up ev'ry Limb. 


er. =: © 
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Another. 


HERE is this Infant? It is gone; 
To whom ? To Fe/us who redeem'd 
it. 
What does He for it? He goes on, 
As he hath done, to kiſs and bleſs it, 
le bleſſes, 
Embraces 
Gladly without End, 


And proves to all Children the nota 
Friend. 


2 He et to LEES We little a anes. 


Upon His Lap, quite loſe and near Him; 


And thence 1t comes that their Time runs, 
That they're ſo ſhort Time here appearing. 
He gives them, 
He takes them, 
When he thinks it beſt 


For them to come to Him, and to take heir 
Reſt. 


3 However tis a great Delight, 
To have and ſee ſuch little Princes, 
All dreſs'd in Linen fine and white, 
A Beauty which eſcapes the Senſes ! 
The Blood Lamb 
Dwells in them, 


«£3 > a 
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And His Majeſty 


Makes their ſweet Eyes ſparkle ſo glori- 
ouſly. | | 5 


4 Be therefore thank'd, thou deareſt Lamb, 
That we have ſeen this little Infant: 
And that thy Blood and Fe/#'s Name 
Hath been to it a Robe reſplendent. 
We thank Thee 
Moſt humbly 
For taking it home, | 
And that it ſo ſoon hath all Dangers oer- 
Come. 


5 Dear Babe ! ſo live then happily 
In Chriſt, who was thy Faith's Beginner; 
Rejoice with Him eternally, | | 
And with the reſt of th' happy Sinners, N 
We bury ; 
Thee gladly : 0 

We know, The Lamb ſlain 

Will raiſe Thee, and we ſhall once ſee Thee 

again. 4] 


Some 
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| Some Verſes out of ancient Hymns. 


UR Tongues cannot ſo praiſe the 
0 Lord, 
As Ile doth right deſerve; 
Our Hearts cannot of Him ſo think, 
As He doth us preſerve. 
For we were all his Enemies, 
We can it not deny: 
| And He again of his good Will, 
er- Would not that we ſhould die. 


2 Therefore, when Remedy was none 
To bring us unto Life, 
The Son of God our Fleſh did take, 
To end our mortal Strife; 
And all the Law of God the Lord 
He fully did obey ; 
And for our Sins upon the Crofs 
His Blood our Debts did pay. 
hee *% * 
Ii No mortal Man can me releaſe, 
Or mitigate my Pain: 
But only Chrift my Lord and God, 
Who for my Sins was ſlain, 


2 Whoſe bloody Wounds are yet to les,” 
Tho' not with mortal ö ; ; 
ome Let 
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Yet do thy Saints behold them, Lord! 
And ſo, I'truſt, ſhall I. I 


- 
. 


t FJeſu ! not ſo thy Will! is bent, 
To deal with Sinners in thine Ire; 
But when in Heart they do repent, 
With Speed Thou granteſt their Deſire. 
To Thee therefore ſtill will I cry, 
To waſh away my finful Crime: 
Thy Blood, O „. . is not yet dry, 
But that it may help me in Time. 


2 Haſte then, O Lord, therefore J pray, 8 
To pour on me thy Gifts of Grace; 8 
That when this Life ſhall paſs away, N 
In Heav'n with Thee I may have Place: 
Where Thou doſt reign eternallß 
With God, who once Thee down did 


ſend ; | 
Where Angels do inceſſantly / 
Sing Praiſe to Thee World without End. 


XR * 
1 The Serien doth declare 
No Drop of Blood in Thee; : 4 
But, that Thou didſt not ſpare 
To ſhed 'each Drop for me. 
Now let thoſe Drops molt ſweet 
e my Heart ſo dry, 
75 * | That 
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That I. with Sin replete, 
May live, and Sin may die. 


2 That, being mortify'd 
This Sin of mine in me, 
J may be ſanctify'd, 
By Grace of Thine in Thee: 
And J ſhall ſing the Song, 
(Confirmed with the ſuſt,) 
Which doth to Thee belong, 
Who art my only Truſt. 


E 


I Single Verſes tranſlated from time ta 
. | time from the German, 


did : A. | 
T the Wound, which open ſtood 
In Jeſu's Side in Death's Smart, 
End. I ſalute and kiſs thee now, 
Chureb! thou dear beloved Heart. 


| 2 * 

Awake, O Blood- bought Church, to praiſe 
and ſing £35 | 

The bleſt Creator of thy ev'ry Thing, 

The bounteousGiver of thy Bliſs, thy Spouſe, 

The kind Protector of the Church his Houſe. 


FR „ B. Be. 


3 
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B. . 
Be it on our Eyes confeſt, | | 
On our Forehead and our Breaſt, | 
That we're dipt in the Lamb's Blood, . 
And with Sinner's Mind endu'd. ; 
Be our Paſtures in the Raptures a 
Of thy Childhood, Jeſus dear 
Make us daily true and lowly, 
As Thou waſt thyſelf when here. 


*Bleſs our Going out, O God! 
When we come in, alſo bleſs us: 
*Bleis thy Fleſh our daily Food, 
Bleſs our Drink thy Blood, O Ze/us! 
Let the Dew from thy Wounds cover 
Us in ev'ry Hour all over. 


1 * % : 8 
1 Bleſs us to each Land and Place 
1 Where we have our Dwelling, 
And continue with thy Grace 
Ev'n there o'er us ſmiling. 


Rx * | 
By more than, Brother's Faithfulneſs, 
Thou on the Croſs didſt die, | 
And haſt redeem'd from Wrath to come 
Thy Bride to Thee ſo nigh. 


MEER Eo 
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C. Come 
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Bi 

Come hither, ye Sinners! and look to the 
So. 2 | | 
Come ſee his four Naikprints, his Side, and 
his Crown; 
Then find ſome Companions, and take them 
with you, 
The to the Croſs nailed Immanuel to view. 


"3 
Croſs of Feſus! (where we firſt faw thee,) 
Come and ſeize us, ſtir our Melody: 
For if we were in a Swoon, 
And by Chance the Croſs's Sound 
We ſhould hear, we ſhould revived be. 


| D. | 
Dear Huſbind of thy Blood-bought Church! 
Bleſs richly from above 
My Brethren and my Siſters all, 
Whom I fo dearly love. 


1 85 6 1 he 
Dear Huſband, who in Joy and Smart 
Art inly near unto my Heart ! 
The Father nought denies to Thee : 
I pray Thee, ſpeak a Word for me. 
Eſpecially when I 
The Soldier-ſweat ſhall try, 
; | L. 


F:L1] 
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Or Pilgrim's Ways ſhall walk, 


Grant me for thy Name's Sake, 
On narrow Paths, which Thou 


 Haſt choſe, with Care to go. 


* # 

Ev'n Savages, whom Hunger cannot tame, 

Who laugh at Blows and Stripes, o'ercomes 
the Lamb. | 


; F. 
Father! behold, (we pray) 
How this Man took away 

The Sins of all, when willing'y 

He bore our Burden on the Tree. 


RR ** 
Fetch Thou, God's Heroe! out of all the 
Lands, | | 
As thy bleſt holy Ranſom-Price demands, 
Thoſe dear Firſt- Fruits, who in thy Death 
have been | 
Baptiz'd, and paid for, and redeem'd from 
Sin, | 
2 * 
Fill all with the true Sinner's Shame 
Thro' thy moſt dear and precious Blood, 
And then give alſo Courage good 
To venture all Things in thy Name. 


* * For 


Fe 
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* * 

For all thoſe Smarts that none can name, 
Which his Heart for us pain'd, 

Might He but fee his loving Aim 
Abundantly obtain'd. 


- 
Give us an inly chearful Heart, 
An Heart 1 75 ſwimming in thy Blood, 


8 
That to a Win needful Good, 


With Love to feel a happy Smart. 


H. 
He comes ſo willingly 
With Pleaſure full of Love, 
b All Pain, and all that Miſery 
Which plagues us, to remove. 


n * * 
He deals not with us ſo ſevere, 
1 As we with one another here; 


Since for his leading thoſe who're his, 
He to none anſwerable is. 


#* =Þ#. 


Hence! thou flatt'ring Pomp and Splendor, . 
And thowHonour mix'd with Pain: 
He is bleſſed, who for ever 


A poor Sinner can remain. 


LI 3 * « He. 


or 
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* * 
He never yet has made Miſtakes 
In his vaſt Government: 


No, what He does, what He permits, 
That takes a bleſt Event. 


* * | 
He triumphs now o'er Death and Woe, 
Since He hath ſhed his Blood ; 
And thro' his dear five holy Wounds 
We are brought nigh to God. 
* * 
He, who Abra'm taught to venture, 
To go on, and not to ſee; 
He who taught him, under Burdens 
Still to ſtand unmoveably : 
He will alſo keep us faithful, 
Thro' his Pow'r and tender Care, 
To live for the Church with Gladneſs ; 
He'll be with us ev'ry where. | 


898 


Who his Kindred ne'er diſowns and Stock, 
He (in Trials hard and ſore, 
Which have preſs'd us leſs or more) 

Did, as none elſe, our Part always take. 


| ; * * ; 
His Blood is the full Ranſom- Price 
For all Iniquity : | 


He, who names us his ſmall Sinner-Flock, 


Who 


SO 
wu 


ho 
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Who comes with this before God's Throne, 


Cannot rejected be. 


* * 
His ſacred Body, which for us 
Was pain'd thro' ev'ry Limb, 
Has made Deſtruction of all Height, 
Which won't ſubmit to Him. 


* * | 
His ſinleſs Body, void of Blame, 

So as from Mary's Womb it came, 
And the moſt holy Blood He ſhed, 
Hath help'd us out of all our Need, 


| * * 
How far he prudently ſhall bear 
The Inj'ries Satan does prepare; 
And where he well can cut them thro? ; 
"Tis all ordain'd what he's to do. 


* * 
How gladly would I melt away, 
And me before my Lamb's Feet lay, 
As long i' have done I ought : 
It gives me much and piercing Smart, 
And lies with Weight upon my Heart, 
To reach that End for which I'm bought. 
« ꝛ * 
How is my Heart with Rapture mov'd, 
That I have Hopes, He my Belov d 
wi 
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Will make me his Heart's Comfort! 
That I to Him my Jeſus dear, 


My Bridegroom 8 fair, | 
Shall always be a Conſort !_ L 
O! I Have Joy, 
= | That abiding 
=_ And reſiding 1 
= In my Lover, 
TI 'm his Body's living Member.- 1 
| I. 
[| I am, whate'er Iam, 
if By the-Will of my Lamb, 
| Who order'd it by Grace fo free, I 
I ſhould a happy Creature be. FT 
* * | | / 
I can't, tho! Pm aſham'd, c« 
Stand of my Lamb in Fear; 
I cannot at a Diſtance be, 
No, I muſt be quite near. | ls 
5 30 F 
Feſus Febowaß He hath really 
The Godhead's Fulneſs in Him bodily. 
And he ſees the Father, [ 
Who Feſus ſeeth ; 
The Holy Ghoſt, fore whom one alſo kneeleth, 
Preaches of Him, E 


If 


Collection of Hymns, 789 


| 1 * 
If but in ev'ry Place 
Where the Lamb bids me go, 
His Unction teaches me to ſpeak, 
And tells me what to do. 


* #* 
If e'er an Enemy appears, 
Oer us he hath no Pow'r, 
Our People fright him by their Tears, 
The Angels him devour, 


*# #* 
In Witneſs Hearts this deep engrav'd does 
lie, | : 
J muſt have Children, otherwiſe 1 die: 
And each one's Motto is, ** I'm ne'er at Reſt, 
Till a great Number of poor Souls is bleſt. 


M 
Is there on Earth or Heaven's Ground, 
Another ſuch as Thou ; 


For us poor Sinners to be found ? 


We freely anſwer, No. 


R X 
It grieves the Fiend, that by us now 
Not ev'n the leaſt is done; 
He'd rather much, that we ſhould do, 
Ard in our own Strength run. 


» + I 


* FRY — 
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* % 
T to a Huſband married am, 
To whom one feels Love's ſweeteſt Flame 
Ere ever one his Face did ſee; 5 
And my Heart longs with Him to be. 
L. 
Ll Jeſus Chrift, Thou my Life's Light! 
O let in ey” oo Place, 
Thy bleeding Wounds give mea Shine 
In all my Steps and Ways. 


4 


Make to us till clesrer 

Thy Wounds charming Rays, 
Bring their Light till nearer 

To our Heart and Face. 


R X#*. 


Make us to Thyſelf a People. 


And a Torch before the Throne, 
Which without ſtrange Fire may ſparkle, 
To thy Joy and Travail's Crown. 
2 6 
May God our Weeping and Requeſt 
Kindly receive ard. hear, 


That we Her growing ſce and bleſt, 


His holy Church ſo dear. 


* 4 
My God was wounded, 
What bore He thirty Vear? 


But 


AE Se CN bard 


1 


A 


But 


- 
Now in his Manger He ſo humbly lies, 
And both to me and thee ſo ſweetly cries: | 
Forget, my Brethren, all your Grief and 
«© Pane 


For what you have not, that I bring again, 
| O. Ob- 
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But yet He found it, : 
(Since ſo decreed it were) 5 
Not worth comparing to that great Treaſure, 
Wherein He ev'ry Day found ſo much Plea- 
{ure. ; 
* * 
My only Longing, 
Is for my Flock and me, 
To hear of nothing, 
And nought beſides to ſee, 


But that unto the Wounds ſo bloody 


Souls in great Number be brought already. 


N. 
Not to be anxious, when to anſwer Ves, 


When to ſay No, the eaſieſt Way is this: 


10 Him yourſelf entirely reſign, 


And fay, I am henceforth no longer mine. 


«ä * 
Not to turn the Eye away 


From the Light the Wounds diſplay, 


Of that Wiſdom is the Sum, 
To which Sinner-Hearts are come. 


*. 


— — — 
4 
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O. 
Obſerve now and look, 
How gentle's his Yoke ; 
Of Faithfulneſs juſt 
And ef, what Proofs hath his Ceaptre 
produc'd 
* * 
O could I. - thro? Life's future 8 Space, 
With Angels Skill exact, 
Vea with Blood, Which does this ſurpaſs, 
By Land and Sea ſtill act! 6 


"= 

Ofc ſtands 1 Philadelphia ] 

So, that all Eyes behold it may, ; 
And often, cauſe its Strength is ſmall, 

It is not look d upon at all. 1 

| | : 


O Lamb! when mall f be quite Thine, 
Right inward, holy, never tir'd 
In thy ſweet Work, lock'd up, retir'd 


From all that's Nature, all that's mine. 8 
H 
O my God, N do T feel, | T 
When I fix my Heart and Face | Se 
On his Grace, 
Who gives me his Daughter's Name 891 


'Thro' Love's Flame ; 3 


And 


And 
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And would gladly make me able 
To the Lamb t' be marriageable: 
Happy * come, come ſoon! 


* * 
O Wonder of all Wonders! 
If well weigh'd in the Heart: 
The Lord felt for his Servants 
Unheard of Grief and Smart; 
The true and everlaſting God 
Dy'd for us undone Sinners 
Upon the Croſs's Wood. 


3 


Remember, deareſt Lord, thy Promiſes, 


To lead thy Pilgrim- -Hoſt from Place to 
Place. 


Let upon the Ocean, 
Inſtead of drowning, 
Thy Soldiers be unhurt and ſafe reclining 
| On Banks and Rocks. 
S. 
Say Yes to what we undertake ; 
Help us the fitteſt Courſe to take ; 


The Entrance, Middle, and the End 
So rule, that to the beſt it tend. 


* „% 
Shall not our Phyſteian true 


Heal all our Diſeaſes? 
*M m Why 
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= Why elſe was Himſelf ere now 
Full of Sores and Bruiſes ? 


* * 
Shelter our Souls moſt graciouſly 
Within thy open'd Side; 
Move them from ev'ry Harm away, 
And in thy Safeguard hide: 
Let all our Names in Life's bleſt Rolls 
Inſcrib'd be ever found, 
And in Life's Bundle all our Souls 
Be faſt and firmly bound. 


* 1 
= Since of Paſchal Lamb, ſo dear, 
= No Bone muſt be broken; 
0 So a Soldier took a Spear, 
18 Therewith made a Token 
4; In its Side, a Hole ſo wide, 


| That quick Blood and Water 7 
Guſh'd out: Come, poor Man! ſick Child! 
| At this Spring grow better. / 
= ©» 1 
= | So goes the Church gladly behind her Lamb, 
= Where e'er He goes, thro' Honour or thro- 1 1 
6 Shame. | 
= | * * 
1 So I belong to Chri/t my King: ” 
1 And feeble as I am and mean, | I. 
KF Yet all around us may ſee plain, T. 
The Saviour is my ev'ry Thing. By 


* Soul, 


oul, 
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* * 
Soul, Spirit, Limb, 
In Thee ſo ſwim, 
That no Thought ſpring, 
No ſmalleſt Hankering, 
Which may ought elſe once more 
Wiſh for; 
Rather each Pulſe 
Which the Veins fills, 
An Echo prove 
Of Lamb, Blood, Church, and Love. 


Stand then 6 by 85 Wounds bleſt 


Pow? r, 

Found in Him, fie his Wounds Sake, eyer- 
more, > 
| 1 


Thanks be to Him, who our Hearts thus has 
moy'd, 

And made that * Child to us below d, 

To _— but Rags could Swaddling- Cloaths 
afford 


| That we believe He is our God and Lord. 


R * 


That my Knowledge is at length, 


That remains my little Strength, 

To the Nations to declare, | 

By whoſe Toil ſuch Reſt they ſhare. . * 
*Mm2 #* That 
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= * * 
48 That Thou wert ſo crucify'd 
3 For thy Church, thy loving Bride, 
Makes us ſtill in Praiſe to Thee 
Keep thy dear Wounds Jubilee. 
"hs 
The deepeſt Thanks receive, 
And all that I can give, 
That to thy Service l 
Was fore-ordain'd by Thee; 
Thanks that I was conceiv'd; . 
Thanks that till now I've liv'd. of 


"_ 
= The Doctrine of the Ranſom paid, 
= Of the Atonement He has made, 
. This is the Matter which we preſs, 
| And preach to Men from Place to Hiace. 


* * 

The Father takes Care; 

Our King too is near; 

= One ſees, by this Grace, 1 
i No Troubles can enter our Dwellings of Peace. | 


=. The four Nail Boſe bord for us 7 
(| In his Hands and Feet, wir 
=_ And the Side. Hole, that his sign I 
. x we n | 
# # The 
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# # | 
The happy Church of Christ 
Stands to this very Day, | 
And thoſe who're choſen, daily find 
To her an open Way. 


| "BY 
The Jyraelites will not paſs by, 
But ſurely will the Tolah * ſpy; 
And the Chabburah bexiddo F 
Will make them glad, and make them flow. 

* The Crucified, as the Jews call our Saviour by way 


of Contempt. 
T The Wound in bis Side, 


* * 
The Lord hath ever to his Flock 
Kept without Separation: 
He does abide their Shield and Rock, 
Their Peace and their Salvation. 


% * 
The venerable Head, 
Hang'd as a murd'ring Thief, 
And crown'd with Thorns, that is the Man 
In whom is our Belief. 


Ace. 


| * * 
Tho? but a little IT can do, 
Yet I would willingly 
Do that, which He likes to be done, 
Thell And that's enough form 
: Mm * SG 
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| # * 
Thou bleeding Lamb, our deareſt God! 
Though all the World againſt us food, 
To load us with Reproach and Shame, 
Yet we'll bear Witneſs of thy Name. 


* * 
Thou our exalted firſt born Brother! 
Since the directing Nature's Rudder, 

Is no great 'Taſk to Thee; 
In guiding of thy little Ship 
The Church, which Thou delight'ſt to keep, 
We truſt Thou' lt never wearied be. 


„ * | 
Thou the only ſinleſs Man! | | 
Head of all and ev'ry Brother, 
And each Sifter ! 
We intreat and worſhip Thee a p 
Childlikely. | 
All the Brotherhood's Endeavour AF 7x 
Can repay thy Kindneſs never ; 0 
Thine, Thou only finleſs Man! 


* * | 
Thy Bride, Lord 7%, is ſo poor, 
So full of Miſery | 
Yet didſt Thou wed her to Thyſelf, 
When dying on the Tree. | 


ny UN 4 


Thy taft ſtrong Agonies in Death, 
Thy Nail-print- Scars, and 'Thorny 8 
; . | CE 4411 49s y 
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Thy heavy Sweat in Blood, = 
Thy Side's deep Gaſh from Point of Spear, | 
Keep thy dear Flock, till Thou appear l 

| Aloft upon the Cloud. 


„ „ | 
To Thee, Lamb, let me ever cleave, 
And in thy holy Wounds believe, 
And live in Peace, and take my Fill, 
And be as happy as I will. | 


* * 
True 1s his Word! 
My Hairs the Lord 
Himſelf has ſurely number'd: 
He'll guard and wake, 
For us Care take, | 
That we be no ways injur'd. 


5 
Up, ye Mahanaim t, up; 
Let not one poor Sinner drop: 
For the Sake of Feſu's Dying, 
Whois Lord and God on high, 
Seek the Souls both far and nigh, 
To allay his Crying. 
Let not one poor Sinner drop, 
Up, ye Mahanaim, up. 


+ The Hofts of God, 
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| W. | 1 
Wanteſt Thou Huſbandmen to till thy Ground ? 


f We're here, andthouſand more may yet be found. 
i „ 
= We always are quite glad with Thee, 
=_ Whene'er a precious Stone 
= Is, by Reception in thy Realm, 
1: Added unto thy Crown. 
= * * | 
=. We give due Thanks ; and pray Him now 
9 The Spirit's Mind on us to beſtow, 
= That Chri/'s Heart we may know well, 
= And within his Wound-Holes dwell, 
= That our Voice we higher raiſe, 
= Lamb and Ranſom preach always: 
f ja That's the right Way to ſay Grace, 
| ql | * . 
wee were the worſt of all the Sinner-Hoſt, | 
= j Therefore we have the Grace to love Him moſt, 
a. | * 
= What no one longer can endure, 
4 ti What all Men ſhun as quite impure, 
= That to the Lamb has free Acceſs, 
= | And is receiv'd with Joy and Grace. 
—_— . ION {A ; 
i * * | 


h When all our Warrior-Days are o'er $ 


- When we a Million times and more, 
| | Before 


if 
8 
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Before God's holy Throne | 
5 Are paid for all the Work we've done, "= 
| And we no more ſhall think thereon; j 
Election ſtill is thought upon. | | 
| 


1 * * FE 
Whene'er the bloody Payment's Worth, 
Or free Election is fet forth, : 
Where nought but Grace avails; 
The whole Diſciples Troop fo true, 
Comes running glad with Homage due, 
; And Sinner-like before Him falls. 


Son | | 
When in His Manhood's Garment He 
Was drefs'd, He was fo glad; 
He kept it in Eternity, 
With ev'ry Wound He had. 


5 
Where Men the Spear in his Side drove, 
pſt, There fit I like a little Dove. | 


* q | | 
Where not one Soul was found at firſt, 
Which not oppos'd thy Mind, 
A Flock of thouſand Sinners now 
Is quite to Thee reſign'd. 1 


*  & - | 4 
Whom as thy Servant Thou doſt fend, + 
He muſt indeed ſometimes be blind; 
For 


fore 
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For many Scoffs thy Work attend, 
Before Thou haſt fulfill'd thy Mind. 
* 
Ye almoſt all are Teſa's Spoil ; 
Except ſome few poor Hearts, 
= Which Belial from our Lord detains 
= By his delufive Arts: 
= Them may the Church out of his Teeth 
| N Tear, and ſeize as her own, 
Ut And may the Mother quickly crown l 
With many Souls her Son. 


Ve Children of the free a mighty Grace! c 
1059 You know much more, than weak Words can 
expreſs. | 
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: 4 y 
HOU cam'ft in Love to my Relief, A 

Bor'ſt Sin's due Pain and Torment; ; | 
Hung'ſt on the Croſs juſt as a Thief Tj 
Or Murd@'rer without Garment, | 

| Scorn'd, ſpit upon, and fore diftreſt : 
O let thy Suff rings enter 1 Ty 
To the Center De 
Of this my ſtubborn Breaſt, | *. 
Ta melt and make i it tender; Th 
6 . - 2» Thy 


an 


Thy 
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2. 


Thy purple Gore, Thou ſhed'ſt for me, 


Is precious, pure and holy; 
But this my Heart, that ſwerves from Thee, 
Is Flint-like harden'd Folly : 
Lord! make the Virtue of thy Blood 
Sink deep-into the Nature 
Of thy Creature, 
And ſpread this ſaving Flood 
Thro' ev ry Vein and Feature. 


O that my Heart with 3 
Would open wide, and gather 
Each Drop of Blood, my Sins did preſs 
From Thee, my Mediator : 
O were mine Eyes a Well of Tears, 
To guſh with inward Anguiſh 
Forth and languiſh, 
Like thoſe, whoſe loving Fears 
At laſt their Object vanquiſh, 
* * 
Go forth then at your Lamb's Command! 
Oft uſe a ſwifter Motion: 
The Lord fulfil in ev'ry Land 
Th' eternal Throne's Intention; 
And grant you both o'er Land and Waves 
For Him to force your Paſſage, 
Till you, the Prince of Croſs's Slaves 
Gives, well to end your Meſſage. 
E * 5 
That Death, (Death's Death indeed) 
Deliver'd me in Need, 
And to true Life reſtor'd; 
Then did I fee ſo red WET 
Hang there aloft my Lord, 6: 


On 


On the Croſs's Stem, 2 
As wy bleeding Lamb, 7 85 * p 
% * | : 


The bloody Fountain 
In Zeſu's pierced Side, 
With its red Mountain, 
Is where we muſt abide 


Always as free-eleCted Sinners, | | 
Fathers, as well as the young Beginners, | 1 
Thou deareſt, ſlaughter'd Lamb, | 1 
. Upon the Croſs's Stem ; | 
O let thy Spirit and thy Fire | | 
O'erflow each Heart in ev'ry Choir; 3 Tl 
Let us thy Death proclaim, | : 3-6 
Thy Wounds, thy Feſus-Name, | „5 + 
Till all with Rapture ſweet pF 
Shall bow before thy Feet. „44 He 
g | An 
* * hh 
$ Thy choſen Race, 3 
q Lamb ! ſees thy Face | $5 For 
With Sweat abound, 1 
The Drops roll to the Ground, : | % 
Streams from thy ſacred Head 
So red; 16 Ane 
(When Thorns did wound 1 


Thy Forehead erown'd) 
Hands-Blood quite ſweet; 

Blood from the Feet ; 

Blood, Heart's Blood flow'd indeed, 


«„ * 
r Man of Smart! 
Thou our dear faithful Bridegroom art, 
To Thee our Hearts we bow ;- 
ES We 
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We fink moſt gladly at thy Feet, | EN 

And thank Thee for the Blood-Stream. ſweet 
Which from thy Wounds on us does flow. 


For the Jews. No 1993. 


TI 78 O'EL! to thy Huſband turn again; 
1 He will deliver thee from Curſe and Ban. * 
2 The Sepber Criſus“ he abol iſh'd hath, _ 1 — 1 
And will anew Himſelf with Thee betroth. 
* The Letter of Divorcement, i 


3 The Lo richamo * Mercy ſhall receive, 
Becauſe the Melix Þf ſpoke for her Relief. 


| *® Hoſ. 1.6. T The Mediator, Advocats. 


„J. He for Js with God did interceed, _ 4 
| And for us Pôſcbim * did for Cheſed F pleads 


| Sinners. ＋ Grace. 

{| For our Cappore ® He did ſhed his Blood, &”". = 
LE Which from the Kodeſb ? now ſtreams like a Flood. 
| ® Atonement, T The Sanctuary. | 


6 And waſheth us quite clean from ev'ry Sin, 
We ſhall Rephie Schleme & find therein. 
A perfect Recovery. 


The To lab * is indeed Maſebiach Zidkinu ; 
Did he but come bimbera bejamenu 81 


* The crucified, Meſſia Ri be | - 
I Soon in 2 Dayt. e R 
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8 In all our Zros * we'll to him appeal. 
He that hath wounded, can us alſo heal. 
* Need, Diſtreſs. | 
9 He will His Folk Tſ-cel certainly © 
Out of the Golus , and from Sin ſet free. 
* Captivity. : 
10 Then ſhall we to the T#lab Sch&vach * bring ; 
And Boruch. babbo'b ſebem Adonai F ſing. | 
* Praiſe 'Þ Bleſſed is be that cometh in the Name 
of the Lord. 


* 8 


My Deareſt Je ſus, - 
What haſt thou, to bleſs us, 
For us undergone! 
Now we know but partly, 
But there will yet ſhortly . 
More of it be known; 
When we ſhall come; there aboye, 
And ſhall liye with Thee for ever 
Church's Bleeding Lover. | 


. 


a | 1 
8 U PPLE M E N 7 
or a few Hymns. 


7016 — 5 — — — 
From the German, Ne 19506, 


I E 2 UT LV and loving, 
Feſu's Blood's Honour, 


We a are moving; 
And have our ſafe Harbour 
Within the Bounds Of his glad Wounds, 


2 Blood worthy of Praiſes! 
Come ſtreaming from Feſus 
O'er us, and al} Claſſes 
Of Sinners, and bleſs ua;; 
We humbly flee, And call on Thee. 
3 Thy Blood (Jeſa ſlaughter' d!) 
Which flow'd o'er thy Body, 
And then the Ground water'd 
Make all the World bloody, 3 # 
Mildly bedew The Lands below. _— 
4. O dear bleeding Saviour ! i 
I long to embrace thee, 
While thouſand Drops cover, 
Hang on thee, and grace thee 18 
And catch the Juice Thy Wounds diffuſe, 
*Q© 


0 5 For: f 


5 For all thy Wounds painful, 
Which glad I remember, 
Thourly am thankful, 


; And praiſe their whole Number; | 
Me, deareft Lamb ! Thou ſav'dſt by them. 


. 


6 Before thy Feet, Maſter! 
x I caſt me, age kiſs them, 
And cloſer and faſter 


I claſp them, and bleſs them; 
Nor know where To be, but here. 


7 O holy Side! ſweetly 
Pl lie in thy Harbour: 
When dying, I'Il greet Thee, 
And reft from my Labour: 


To Thee at lat My Soul ſhall haſte. 
8 My Feſu's firſt Bleeding 


At his Circumciſion, 
His earlieſt Blood · ſnedding 
Did loudly petition 


And Mercy free, Deſir'd for me. 0 
9 He's God come from Heaven; 


But ev'n in our Nature, 


Unto him is given | 
The Sway o'er each Creature : 


All Knees ſhall bow *Fore Feſus low. 


10 The Name of the Saviour, 
As Prophets made mention, 
To me doth diſcover 

His bloody Redemption; 


Who Man Was made Of D Seeds 


11 That Name is moſt precious, 
In Roſe: Colour written, 
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So fweet's the Name Jeſus, 
It all Things does ſweeten 3 
But dreadful ſounds To all Hell-Hounds. 


12 The great Boys and youngsr 
Thy firſt Wound hath gained 3 
The young Men in Honour 
Here keep them unſtained: - | 
Without it, what's The married State? 
13 So patient a Gard'ner 
Who knows, and unwearied, 
His Flowers to water ? 
His Blood he not ſpared 3 
But pours on that With deareſt Sweats 
14 In Olivea''s Garden, 
Before the Jews bound him, 
Moſt heavily laden, 
I kneeling have found him, 
Wat'ring the Ground With Blood-Sweat.x0U 


15 With Blood and Sweat mingled, *+ 
From all his whole Body, | 
His Garden's beſprinkled 
And pleaſantly bloody: 
The Father is Well pleas'd with this. 


16 Hence Virgins, Confeſſors, 
And Martyrs ſo ſcorned, 
True Widows, like Flowers, 
Thy Church have adorned 
So prettily, Dear Lamb, for thee. 
17 All Migry and Grieving, 
All Care and Temptation, 
Tears, Suff*rings, and Striving, 
P11 damp with thy Paſſion: _. 
cer ſhall thy Smart Go from my Heart. 
* Q 2 


89 


18 Thy 
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28 Thy Blbod-Sweat, dear Saviour, 
Rain on me, like Water; 
For all the World over 


S 


1 
y 

7 2 
4 

— 
181} 
1 

4 
. 
No 
3 
15 
1 
N 

1 


0 Novght can bleſs me better. 
O sveat's dear Flood! O holy Blood 
1 19 Thou unſpotted Virgin, 
= Thy tender chaſte Bcdy | 
= Was wounded with ſcourging, | 
= Torn, furrow'd, and bloody; 
_ Thy Fleſh all o'er The Whips made fore, 2 
| In 20 O Lord, who hath ever 
= Thy dear Fleſh embraced, 
= And not of thy Favour -_ 8 v 
| 'q In Spirit well taſted ? : 
WY Thy Fleth and Blood My daily Food |! 27 


21 A little Drop ſpirting, 
on And ſpringing from Feſus, 8 
| From all his Wounds ſmarting, Ye 


I 
| | My Heart moiſtens gracious: | 
| Thu well Im made And comforted. | 28 
| 4 22 But, lo! from the Shoulders 1 
A Blocd-Treaſure cometh, 
4 Forc'd out by the Soldiers, Th 
iN | And on the Ground runneth : . 
O what great Good Flows in that Blood 29 ( 
bl 23 Who, Lord, thy Love's Bottom T 
1. | Hath known, or its Greatn«ſs ? : 
Who can thy Wounds fathom, _ Shall 
| I'S Or meaſure their Deepneſs? 
1'4 | Wounds, open ye, And take in me | ; 30 ; 
| 24. So ſore was he ſmitten, 50 No 


Se barb' rouſſy uſed, 


with Haſt thou withheld; it all was fpill'd;. 
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With Scourges ſo beaten, 
All over ſo bruiſed : 
I find, alas! No ſound left Place. 


25 Thy Blood-Streams, and Bruiſes, 
: Thy Agonies, Saviour! 
Thy Wounds bloody Sluices, 
Have ſav'd us for ever, 
From Tears, and Cries, And Smart and Sighs. 


26 When thus thou hadſt ſuffer'd, 
Bruis*d, laſh'd, cut, and beaten, 
With Wounds full, and fetter d, 
And ſpit on and mitten ; 
With Thorns in Scorn, Thy Head was torns 


27 O Wounds, Bruiſes, Laſhes? 
Whips, Fetters, and Pillar, 
Bonds, Pavement, he waſhes 
With deep purple Colour : 
Yeall are made, With Blood-Drops reds 


28 Dear Heart of my own Heart, 
In this bloody Manner, 
With all thy Thorn - Crown's e 
And Shame, I thee honour: 
Thy Love this ſhews, Thou precious Roſe * 


29 O lovely Roſe blooming, 
With Prickles ſtuck over, 
Thy Colour, perſuming, 
And ſweet ſmelling Savour, 
Shall after thee, Draw daily me. 


30 No Pains haſt thou ſpared, 
No Labour refuſed; 
No Blood in thy dear Head, 
(When that was ſo bruiſed) 


9 31 The 
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31 Thro' Blood Things in Heaven 
And Earth are made holy, 
Are fruitful, forgiven 
And purified ſolely; | 
And EI thro' ye, Ye Wounds, am free. 


32 Midſt many Beholders 
His Croſs he muſt carry ; 
When freſh o' er his Shoulders, 
Beneath the Tree heavy, | 
(Eis Wounds renew'd) Roll'd down the Blood. 


33 From being ſo whipped, 
His Raiment twice changed, 
His Fleſh from him ſtripped, 
It painfully clinged 
To what he wore, And tore him more. 
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34 To Calvary's Mountain 
His Croſs bare the Saviour; 
Who, tho' he fell often, 
Ne'er chang'd his Behaviour; 
But bore his Pain With patient Mien. 


25 His Footſteps I! bloody, 
And painful, and num'rous, 
He lea ves us mark'd ruddy; 
Where, ſweating and dolorous, 
He breathing went, Quite tir'd and ſpent. 
3s Juſt ready for Slaughter, 
Ik The Nail-Holes they bored, 
While exquiſite Torture | 
He, Lamb-like, endured ; 
Dumb mud he bear The Pain ſevere. 


37 He bitter Drink tafted, | 
When ſuch they him effer'd j 
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Then him they undreſſed, 
Which meekly he ſuffer'd, 
Heavy and faint, Bloody and ſpent. 


33 Stripp d naked, aſhamed, 
Before all the Soldiers; 
He's mock'd and blaſphemed 
By all the Beholders; 
Before his Eyes His Croſs- Beam lies. 


39 They then throw him backward, | 
His Pain to make greater | 
Then nail him, and naked, 9 9 85 | 
*Fore ev'ry Spectator; 8 | 
Him up they rear, And mock him theres 


40 The Lamb yonder nailed, 
No Blood will refuſe us; 
It all muſt be ſpilled ; | | 
His Love he thus ſhews us: 3 
A four- fold Stream Flows down from him. 


41 Now ſurely, whoever 
Drinks this bloody Shower, ö 
Becomes like the Saviour; „ 
For God's mighty Power, ; [ 

| 


In this Blood hid, To us 's convey d. 


42 His Side's Wound was given, 
That by the Wounds-Ladder, 
From Earth we to Heaven | 
Might climb to the Father: | 
This Wound divine Yields Oil and Wine. 


4.3 For this holy River, 
92 Blood ſhed ſo freely, 
de 


ar bloody Saviour ! 
My Heart I will fel} thee. 


Then eld benign, And I'll run in. 


— , 
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44 Would'ſt thou, Lamb unſpotted, 
Here hide me, I'd deeply 
Step into the Godhead, 
And lie in it ſweetly. 
Bury and reſt Me in thy Breaſt! 


45 From out the Side gracious 
The Blood-Wine proceedeth, 
And Body of Feſus, | 
Which unto Life feedeth 
. Who right frequent The Sacraments. 


46 The Wounds, which thee cover, 
The five of Roſe-Colour, 
Slew, when they ran over, 
Sin, Death, and their Ruler; 
But bring us Peace: O Wells of Grace! 


47 This holy Blood gives us 
God's Strength on Occaſion, 
Chears Pilgrims, and ſaves us; 
Come then from each Nation 1 
Come, ſmall and great, The Wounds to greet! 


48 Thou Blood be then greeted, 
Which to us is given 
By him, who is ſeated 
Oi''er all Things in Heaven: 
Thou pow'rful Blood ! Thou Bal ſam. good! K. 
Oil to refreſh, And age: to waſh! 


Ne 1897. 


O D in a Garden on the Earth i is fallen: 


4 y | The Creature —_ ks and on yonder : 185 


* 
4 
% 


An Angel comforts him, ho comforts all Men; 
1 O. ? 


| WI 
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1 Ye Sinner-Troop, 


Come! rejoice, riſe up! 
God's beloved Son 
Takes your Nature on, 
He is born for you, 
Praiſe Him as tis due. 


2 Welcome, welcome, deareſt Lamb 
Welcome there in Bethlebem, 
Welcome in our Hearts. 
My Immanuel fo dear 
Love hath brought thee to us ſo near, 
Love has forc'd thee from the Throne, 
To partake of Fleſh and Bone. 


3 Sinners! now we have a Lamb, 

Bow before him down with Shame 

He would bear your Guilt and Blame 
And all Miſery. | | 

His Heart long'd your Souls to blefs 

With his everlaſting Peace. 

Thank him for the Love and the Grace 
To Eternity. 


4 Bleſt be God our Father here, 
Bleſt be God our Brother dear, 
Bieft be God the Holy Ghoſt 
Of the ranſom'd Sinner-Hoſt 
Bleſt be th* Holy Trinity 
Here, and there eternally. 


q wk a 
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*Mong us are celebrated, 
There's Ground enough a Hymn to play 
Becaufe we are created, 
And bought, before we were conceiv'd, 
By Blood From Feſu's Wound Holes; 
Who for us was ſo pain'd and griev'd, 
That we ſhould be quite ſound Sculs, 


2 To be a Man, and to be bought, 

Are Terms of equal Meaning ; 

Tho? ſome of ſerious Frame, in Thought 

To th' contrary are leaning. 

Unfathom'd Mercy this! and yet 
Makes FJeſu's free Election 

To choſen Hearts more great and ſweet 
With Him the cloſe Connexion. 


3 This is the Reaſ.n, why we may 
Rejoice that we are Sinners, 
That we are Men, and found the Way, 
To Life, tho” we're Beginners. 
| The Painful Primogeniture. 
| Of Chrift, and his whole Manhood 
| Shall ro our 5 Manhood us inure, | 
[| And make our human Plan good. 
1 


4 We'll live in Grace, ſwim on in Blood 
Through our Life's future Stages, 
- Supported by our Lamb and God, 


| . | Who freed us from Sin's Wares. 


Mark well the Footſteps of his Grace: 
The Days of Birth and Wedding, 

Cauſe us to come before his Face 
With Joy for his Blood-ſhedding. 


3 on. 


I HEN Birth-Days or 2 Wedding-Day | 


41 
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7”? Feſus my Lamb, 
"4 'W hoſe Servant Iam, 
What Praiſes are due 


To Thee, when the Courſe of my Life 1 review 7 


3 


2 How much haſt thou done 
How faithfully drawn 
My Heart in paſt Vears ? 
Ev'n while I not knew Thee, thy. Leading a ppears. 


3 Both by the Deceit 
Of falſe Virtue's Light, 
And the Ycke of Sin, 
How deeply entangled a Soul have I veen ! 


4 But thou didſt intend, 
T ſhould in the End 
By thy Blood be freed, 
And alſo partake of the Bliſs of thy Bride. 


"x Nonght here I can ſay: 
But, wiſe was thy Way, 
Thy Heart ever kind, 
And ev'ry Thing bleſs'd, which thy Sceptre orda: nd. 


6 I'm fure of thy Call, 
And thank Thee for all 
That Mercy and Grace 
I've needed and found throughout my Life s whole Space. 


7 Now bleſs me anew ! | 
My Huſband moſt true ! | | 
And from thy own Heart | 

The Grace, Plan and Portion which ſuits me, impart» | 


\4 


eas 8 it 


818. W Glien of Hymns. 


8 It is not for nought * 


| Dr I'm from the World bought, 3 
: And ocalld by thy Name:: 

: ; 8 me a whole Heart 7 Church* 8 Mind 7 inge 55 q 

1 


. 
—_ KE AR Huſband of the Widows Choir, 
| | We fly in all our Need 5 
= For Help to Thy Dear Bleeding Wounds | 
g SEL Permit us there to feed. 3 


. 2 There may we find our ſafe Abege,).: 

Z Since Thou our Bridegroom art: 

; N Pierced Side ſhall be our Home, 8 
Our Pleaſure, ev'n in Smart. . 
| 380 nearly: w#'re allied to Thee, 

p Kind Shepherd of Thy Sheep ! | 
; With John on Thy Bteaſt may we leany, © 
Woch 1 Love, and Weer. 


4 The unjuſt Judge cou pd not deny 


The Widow's Cauſe to hear; 
What we then expect from Thee 7 Fain s 
—_ | "Our Ma ding Lover Dear! . 2 IE 
E: | F Blefing 8 ohall Thou doſt alben, N 
MM. But we i yecially PESOS 
Arc Objects pl of Thy Tender Care: | 
- All We find in; . . 
„„ INDE 
= * * 


. 1 N D E þ, © 


Page | 


{ BOVE yon Starry Sky, 


398 


\h Love! come, ſweetly kad me 402 
\n Heart dipp'd in the Lamb's moſt precious 
Blood, | 403 
Anointed Prieſt ! thy Heart 404 | 
\ River in its Spring, 408 
\ thouſand Times and more, 45 I 
+ Babes truly have not yet the Uſe 413 
leſt Church of poor Sinners, ſing na * 


Body 7 of Blood ſo robbed ! 
Pridegroom of the Church, dear Lamb! 5 


ut one Thing the Son honours, | 423 

Fh ildren of Grace, your King « come view 425 
riß our bleſſed Saviour, 427 
ri the Firſt. Fruits of al! © *429 


E hurch; thou happy Prieſteſs ! ; "£28" I 
fome we in ſome Frying JunQure, * 433 | 


ead and empty were, ſome Years ago © 436 j 
ar Lamb, who art ſo kind and mild, 437 
Dear 


A Lamb goes forth, and bears the Gul 1 


8 4 - 75 # 
N #* 4 
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Dear Children, Fe/as Chriſt 438 H. 
Dear Saviour, take the Children's Hearts, 440 

Deareſt Brethren of the ſingle Choir, 441 Hc 
Dear People of the Lamb our Head! 443 H. 
Deliver us, good Lord! and heal 447 


F a 

- Each poor Sinner has a Saviour, 44881 < 
Eternal Love decreed, 449 8 8 
Qs . | 2 C 
F ather ! now the Hour is come 453 I'm 

Few in former Times could venture 457 2 

; | 2 


God the Maker of each Creature, 
God we praiſe, that in theſe Days, 
Grace has that brought about, 
Guardian of little Lambs, behold 


Happy Church ! whoſe Garment 
Hark, what melodious Sound is that? 
Head crowned with Thorns, | 
Heart inly belov'd, 

He in his Glory plac'd ſo high, = 
Here is thy dear People 

| Here ſinks, O Lamb, before thy Feet 4 
How bright appeareth the Wounds Star 4. 
How does my Heart with Longing deep, 4 
- How happy, that my Heart can view 4 
141 
Ho ſhall I once this Taſk effect, 


- 


IN DE N 
How ſhall the young Men cleanſe their Ways 7 


1 496 

ow we're lov'd by Jeſus, 498 
| Z Huſband of thy Congregation ! 499 
lam a poor Sinner! a 500 
g || 4 cannot poſſibly leave off! 502 
g I can't but openly confeſs, 503 


T love indeed : But yet with Shame 50g 
'm worthleſs and finful, no Good is in me: 05 
- Infinite Source, whence all did ſpring, 


O 

Immanuel, thy Blood. ſtream red 24 

I pray Thee, tender-hearted Lamb! og 
62 It bows my Heart with deepeſt Shame 512 
162 It was a Grace amazing free, 53 
465 1 with my Lamb am ſatisfy'd, 515 
40% 7% ! our High- Prieſt and our Head, 519 
46% Yrie, Eleiſon ! 520 
40! 


amb and Blood, Thou chiefeſt Good! 5 529 | 
amb, who'rt ſo beloved | 533 
Look on me, Lamb, a Child of Thine, 538 


] 


Look! ſee your Saviour hang on high, 


37 
Ford Ze/u! grant, this New-Year's Day, :- 


aſter dear ! our-earneſt Pray'r 5 41 
ay we ſtill hear ü 


— 


oft worthy Elder of thy Flock, © + | 
y God! how vaſt a Glory has | 


On Sea and Share, 


| Our God the Lamb 
Our King we thankfully adore 
A ; Lead Lamb, * exceeding ſweet 


=_ DMNDERX 
I My Heart is glad, and I know W); 545 
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